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THIS  STORY   OF  THE  PILGRIMAGE 


VBO0K       TOILS      AND      ENJOYMENTS      WE      SHARED      TOOETHEE 


AFFECTIONATELY    INSCRIBED 


BT 


HIS  RELATIVE  AND  FRIEND. 


P  It  E  F  A  C  K. 


I  Troric   iros   first    puLlislied   in  Decemter,  1846, 
t  montlis  after  my  return  from  Europe.     Soma  litem- 
ry  Irienda,  who  had  heea  interested  iu  tUe  letters  which 
1  sent  home  dnring  my  pedestrian  journeys,  encouraged 
'  mo  in  tho  design  of  collecting  them,  completing  thi' 
story  from  iny  journals,  and  producing  a  hook,  wliicli, 
wliile   treating  of  beaten  tracka,  might  possess  s 
interest  from  the  circumstances  under  which  they  wero   ' 
IroddeD.     Mr.  N.  P.  Willis,  whose  kindness  to  mo  was   , 
M3  prompt  fts  his  friendship  lias  been  generous  and  con- 
stant, wrote  an  introduction,  giving  the  Luoyancy  of 
his  name  to  a  craft  which  might  not  otherwise  have 
D  so  fortiinately  the  capricious  sea  of  literary  auc- 
S«Teral  editions  were  sold  during  the  following 
year,an(l  in  Angnst,  1848,  I  added  to  tlio  cightli  edition  j 
li  chapter  containing  some  practical  information  for  I 
pedeatziaiis,  in  answer  to  numerous  letters  from  yoan;;  j 


men  who  desired  to  follow  my  exampk.     To  Uie  Bam 
edition  I  attached  the  following  prefatory  remarks : 

"  In  precenting  to  the  public  a  mxr  and  imprnTed  edition  of  lliit  re- 
cord of  hii  voDilsriitgti,  the  atiUior  oonld  not  juatl;  luffer  the  opportn- 
nity  to  go  hj,  without  exprastiiB  Uis  grateful  BckoavUdgmeut  of  tba 
I[indD<aa  with  which  liii  work  Liia  been  rueciieJ.  Altliough  hit  aim 
wuiimplj  to  giie  a  narrative  of  pcnoual  experieuco,  which  it  wu  buped 
might  be  of  tome  lalue  to  manj  a  tiiiling  iludent  in  the  college  of  Iha 
world,  be  was  aware  that  it  would  l>a  conaidered  a  tst  of  hie  literary 
abi]ity,BDdthat  whatever  beariug  he  might  have  hoped  lo  obtain  for  tli* 
works  of  inaturer  yearn,  woidd  bo  doppudent  on  ita  sueeesa. 
total  ignorance  of  tho  aria  of  Uiok-nialEiiig,  and  uneertain  1 
new  voice  from  the  track  where  thouaanda  had  been  before  1 
would  find  a  patient  auditury,  it  waa  therefore  not  witliaat  conaidera- 
ble  anxiety  Uint  he  gave  his  volume  to  the  world.  But  he  waa  uot 
prepared  to  hope  h>F  each  an  iimnedinie  aud  generons  (aTor  a*  it  r*- 
ceived.  By  the  press  of  our  own  country,  lu  well  aa  tlie  n 
reviewers  of  tireat  Briuia,  whatever  merita  it  poewaeee  were  cordial] 
appreciated,  while  ila  faulta  were  but  lightly  touuhed — perhaps  fr 
sympathy  vitli  the  youth  of  tlie  author,  aud  the  plan  of  his  eiitbi 
tie  pilgrimage.  But  what  waa  moat  gratefill  of  all,  lie  learned 
iiiany  oiiutlier  yoang  and  hopefiil  ipirit  had  beon  proSted  and  ei 
raged  by  Uia  own  experienec,  and  wM  ready  to  try  tha  world  witli  M 
little  dapendanoe  eo  worldly  means.  The  letters  he  rei^eived  fi 
young  toeo  whose  hopits  and  dreuuiitanaea  were  what  hit 
been,  gave  welcome  evidence  that  he  had  not  written  in  vaiu. 
not  any  (liat  thia  kuowlodge  repaid  him  for  whatever  toil  and  har<hihl|q 
he  hai]  nndergone;  whourer  i*  ■iibjcelej  to  the  aam«  experience  « 
laam  ttiat  it  brings  ila  own  reword :— bnt  it  will  nerre  liim  hefiRalDi 
to  bear  any  lot.  however  wver*,  Uiruafth  whicli  ha  may  b«  e 


viird  that  shall  nhner  ur  strengthen 


li  l>*  haa  omitted  from  tliaaa  |Mqm 


vhleb  would  have  b«en  ciirioiu  and  poilwpa  iaalnutlva  to  tba  rawlw; 


I  lioTi  mmj  UnD  Jen  of  inexperienee ;  hov  mndi  Uiouglitlcw  eonfi* 
(lane*  ia  the  TDrl<li  ho«  nuuij  poiiiful  itruggla  with  pride,  and  a  too 
mU*1i  indep«iul(inje  ;  hov  man;  etnuigs  axtrentitiea  of  viuiC  aad  uniiu- 
fog  expediaute  of  relief.  Hie  relactance  to  relate  much  that  win  cutire- 
l]r  pvsDiiiI  and  oould  not  hare  beea  told  without  eome  little  eacrifiee 
of  r««1ing,  has  ainee  been  regretted,  from  the  belief  that  it  might  have 
bam  Uiaful  tu  others.  Perhaps,  however,  it  will  be  belter  that  each  oae 
iboaU  Inrn  thcM  Icboiu  for  biauelL  Tliera  is  ■  senution  of  noTeltj, 
oh,  ar^n  In  UiB  moat  onibarraMing  Bituatlcini,  producel  a  deiperate 
1  of  eqo^eat,  and  in  »lcIiUou  to  tliii.  the  BuBforer'a  >;m|>iithiea  for 

I    hoauuiit]'  ar«  rtey  much  d^epoDed    aad   enlarged   hj   an  acqniUDtanee 
i:h  ita  triaU 
"  Id  prcpariag  the  preaant  edition  of  hla  book,  the  aathor  at  flrat 

I  contemplated  a  eomplete  reviaion.  The  bet  that  teieu  edilioni  had 
baaii  auld  la  ■  jear  and  a  half  from  the  publication,  teemed  to  require 
that  he  bIioiiM  make  tn^Jh  improyeioanta  u  hia  riper  judgmeal  iuggested, 
aad  which  aliould  render  it  more  worthy  of  fo  extenaive  a  ciniulation. 
Bat  further  rifleclioii  couvinced  him  that  it  woald  be  beet  to  make 
lidla  abanga.  It  was  writtea  daring  hi*  wanderings — partly  by  the 
'Wafidd*,  vbeo  realiiig  at  mid-day.  and  partly  on  llie  tough  tablai  of 
paaaaut  mn^  in  Uie  Btillnou  of  deMrted  raiua,  or  unid  the  sublitoa  wU- 
tud*  of  the  niuuulaiu'lop.  It  thai  reflect*  faithfully  the  impress  of  bi« 
own  mind,  in  erery  part  of  the  journey,  and  be  would  prefer  that  It 
■honld  remain  abnyiih  work,  howerer  laeking  in  6aiih  of  composition, 
ivSm*  tluui  riik  taking  iway  whatever  ■{nrit  it  may  bave  caught  from 
■M&rc  Santa  particulan.whioh  ban  beea  deeired  by  peraooi  about 
to  QBdvtoka  B  niDilar  journey,  and  wbioh  maybe  generally  intereetinA 
b«T«  b««ti  giTan  in  ■  new  abapler  at  the  dote." 


i| 


At  the  time  the  foregoing  preface  was  writtea,  I  aid 
ItioC  venture  to  anticijmte  that  t]io  work  vrotUd  become 
I  penniuiently  popaUr.  It  Lad  fulfilled  the  object  of 
I  Us  poblicatioo,  and  I  Bhould  have  beea  satisfied  had 


4 


laa  witli- 


it  then  grailaall^  passed  away  firom  the  remembrance 
of  tlie  reading  public.  Since  that  time,  however, 
twelve  more  editions  have  been  sold,  and  there  appean 
to  be  an  increase  rather  than  an  abatement  of  the 
demand  for  it.  When,  therefore,  Mr.  Putnam,  in  order 
to  produce  a  collected  and  unifonn  edition  of  my  tra- 
vele,  proposed  to  destroy  the  original  stereotype  platM 
and  reprint  the  work,  to  correspond  with  the  later 
volnmee,  I  could  not  suffer  the  opportunity  to  pass  with- 
out giving  it  that  careful  revision  which  was  rem 
necessary  by  its  crudities  of  style  and  carelessm 
arrangement 

I  have  endeavored  to  make  no  change  which 
impair  that  spirit  of  boyish  confidence  and  enthusiasm, 
to  which  alone  I  must  attribute  iho  success  of  the  work. 
1  hftvo  not  meddled  with  the  language  further  tlian  to 
correct  occasional  violations  of  taste.  My  task  Iuh 
been,  to  omit  much  that  was  irrelevant  to  Uie  atoiy 
and  to  my  object  in  telling  it,  replacing  tliese  omissions 
with  personal  particulars,  which  had  been  withheld 
throiigli  an  unnecessary  pride.  I  hjive  even  in  some 
Instances  suffered  opinions  to  stand,  which  I  have  long 
iince  outgrown,  because  they  tllustrato  my  ignorance 
and  immaturity  at  the  time.  My  object  is  to  make 
this  accomit  of  my  two  yean«'  experiment  more  cli 
and  intelligible  to  the  readier — to  retain  everything 
is  novel  or  characteristic,  wiiilo  relieving  it  of  an 
plus  of  more  dwtcription,  whicli  poase 
Interest    I  hare  also  added  an  introdaounj  cl 


ccotaiiung  all  iKe  paiticalare  mentioned  by  Ur.  Willis 
in  liis  original  introduction,  with  ottiera  which  seemed 
cwoQoary  to  make  the  story  complete.  In  wilh- 
dnviog  the  Ixmk  from  the  shelter  of  that  gcntle- 
auu'B  naxne,  I  can  do  no  less  than  suy  that  the 
kutdoees  of  heart  wliich  made  him  one  of  my  lirst 
Hleraiy  fiiends,  leaves  me  still  his  debtor ;  but  thoso 
who  know  bhn  truly,  know  tJiat  indebtedness  to  him  is 
a  harden  Hghtly  aad  gladly  borne. 

Id  conclusion,  I  miut  disclaim  any  particnlar  talent 
(or  economy,  which  has  eometlines  been  accorded  to 
ne,  on  account  of  liaving  seen  so  much  on  such  short 
illowancA.  Had  I  poe&essed  more  I  should  have  spent 
more,  and  the  only  %iilne  of  my  e]q)erience  is,  to  prove 
to  yotmg  men  of  eoanly  means  tliat  they  need  not  ne- 
I  f  niilj  be  debarred  from  enjoying  the  pleasures  and 
advantages  of  travel.  Thfl  story  of  this  experience 
een,  and  may  still  be,  useful  to  others ;  and  I 
for  it  no  fartltcr  merit  than  that  of  truth,  without 
reaerre  or  exaggeration. 

B.  T 
TXrw  Tow.  OftfifT,  ISIS. 
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CHAPTEa    I, 


F  enthnsiHstic  desire  at  rwiting  tlie  01i]  World  hannted 

I  from   eftHy  diildhood.       1   clierishod   a  pipsenliideiit, 

BuanltDg  to  positive  belief,  that  I  should  one  diiy  U'ljold 

i;ciuM.  among  wliicli  my  fnncy  had  an  Inng  wandered. 

a  ft  Ujy  often  ycarB  I  rend  Willis's  "  i'oncillings  by  tlic 

.'■  u  tiey  a]i|jeared  from  week  to  week  in  tbe  country 

^^p^per.  nnd  tlio  onntcmplatJon  of  tliose  clmnnin^  pictures 

WBteuvTj  atid  «oeItily  filled  me  with  a  tlioueand  dreams  and 

1  wanderrd  aloiiR  tlip  sliores  of  tbe  Medher- 

1,  whilfi  hoejng  com  or  tvnding  cattle  in  my  father's 

i  tbft  geo^nphy  of  Kuropo  and  the  East  was  at  my 

«'»  end,  and  the  coTitidi^nce  with  wliich  I  spoko  of 

U>  Ijondon,  and  Paris,  and  Rome,  often  subjected  me 

y  tli0  ridicule  oi  my  ecbon)  fellows.      But  tbis  confidencq 
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was  too  settled  for  either  ridicule  or  reason  to  shake  Jn  the 
slightest  degree. 

In  my  fifteenth  year,  a  little  hook  entitled  "  The  Tourist 
in  Europe,"  written  by  Mr.  George  P.  Putnam,  fell  into  my 
hands.  In  addition  to  lively  sketches  of  a  summer  trip  on 
the  continent,  it  contained  the  programmes  of  several  Euro- 
pean tours,  with  statements  of  the  time,  expenses,  and  other 
details  of  travel,  which  furnished  mo  with  a  basis  whereon  to 
construct  my  own  plans.  The  want  of  means  was  a  serious 
check  to  my  anticipations ;  but  I  could  not  content  myself 
to  wait  until  I  had  slowly  accumulated  so  largo  a  sum  as 
tourists  usually  expend.  It  seemed  to  me  that  a  more  hum- 
ble method  of  seeing  the  world  would  place  within  the 
power  of  almost  every  one,  what  had  hitherto  been  deemed 
the  privilege  of  the  wealthy  few.  Meanwhile,  two  years 
passed  away,  and  I  became  an  apprentice  to  the  printing 
business  in  the  neighboring  county  town.  Howitt's  "  Hural 
Life  in  Germany,"  which  appeared  about  this  time,  confirm- 
ed mo  in  my  ideas,  and  I  resolved  to  delay  no  longer,  but 
to  undertake  a  pedestrian  tour  through  Europe,  as  soon  afi 
I  could  obtain  sufficient  means  to  ^tart  witli.  It  was  not 
simply  the  debire  for  a  roving  life  which  impelled  me ;  it 
was  the  wish  to  become  acquainted  with  other  languages 
and  other  races;  to  behold  the  wonders  of  classic  and 
mediaeval  Art ;  to  look  upon  renowned  landscapes  and  feel 
the  magic  of  grand  historical  associations;  in  short,  to 
educate  myself  more  completely  and  variously  than  my 
situation  and  circumstances  enabled  me  to  do  at  home. 

With  this  view,  I  wrote  to  several  gentlemen  who  had 
made  the  tour  of  Europe,  requesting  information  and  adviee. 
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thnot  »  single  excoption  tliey  answered  that  it  woulil  ba 

nuhle  to  travel  according  to  tho  ostlinates  t  Iiail  made, 

I  without  the  pueseHeiuQ  of  suihb,  which  then  appoared  t» 

I  fortniiBfi  in  thc.mBplvca.     I  was  not  iliscouTagod  by  thiiir 

bUcd.  hut,  altbi)ugh  I  was  entirely  without  money  And 

bid  not  SCO  where  it  was  to  come  from,  folt  myself  con- 

kuslly  drawing  netirer  to  the  realization  of  my  Iioijeb. 

dly.  III  Jaiiuary>  1S'14>  my  cousin,  Dr.  Frank  Tavlor, 

■noniict^  hia  drirnninntion  to  visit  Enmpo,  and  urged  me 

f  aeeviDpoay  him.     I  had  slill  two  years  of  my  apprentiri> 

ptoaenro;  the  project  wna  opposed  by  my  friends  aa 

5  utterly  visionary  and  impracticable ;  my  cousin 

1  barely  su3icient  muana  for  himself,  and  my  pockets 

e  as  empty  as  they  couid  well  be ;  but  I  decided  to  go, 

iForsonifl  months  previous,  I  hud  been  publishing  from 

c  to  time  oocaHional  bnyiah  poono,  which  had  procured 

•  iha  kind  encourogwrnfut  of  Pr.  Griswold,  who  was  then 

tor  <if  "  (trahain's  Magazine,"  aad  of  Mr.  N,  P.  Willis, 

n  was  condncting  the  "  New  Mirror."     The  former  gen- 

■Biui  liad  adviswl  mu  to  commence  my  literary  career  with 

■II  volume  of  these  efliisions,  and  the  idea  came  into 

f  bead  iJuU  by  no  doing,  I  might — on  the  sircnph  of  some 

Ifmmt  promisR  In  the  poems— ohtain  n  newspaper  cnrre- 

wdenca  wbirh  irnuld  start  me  on  my  way.     My  friends, 

)  pcrsotial  kindness  excee^led,  for  the  time,  their  lite- 

I,  trahvcrihed  for  a  sufficient  number  of  copies  to 

'nj  iIm  expense  of  publication,  and    in    the   following 

^tli,  a  mnnll  rnlumo  of  very  crude  verses  nppenred.     It 

■  fliwritably  noticed  by  ibe  Philadelphia  press,  however, 

d  nliNfenred  my  plaiu  by  introducing  me  to  the  acquaint- 
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auce  of  several  literaiy  gentlemen,  who  promised  to  aid  me 
with  their  influence.  Trusting  to  this  faint  prospect  of 
procuring  employment,  I  made  preparations  to  leave  the 
printing-office,  which  I  fortunately  accomplished  without 
difficulty,  the  editor  being  willing  to  release  me  from  my 
engagement  on  conditions  which  I  was  able  to  fulfil. 

Another  friend  and  schoolfellow,  Mr.  Barclay  Pennock 
(whose  recently  published  "  Beligion  of  the  Northmen"  has 
made  his  name  known  to  the  literary  world),  joined  my 
cousin  and  myself,  and  we  at  once  began  toprepare  for  our 
departure.  I  made  many  applications  to  different  editors, 
and  met  with  nothing  but  disappointment.  Europe  was 
already  becoming  familiar  to  the  reading  public,  and  merely 
descriptive  letters,  although  not  yet  a  drug  in  the  literary 
market,  were  no  longer  in  the  same  demand  as  formerly. 
Two  weeks  before  the  day  fixed  upon  for  leaving  home,  I 
had  secured  no  employment,  and  did  not  possess  a  dollar 
towards  my  outfit.  I  then  went  to  Philadelphia  and  spent 
two  or  three  days  in  calling  upon  all  the  principal  editors 
and  publishers  of  the  city,  but  I  /  seemed  doomed  to  be 
unsuccessful.  At  last,  when  I  was  about  to  return  home, 
not  in  despair,  but  in  a  state  of  wonder  as  to  where  my 
funds  would  come  from  (for  I  felt  certain  they  tcauld  come), 
Mr.  Patterson,  at  that  time  publisher  of  the  Saturday  Eve- 
ning Post,  offered  me  fifty  dollars,  in  advance  for  twelve 
letters,  with  the  promise  of  continuing  the  engagement,  if 
the  letters  should  be  satisfactory.  The  Hon.  Joseph  B. 
Chandler,  editor  of  the  United  States  Qaictte,  then  made 
me  a  sinular  offer.  It  is  neodleas  to  any  that  I  instantly  and 
iojMij  aoeeptad  both*  and  thua  (bund  inytelf  in  pomotnon 
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t  (lao  liondre^  doIlarB.     Wr.  Qoorjre  R.  Oraliom  nlao  paid 

I  iibcniUy  for  some  mniiiiscript  poems,  and  I  re.titniod 

)  In  Iriumph,  with  a  fund  of  one  hundred  and  forty 

liallarf,  wUich  at  lltnt  timu  sceuied  sufficient  to  carry  me  lo 

c  eod  of  the  world. 

Our  pUu  was  to  spend  a  year  and  a  half  in  Europe,  and 

[  trusted  implicitly  to  fnturo  remuneration  for  lottcre  for 

f  mean*,  or,  if  tltat  should  fail,  to  my  skill  as  a  compnsi- 

Par,   for  I  snpposcd    I  could  at  the  wnrst  work  my  wny 

rout(Ii  Europe,  like  ihe  Oermau  h-nulwerhthvrschtn.     My 

rants,  wKo  had  good  rrason  to  look  upon  the  project  at 

L  u  iho  mad  wlilm  of  a  boy,  were  encouraged  by  tliis 

it  ncccsR.  and  tlicir  rultii^tniit  consent  removed  the  only 

1  tliat  hung  over  my  dazzling  hopes;  but  many  good 

1  country  friends  shook   their  heads  gravely,  predicting 

I  vo  would  all  return  as  repentant  prodigals,  in  less  tlian 

ihs.       Our  slender  preparntiona  were  soon  mode. 

■y  eotuin    and  myself  travelled  on  foot  to  Washington, 

I  Mr.  (lalhoun,  then   Secretury  of  Stale,  procured 

ksr  passports,  and  walked  home  again.     We  took  no  more 

iggage  than  wo  could  carry  in  our  hands,  for,  as  we  antici- 

Hied  Itciiig  oldiged  to    practise  the  strictest  economy,  we 

littDniuned  tu  commenee  with  the  very  moment  of  leaving 

Towards  the  close  of  June  the  farewells  wore  said, 

J  we  WGtit  with  ligbt  hearts,  and  by  the  cLoapest  route, 

sKeirTaTk. 

1  called  al  ouee  npon  Mr.  Willis,  who  synipatliiMil  with 

enthusiasm,  and  strengthened  nie  with  his  hearty 

Botmgemunl.     lie  gave  tue  a  note  of  reciiinmondation, 

b  wluch  I  vi^ied  the  editors  of  tlio  leading  joumalsi  but 
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failed  to  make  any  further  engagements,  except  a  condi< 
tional  one  Mrith  Horace  Greeley,  of  the  New  York  Tribune.. 
When  I  first  called  upon  this  gentleman,  whose  friendship 
it  is  now  my  pride  to  claim,  he  addressed  me  with  that 
honest  bluntness  which  is  habitual  to  him  :  **  I  am  sick  of 
descriptive  letters,  and  will  have  no  more  of  them.  But  I 
should  like  some  sketches  of  German  life  and  society,  after 
you  have  been  there  and  know  something  about  it  If  the 
letters  are  good,  you  shall  be  paid  for  them,J)ut  don't  write 
until  you  know  something,"  This  I  faithfully  promised, 
and  kept  my  promise  so  well,  that  I  am  afraid  the  eighteen 
letters  which  I  afterwards  sent  from  Germany,  and  which 
were  published  in  the  Tribune,  were  dull  in  proportion  as 
they  were  wise.  Mr.  Willis  also  gave  me  letters  to  some 
printers  of  his  acquaintance  in  London,  thinking  they  might 
be  useful  in  case  I  should  be  compelled  to  resort  to  my 
handicraft. 

Our  first  plan  was  to  take  passage  to  some  continental 
port,  and  we  spent  two  days  in  visiting  the.  vessels  in  the 
North  and  East  Hivers,  but  could  find  none  in  which  the 
fare  was  less  than  fifty  dollars.  We  were  on  the  point  of 
embarking  in  a  Dutch  vessel,  bound  for  Antwerp,  the  cap- 
tain of  which  agreed  to  take  us  for  that  sum,  after  Mr.  Wil- 
lis had  interceded  with  the  consignees  in  our  behalf;  but  as 
we  afterwards  found  we  should  be  obliged  to  furnish  our 
own  bedding  and  incur  various  other  expenses,  we  relin* 
quished  this  chance,  calculating  that  a  steerage  passage  to 
England  would  cost  us  but  half  the  money,  while  the 
remaining  twenty-five  dollars  would  support  us  for  at  least 
A  month  after  our  arrivaL     We  therefore  took  what  waa 


iKTBODOcronr  cii. 


D  caQol  A  second -cftbin  pnssngo,  iii  tha  ship  Oxford,  for 
Uver|ionl.  Tlio  seeoml-culiiu  was  a  small  sjmce  amid-aliips, 
|iaoke<l  with  balca  of  cottun,  and  fitted  op  with  temporary 
wrths  nf  rough  jdanka.  We  paid  tuu  didiars  aplooe  for  ilia 
UlKsag^,  with  the  privil(?go  of  liiidiiig  our  own  bodJing  aud 
provisions.  At  a.  wnrohouas  of  ships'  stores  on  I'inc  street 
(wharf  wc  found  evei-ythiiig  that  we  tiecdcd,  and  received 
pent  ossistniiGc  from  tho  anleaman,  wlin  calculated  with  pcr- 
li'ct  lionestj^  nod  exactness  what  articles  we  should  need, 
kind  what  (juaiitity  of  each.  Id  our  incxperiouco  we  should 
Brqkahljr  have  ^ne  to  sea  hat  liidf  supplied.  The  ship's 
•(■oki  for  a  Buiall  compeasation,  undertook  to  prepare  our 
is,  thus  relieving  ua  from  one  of  the  niost  disagruea- 
dlft  nccetisitios  of  a  socoud-class  passage.  On  suuiming  up 
T  «xpCRSca  WQ  wero  gratified  to  find  that  we  should  reach 
LivetpMil  at  a  cost  of  twenty-four  dollars  apiece. 
On  tiM  1st  uf  July,  1844,  we  left  N«w  Vurk,  sending  e 
It  bostily  peucillttd  note  by  tho  pilot,  to  our  relatives  ut 
As  the  blue  hills  of  Ncveisihk  fnded  away  and 
uik  with  |i'--  sun  bidilnd  the  ocoiin.  and  I  first  fcJt  the 
kwclb  of  the  j\tl4mtic  and  the  premonition  a  of  sea-sicJuicas, 
biy  heart  railed  me,  fur  the  first  i 
poeAble  slop  was  taken  ;  there  wii 

d  a  vngae  senso  of  doubt  and  alami  possessed  me.  Had 
I  tfa«n  known  anything  of  the  world  this  feeling  would  have 
wn  more  thau  nionientary ;  hut  to  uy  ignorance  and 
ID)  all  things  seemed  possible,  and  the  thoughtless 
tad  liappy  cuuJldiuica  of  youth  soon  rcturued. 


ind  last  time.      The  irro- 
3  no  possiblHty  of  retreat. 


OHAPTEB    II. 

THE     VOYAGE. 

n»  860ond  dJiliH-Oar  FeOow  PaBBengem— Sea  Llfb— TIm  Bankt  of  NewftrandlaBd^ 
Black  Flab— Un&Torable  Weathor— The  Iowa  Indians-— Their  Songs  and  Danoe»— 
BaiBtng  the  Windr-Off  the  Hebrides— First  Sight  of  land— Scenerj  of  the  North 
Ohannel~A  Burial  at  Sea— The  Isle  of  Man— Approach  to  liTerpool— Ot^ecta  on 

^  Landing— A  Bace  for  the  Castont  Honse— A  Day  in  liTerpooL 


The  second  cabin  of  the  Oxford  was  just  abaft  the  main- 
mast A  batchwaj,  barely  large  enough  to  admit  a  man's 
body,  communicated  with  the  deck,  or  rather,  with  that 
portion  of  it  which  we  were  allowed  to  frequent  Below, 
there  were  eight  berths  and  nine  passengers,  two  of  whom 
were  therefore  obliged  to  turn  in  together.  The  lot  fell 
upon  my  cousin  and  myself,  and  as  the  berths  were  barely 
wide  enough  for  one,  and  not  more  than  five  feet  long.  I 
suffered  nightly  tortures  from  cramped  limbs.  Our  only 
light  came  through  the  hatch,  which  was  battened  down  in 
stormy  weather,  leaving  us  in  almost  total  darkness,  with  a 
horrid  sense  of  suffocation.  Our  box  of  stores,  with  a  bag 
of  potatoes,  were  stowed  under  the  berths,  and  our  barrel  of 
pilot-bread  served  as  a  seat    Our  fellow-passengers  were  a 


OCR    fKLLOW    I'A-SEXQEnS. 


I  matlej  eotojuuiy-     There  was  so  intolligent  Germftii  shiJent, 

witit  ft  palo.  mdiuicliciljr  face;  a  wild  youDg  Englisliman, • 

I  eiiilently  of  good  family,  but  a  ntuawKy  au<l  henriily  tircJ 

I  of  sftilor  life ;  au  honest  Sootch  woman,  who  had  been  two 

Tear*  in  Vermont ;  two  Trish  grocers,  and  one  of  those  indi- 

rUoals  wboso  characlcra  are  colorless,  and  whose  presence 

u  almost  as  blank  ad  tlia  memory  of  them.     Wo  wore  bood 

I  on  nuniliar  tcnne,  and  did  our  best  to  dissipate,  by  harmless 

I  jollity,  tlie    annoyances   of    nnr   sittmtion.     I'lie   Gortnan. 

I  whose  whole  stock  of  provisions  onsistod  of  ton  pounds  of 

I  Buda  crackers  and  a  few  lemons,  was  soon  thrown  uprrn  nuc 

I  fanspitolity,  which  he  ncerptcd  with  a  readiness  that  made 

I  turn  welcome.     The  Scotch  woman,  who  enterlnincd  us  wilb 

I  l«g«ndg  of  "tbftt  terrihlo  man,  Graham  of  Clavorhouse." 

P  iduuvd  oIko  with  us  lier  store  of  Vermont  gitigcrbrrad,  af 

I  loag  M  it  lasted.     The  Englishman  sat  down  hesido  us  with 

I  hi>  platter,  and  euuouraged  a  mutual  exchange  of  delicacies ; 

I  but  1  must  dp  the  Irish  grocers  the  jiislice  ti>  say  that  they 

I  tookcarttof  theuiselves  and  wore autislied.     Capt.  ItnCliboiiO, 

I  tbe  coinmaudcr  of  the  Oxford,  was  a  tins  specimen  of  tho 

I  bBftrty,  g«&eroas  sailor  character,  and  never  ceased  to  treat 

■  wllli  luDJiicM.     H«  gave  na  the  use  of  the  cabin  library, 

I  and  ordered  tho  steward  to  supply  us  with  any  article  we 

I  niglit  need. 

Cwttid  one  live  on  the  Benso  of  beauty  alone,  osompt 
B  linin  ibc  npcc!i«ity  of  creature  comforts,  a  sea-voyage  tvuuld 
I  be  deGglilfltL  To  the  landsman  there  is  sublimity  in  tbo 
I  wBJ  rod  cvcr-varicd  forroB  of  tbo  ocoan  ;  ihcy  fill  his  mind 
I  wHli  living  images  of  a  glory  he  had  only  dreamed  of  befuro. 
I  But  after  ft  Ibrtnlght  at  sea  we  would  have  been  willing  to 
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forego  all  this  and  get  back  the  comforts  of  the  shore.  The 
days  dragged  on  so  slowly  that  as  we  approached  the  Euro- 
pean side  of  the  world,  the  space  of  a  lifetime  seemed  to 
separate  us  from  the  experiences  of  home. 

As  we  approached  the  Banks  of  Newfoundland,  a  gale 
arose,  which  for  two  days  and  nights  carried  us  on,  career^ 
ing  Mazeppa-like,  up  hill  and  down.  The  sea  looked  truly 
magnificent,  although  the  sailors  told  us  it  was  nothing  at  all 
in  comparison  with  the  storms  of  winter.  But  we  were  not 
permitted  to  pass  the  Banks,  without  experiencing  one  of 
the  calms,  for  which  that  neighborhood  is  noted.  For  three 
days  we  lay  almost  motionless  on  the  glassy  water,  some- 
times surrounded  by  large  flocks  of  sea-gulls.  The  weed 
brought  by  the  Gulf  Stream  floated  around,  and  the  branches 
we  fished  up  were  full  of  beautiful  little  shells..  Once  a 
large  school  of  black-fish  came  around  the  vessel,  and  the 
carpenter  climbed  down  on  the  fore-chains  with  a  harpoon, 
to  strike  one.  Scarcely  had  he  taken  his  position^  when 
they  all  darted  off  in  a  straight  line,  through  the  water,  and 
were  soon  out  of  sight  He  gravely  declared  they  had 
smelt  the  harpoon. 

We  congratulated  ourselves  on  having  reached  the  Banks 
in  seven  days,  as  it  is  considered  the  longest  third-part  of 
the  passage.  But  the  hopes  of  reaching  Liverpool  in 
twenty  days,  were  soon  overthrown.  A  succession  of 
southerly  winds  drove  the  vessel  as  far  north  as  Lat.  65^  ^ 
without  bringing  us  much  nearer  our  destination.  It  was 
extremely  cold,  for  we  were  but  ^y%  degrees  south  of  the 
latitude  of  Greenland,  and  the  long  northern  twflights  came 
on.    The  last  glow  of  the  evening  iwiliglit  had  flcarcd. 


I  JUed,  befoni  the  first  glimmering  of  dawn  sppeare<L    ] 
l.fogiul  it  extremely  easy  to  read,  nt  10  P.  M.,  on  the  dock. 

Ws  lied  much  diversion  on  board  from  a  compiuty  of 
p2oir«  Indians,  under  tie  celebrated  chief  "  White  Cloud." 
*Iw  wwro  on  a  Tisit  to  Kngland.     TLey  wtrre  truly  a  wild 
ftjooking  couiisny,  and  Lel|i<>d  not  a  littlo  to  relieve  the 
I'tcdiuD)  of  Uie  pa&sage.     The  chiuf    was  a  very  grave  and 
I  dignified  per«oii,  but  some  of  the  braves  were  iBcrry  enough. 
BX)aadsy  wo  had  a  wor-dnnco  on  deck,  which  was  a  most 
llndicrnQs  scene.     The  cludf  aud  two  braves  ut  njion  their 
Lbanncbes,  beating  a  small  dram  violentlyi  and  hoitling  forth 
Itlieir  war-soug.  while  the  others  in  AiIl  drCBs,  pniiUed  in  a 
lgroleti(|n«  style,  leaped  about,  brnDdlshiug  tomahawks  and 
B,  and  terminating  each  dance  with  a  territic  yell.     Some 
Wfit  the  men  were  quite  baiidsomc,  but  the  squaws  were  all 
■ihgly.    Tliey  occupied  part  of  the  second  cabin,  separated 
oly  Uy  a  hoard  partition  from  our  room.     This  proiiniity 
Iwaa  onytlung  but  ngrccable.    They  kept  us  awake  moio 
I  than  half  the  night,  by  singing  aud  huwliiig  in  the  most 
^doloroiu  mnnncr,  with  the  accompaniment  of  slapping  their 
band*  rioloBtly  on  their  bare  brpnnts.     ^\'e  tried  on  opposi- 
tion, and  the  GHrnan  mode  uur  ruom  ring  with  the  chorus 
■  &iMiiDerP>-eischiitz — but  in  vain.      They  >j>oii^(i  bowl  and 
■i^aat  thfiir  breast*,  and  tbo  pappooKe  icouiil  squall.     Any  loss 
r  taDper  U  therefore  not  to  be  woudercd  at.  when  my 
ftrnaB|i«d  limha  alone  were  enough  to  drive  off  half  the  night's 


ll  mu  A  pleasure,  at  loasl,  to  gaze  on  their  strong  athletic 
TlMur  maskivc  chc&ts  and  powerful  limbs  put  to 
ur  le«n  proportions.      One  old  man.  in  naitjculor- 


who  seomed  the  patriarch  of  the  hand,  nsod  to  stand  i 
hours  ou   the   qaarter-dcck,  eiihlime  nud  motionless  ns 
Blatuo  of  Jupiter.     An  intoreeting  inciibnt  occurred  dm 
tJie  Calm  of  which  I  epoke.      They  bo.gnii  to  b«  fetuM  1( 
were  doomed  to  remain  there  forever,  nulcss  tlie  epirits  wert 
invoked  for  a  favorable  wind.      Accordingly  the  prophet  lit 
bis  pipe  and  smoked  with  great  deliberation,  muttering  kU 
the  while  in  a  low  voice.     Then,  having  obtained  a  bftttla  a 
beer  from  the  captain,  ho  poured  it  solemnly  over  the 
of  the  vessel  into  the  sea.     There  were  some  iiidicationa  § 
wind  at  the  time,  and  accordingly  the  next  morning  we  II 
a  fine  breeze,  which   the  lowas  attributed  solely  to  I 
Prophet's  incantation  and  the  offering  nf  beer. 

Aiter  a  succession  of  calms  and  adverse  winds,  on  1 
2Sth  we  wore  off  tlio  Hebrides,  and  though  not  within  s 
of  land  the  Boathem  winds  came  to  na  strongly  iVeigt 
with  the  meadow  freshness  of  the  Irisli  bogs,  so  wu  coul3!| 
least  smell  it.  Tliat  day  the  wiud  became  more  favorid 
and  the  next  morning  wo  were  all  roused  out  of  our  hta 
by  annrisn.  at  the  long  wislied-for  cry  of  "land I" 
under  iho  golden  flood  of  light  tliat  utrnamed  through  I 
morning  clouds,  lay  afar-off  and  indistinct  tlie  or«g*of^ 
island,  with  tho  top  of  a  light-housu  visible  at  one  extr«nt 
To  tbe  south  of  it.  and  barely  diBtiugnishahlc,  so  complel 
was  It  blended  in  buo  witb  tliu  veiling  cloud,  loometl  d 
lofiy  mountain.  I  eliall  never  forget  the  sight.  A«  we  drew 
ni-arer.  the  dim  and  sntt  outline  it  firsl  wore,  was  broken  into 
a  range  of  crags,  with  lofty  precipice*  jutting  ont  li 
and  sloping  off  inland.  Thu  whit«  wall  of  the  ligbl-hoi 
•hooo  lu  the  tuornin^*!  lipht,  and  ibis  foam  of  tho  brei 


I  djutitol  Up  xl  thn  foot  (if  the  airj  cliffs.  It  was  irorth  all  iha 
I  trouliles  uf  a  long  royngc,  to  fel^l  iho  glorious  pxdtctnent 
I  which  this  heralrl  nf  new  sccues  an<l  new  advcntnroa  created. 
LThe  lighl-hmiBC  w»«  en  Tory  Isinn^,  on  the  nortli -we stern 
p<of  Ireland.  The  caplatn  decided  on  taking  the  North 
it  waa  in  imr  case  nearer,  as  well  as  more  interest- 
s  nmal  route. 

We  pawed  the  Island  of  KnnistTalml,  near  the  entrance 
I  of  Londcndeny  harbor,  and  at  sunset  saw  in  the  distance 
I  the  ulands  of  Islny  and  Jnra,  off  the  Scottish  coast.  Next 
I  mormng  we  wore  close  to  tlio  promontory  of  Fairhead,  a 
I  hold,  [irucipitous  headland,  like  some  nf  the  Palisades  on  the 
I  Hndson  ;  tlic  highlands  of  the  Mull  of  Cantire  were  on  tlie 
I  oppncile  side  of  the  Channel,  and  the  wind  hcing  ahead,  we 
r  iMkod  from  shoro  to  shore,  rnnuing  so  nc^r  the  Irish  coast, 
t  we  could  see  the  little  thatched  huts,  etncks  of  peat, 
I  Mild  even  TOWS  of  potatoes  in  the  fields.  It  was  a  cheering 
I  jianorsma :  the  view  extended  for  miles  inland,  and  the 
I  fidil*  nf  diflurcut  colored  grain  were  spread  out  before  as,  a 
t  liriiUant  tnosaic.  Towards  evening  wo  passed  Ailsa  Orag, 
din  »ok4>irdB'  liomi-,  within  sight,  theugh  about  twenty  miles 
dittant.  Some  fishermen  came  off  to  us.  towards  evening, 
1  we  aoccceded  in  exchanging  a  few  pounds  of  pilot  bread 
I  for  tnah  fish,  which,  fried  by  our  black  cook,  made  us  a 
t  St  for  the  Qods.  Our  provisions,  which  had  held  out 
I  renKrkably  well,  were  almost  entirely  exlianstod,  and  this 
iBspvctcd  supply  was  as  welcome  to  ns  as  the  loaves  and 

9  tit  the  famished  maltitude- 
On  Sanday,  llio  3Sth,  we  parsed  the  lotly  headland  of  the 
D  of  Oallowmy  uul  entered  the  Irish  Sea.     Here  thi 
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was  an  occurrence  of  an  impressive  nature.  A  woman 
belonging  to  the  steerage,  who  had  been  ill  the  whole  pas- 
sage, died  the  morning  before.  She  appeared  to  be  of  a  verj^ 
avaricious  disposition,  though  this  might  indeed  have  been 
the  result  of  a  laudable  self-denial.  In  the  morning  she  was 
speechless,  and  while  thej  were  endeavoring  to  persuade  her 
to  give  up  her  keys  to  the  captain,  died.  In  her  pocket  wei*e 
found  two  parcels,  containing  fort j  sovereigns,  sewed  up  with 
the  most  miserly  care.  It  was  ascertained  she  had  a  widowed 
mother  in  the  north  of  Ireland,  and  judging  her  money 
could  be  better  applied  than  to  paying  for  a  funeral  on 
shore,  the  captain  gave  orders  for  committing  the  body  to  the 
waves  It  rained  drearily  as  her  corpse,  covered  with  starred 
bunting,  was  held  at  the  gangway  while  the  captain  read  the 
funeral  service ;  then  one  plunge  was  heard,  and  a  white  ob- 
ject flashed  up  through  the  dark  waters,  as  the  ship  passed  on. 
In  the  aflemoon  we  passed  the  Isle  of  Man,  having  a 
beautiful  view  of  the  Calf,  with  a  wliite  stream  tumbling 
down  the  rocks  into  the  sea ;  and  at  night  saw  the  sun  set 
behind  the  mountains  of  Wales.  About  midnight,  the  pilot 
came  on  board,  and  soon  afler  sunrise  I  saw  the  distant 
spires  of  Liverpool.  The  Welsh  coast  was  studded  with 
windmills,  all  in  motion,  and  the  harbor  spotted  with  buoys^ 
bells  and  floating  lights.  How  delightful  it  was  to  behold 
the  green  trees  on  the  banks  of  the  Mersey,  and  to  know 
that  in  a  few  hours  we  should  be  on  land !  About  1 1 
o'clock  we  came  to  anchor  in  the  channel  of  the  Mersey, 
near  the  docks,  and  afler  much  noise,  bustle  and  confusion, 
were  transferred,  with  our  baggage,  to  a  small  steamboat, 
giving  a  parting  cheer  to  the  lowaa^  who  remaixifld  on  board 
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On  landing,  I  hailed  a  raomcnt  to  obecrvA  the  scene.  The 
iMkggngB-wKganR,  drawn  by  horans,  mulna  and  donkeys,  were 
iXtrM>rd'miir7  objecia  to  itfy  eyes ;  men  wcro  going  about 
■' tke  ctlebfeUed  Trtihrun  gingerbread  t"  wliicb  tliuy 
carried  in  bulieti,  and  a  boy  tvitli  lung  blue  gown  and  yei- 
l(»w  kaee-brocchu*,  wns  running  to  tli«  wharf  to  loDk  at  the 
Imlwia.  A  man  came  np  to  me,  exclaiming,  "  Tlicac-  aro  the 
gcnaine  Trnlommsl"  and  hunger  (for  our  supplies  wcie  all 
gano).  Cmnlrined  with  cnrjnEity,  induced  dio  to  purchase  eomo 
['of  ibnr.  X  was  not  in  a  good  condition  to  discriminate,  but 
1  fiMind  tho  Tralunims  worlliy  of  thnir  great  renown. 

At  lost,  the  carts  were  all  loaded,  tbc  word  was  given  to 
■tart,  aud  then,  what  a  Bcimo  ensued  !  Away  went  tlio 
Binlos,  tlio  horses  Aiirl  tho  donkeys  ;  awny.  ran  men  aud 
women  and  children,  cirrylng  chairs  oikd  trunks,  and  boxes 
and  bedding.  Tho  wind  was  blowing,  and  the  dunt  whirled 
up  u  tb«y  dafilied  heUer-skcIt<-r  throngh  tho  gale  and 
MxlrA  off  DD  a  hot  race,  dnwn  tbu  dock  to  the  cnatonis 
Two  wagons  came  together,  one  of  which  was  ovcr- 
tttrned,  scatiering  the  broken  boxes  of  a  Scolch  family  over 
IliQ  pavement ;  but  while  the  poor  woman  was  crying  over 
ber  loM,  iho  tide  ewept  on,  scarcely  taking  time  to  glance  at 
the  mbhap. 

Thn  wild  Englishman  advised  us  to  go  to  thti  Chorley 

Bvem,  where  we  conld  get  a  good  dinner.     On  finding  a 

ipartnr  who  knew  where  it  was.  wo  trusted  ourselves  entirely 

hb  pnidaneo-     Taking  our  bagg.-vge,  he  signified  by  a 

lyduriouM  sign,  that  we  should  follow  bim,  and  marched 

lifNily  ioto  tho  city.     We  bad  gone  about  a  hnndrcd  yards 

had  tuttt  sight  of  the  Custom  Honso,  when  one  of  tlio 
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officers  came  tip  at  fall  speed  and  commanded  us  to  return 
and  submit  our  baggage  to  the  usual  examination.  I  antici- 
pated a  rough  handling,  but  everything  we  had  was  passed 
with  little  trouble,  the  officer  merely  opening  the  trunks  and 
pressing  his  hands  on  the  top.  Even  some  American 
reprints  of  English  works  which  my  companion  carried,  and 
feared  would  be  taken  from  him,  were  passed  over  without 
a  word.  I  was  agreeably  surprised  at  this,  as  from  the 
accounts  of  some  travellers,  I  had  been  led  to  fear  horrible 
things  of  custom-houses.  This  over,  we  took  a  stroll  about 
the  city,  I  was  first  struck  by  seeing  so  many  people 
walking  in  the  middle  of  the  streets,  and  so  many  gentlemen 
going  about  with  pinks  stuck  in  their  button-holes.  Then, 
the  houses  being  all  built  of  brown  stone  or  dark  brick, 
gives  the  town  a  sombre  appearance,  which  the  sunshine 
(when  there  is  any)  cannot  dispel.  Of  Liverpool  we  saw 
little  except  that  bountiful  dinner  at  the  Chorley  Tavern — a 
meal  ever  to  be  remembered.  Before  the  twilight  had 
wholly  faded,  we  were  again  tossing  on  the  rough  waves  o/ 
the  Irish  Sea. 
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[nstbad  of  going  directly  to  Londin,  we  decided  to  take 

ir  wny,  as  the  spason  was  favorable  fur  a  pedes- 

I  tour  In   (tin  Higfilaada,     But  tliero  was  nu  boat  to 

Mvo  for  Glnsgow  for  two  days,  and  rather  than  spend  the 

ne  tt«c)e*s1jr  iu  Liverpool,  we  embarked  on  board  «  sinnll 

(n«r  for  Loniloiidcny,  whitli  was  to  stop  at  Port  Ru§h, 

trlbo  Oinnt'fl  Causeway.     The  German  student,  who  wa« 

[1  for  Poiis,  sent  hia  baggage  to  Uuvrc,  retaining  only  a 

:,  »ntl  joined  ns  for  the  trip.     We  also  forwarded 

t  partmaDteauH  to  London,  and  took  with  ns  only  the  most 

jT  orticlfR  of  riothing.     On  pniling  at  tbe  eteamboiit 

a  wc  found  that  the  fare  in  tbe  fore  cabin  was  hut  two 

ings  nnd  a  half,  while  in  tlic  chief  cnhin  it  was  sis  timcB 

iucIl    As  I  bad  started  to  make  the  tour  of  all  Europe 
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with  a  sum  little  higher  than  is  given  for  the  mere  passagi 
across  the  ocean,  there  was  no  alternative — the  twenty -fouj 
hoars'  discomfort  could  be  more  easily  endured  than  the 
expense,  and  as  I  expected  to  encounter  many  hardships,  it 
was  best  to  make  a  beginning  I  had  crossed  the  ocean 
with  tolerable  comfort  for  twenty-four  dollars,  and  was 
determined  to  try  whether  England,  where  I  had  been  told 
it  was  almost  impossible  to  breathe  without  expense,  might 
not  also  be  seen  on  the  same  scale  of  expenditure.  We 
accordingly  took  our  tickets,  and  laid  in  a  stock  of  bread 
and  cheese  for  provision  on  the  way. 

The  fore  cahtn  was  merely  a  bare  room,  with  a  bench 
along  one  side,  which  was  occupied  by  half  a  dozen  Irish- 
men in  knee-breeches  and  heavy  brogans.  As  we  passed 
out  of  the  Clarence  Dock  at  10  P.  M.,  I  went  below  and 
managed  to  get  a  seat  on  one  end  of  the  bench,  where  I 
spent  the  night  in  sleepless  misery.  The  Irish  bestowed 
themselves  about  the  floor  as  they  best  could,  for  there  was 
no  light,  and  very  soon  the  deepness  of  their  snoring  gave 
token  of  blissful  unconsciousness. 

The  next  morning  was  misty  and  rainy,  but  I  preferred 
walking  the  deck  and  drying  myself  occasionally  beside  the 
chimney,  to  sitting  in  the  dismal  room  below.  We  passed 
the  Isle  of  Man,  and  through  the  whole  forenoon  were 
tossed  about  very  disagreeably  in  the  North  Channel.  In 
the  afternoon  we  stopped  at  Lame,  a  little  antiquated  village* 
not  far  from  Belfast,  at  the  head  of  a  crooked  arm  of  the 
sea.  There  is  an  old  ivy-grown  tower  near,  and  high  green 
mountains  rise  up  around.  After  leaving  h,  we  had  a  bean* 
tiful  panoramio  view  of  the  northern  coast    Many  of  the 
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I  freelpiees  are  o(  the  e&mc  formntioti  as  the  Cansevroy  : 
I  TvrhoAi], «  prntnanlnry  of  tliiii  kiiid.U  grand  in  th^czlreme. 
I  ■The  perpendicular  f/iM  of  flutuJ  rock  is  tibout  three  lioudred 
I  &«t  in  height,  nud  tnwerin^  up  sublimely  from  the  water, 
I  aeem«d  ftlmost  to  ovcrbnng  oar  heoda.  iXy  comprmion  com- 
I  jwmd  it  to  Niagara  Falh  petrified ;  and  I  tliought  the  Bimile 
Y  striking.  It  is  like  a  caUiract  fiilliug  in  huge  waves, 
ooio  plACDS  k'ltpiiig  oat  from  a  projecting  rock,  ia  otliera 
I  dcBceDding  in  on  unhrnken  slieet. 

Wo  paiMod  the  Oiant'a  Cau§ewny  afler  dork,  and  about 
k  sieved  o'clock  rcnched  the  harlMr  of  Port  Kusb,  where,  after 
KftnoibUDg  up  a  (tningo  old  Mrect,  in  the  dark,  we  found  a 
BlittLe  urn.  and  Eoon  forgot  the  Irish  Coast  and  everything 
IsUe. 

In  the  morning  when  we  arose  it  was  raining,  with  little' 

Bproapoct  of  fair  woather,  hut  having  expected  notlung  better, 

|sre  Mt  out  on  foot  for  the  Causeway.      The  rain,  however, 

i  down  in  torrents,  and  we  were  ubligcd  to  toko 

a  cntiin  by  the  road  side.      The  whole  hviiMS  cou- 

aae  room,  with  hare  walls  and  roof,  anil  earthen 

Kfoor.  whil«  &  window  of  tlireo  or  four  panes  supplied  the 

ught      A  lir»  of  pe;tt  was  burning  on  the  hearth,  and  the 

of  potatoes  jtlono,  stood  on  the  table.     The  occu- 

UU  received  na  with  rude  but  genuine  hospitality,  giving 

«  tbe  only  scats  in  the  room  to  ait  npon  ;  except  n  rickety 

tend  that  stond  in  one  corner  and  a  small  tahle,  there 

I  no  other  nirnitiite  iu  the  house.      The  man  appeared 

tbcr  iiitnlligont,  nnd  although  he  complained  of  the  hard- 

hrai  of  their  lot,  had  no  syuipatliy  with  O'Cuuueli  or  the 

d  mnveueuL 
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which  thej  assume,  render  it,  nevertheless,  an  object  of  the 
greatest  interest.  Walking  oat  on  the  rocks  we  came  to  the 
Ladies'  Ohair,  the  seat,  back,  sides  and  footstool,  being  all 
regularly  formed  bj  the  broken  columns.  The  guide  said 
that  anj  lady  who  would  take  three  drinks  from  the  Giant's 
Well,  then  sit  in  this  chair  and  think  of  any  gentleman  for 
whom  she  had  a  preference,  would  be  married  before  a 
twelvemonth.  I  asked  him  if  it  would  answer  as  well  for 
gentlemen,  for  by  a  wonderful  coincidence  we  had  each 
drunk  three  times  at  the  well!  He  said  it  would,  and 
thought  he  was  confirming  his  statement. 

A  cluster  of  columns  about  half-way  up  the  cliff  is  called 
the  Giant's  Organ — ^from  its  very  striking  resemblance  to 
that  instrument,  and  a  single  rock,  worn  by  the  waves  into 
the  shape  of  a  rude  seat,  b  his  chair.  A  mile  or  two  further 
along  the  coast,  two  cliffs  project  from  the  range,  leaving  a 
vast  semicircular  space  between,  which,  from  its  resemblance 
to  the  old  Bomau  theatres,  was  appropriated  for  that  pur- 
pose by  the  Giant.  Half-way  down  the  crags  are  two  or 
three  pinnacles  of  rock,  called  the  Chimneys,  and  the 
stumps  of  several  others  can  be  seen,  which,  it  is  said,  were 
shot  off  by  a  vessel  belonging  to  the  Spanish  Armadfi^  in 
mistake  for  the  towers  of  Dunluce  Castle.  The  vessel  was 
afterwards  wrecked  in  the  bay  below,  which  has  ever  since 
been  called  Spanish  Bay,  and  in  calm  weather  the  wreck 
may  be  still  seen.  Many  of  the  columns  of  the  Causeway 
have  been  carried  off  and  sold  as  pillars  for  mantels — anO 
though  a  notice  is  put  up  threatening  persons  with  the  xigof 
of  ^he  law,  depredations  are  occasionally  made* 
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Retartiin^,  wo  Inft  tlie  ro&ii  Kt  Dmiliico,  and  took  a  path 

rwblch  knl  nlnti];  tlie  sammit  of  the  cliffs.     The  Iwiligbt  wns 

fsthvrrng  wiil  thu  wind  hiew  with  great  fury,  which,  com- 

blned  with  th«  htack  and  stormy  sky,  gave  thi>  coast  aa  air 

I  -of  extreme  wiMncss.     AH  si  oqcu,  as  wc  rolliiwed  the  wind- 

i;  path,  the  crags  appetircd  to  open  before  us,  disclosing  a 

pawning  r.liAsm,  down  wliioh  a  large  stream,  falling  in  an 

tttnhroken  ehort,  waa  Inst  bi  the  gloom  hclow.     Witnessed  in 

fta  oJin  day,  there  may  perhapu  bi.«  nothing  striking  ahont  it. 

Ktmt  coming  upon  us  at  once,  through  the  gloom  of  twilight. 

■Wilb  ibe  SM  thundering  below  and  a  scuwliiig  sky  above,  it 

Pms  Bbiiolat<^ly  startling. 

Tbo  path  at  Inst  wonnd,  with  many  a  steep  and  slippery 

bend,  dciwu  the  utmost  perpendicular  crngs,  In  the  shore,  at 

Iho  foot   of  a  giant  isolated  rock,  having  a  natural  arch 

fc^iroDgh  it,  eighty  feet  in  height.     We  followed  the  narrow 

lArip  of  bfiocb,  having  the  bare  crags  on  one  side  and  a  line 

KbT  foaming  breakers  on  the  other      It  soon  grew  durk ;  a 

tiitinns  stonn  ciune  up  and  swept  like  a  linrricane  along  tlio 

I  Aore.      I    then   understood   what    Home   means   by  "  the 

g;(h<uung  javelins  of  the  blast,''  for  every  drop  seemed  to 

0  with  Ibe  force  of  an  arrow,  and  our  clothes  were  soon 
i  in  overy  part. 

Then  we  went  up  among  tho  sand  hills,  and  lost  each 
Tiathti  darkness,  when,  after  Btnmbling  about  among 
Bllw  gallien  for  half  an  hour,  shouting  for  my  companions,  I 
A  the  road  and  heard  my  call  answered  ;  but  !t  liappen- 

1  bfl  two  Irishmen,  wbo  came  up  and  said — "And  iB  it 
^toother  gintlcman  ye're  catlin'  for?    we  heard  some  ono 

d  didn't  know  bat  somebody  might  be  kilt." 
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Finallj,  about  eleven  o'clock  we  all  arrived  at  the  iniia 
dripping  with  rain,  and  before  a  warm  fire  concluded  the 
adventures  of  our  day  in  Ireland. 


CHAPTER    IV. 


Tmmai  ia  Omnoek— Ttm  Dtek  PuHii^n— AtrliBl  >t  Night— Tha  Blind  Flddlnp* 
Dsmtattna  B«'k>-^ii  Ailiiniurc— "  On  I^Tic'a  Hants  "— I.ueb  LomDod— Vnyag* 
V  lb.  Uki— AuKdalB— MIlDg  BO  ■  Hutlnv— The  AH»iit  sf  Ben  LumoiiiV' 
Tin  ma  Uh  Baamll— TIm  DsManl — tiighluiil  Sospsit— Looh  Katrlns— Tlx 
Bflirun    TMp  duwn   Ills  Lai:*— EUaa'B   Ul«— Tbe  Tr<»ulu~TI»   Inn  or  i,tA- 


•itK  Steamboat  Lonilondenj  called  the  next  day  nt  Port 
lb.  and  wo  left  in  Lor  for  Greenock.  We  rnn  down  tiio 
l&h  cMut.  piwt  Dunluco  Caatlc  and  llie  Cnusewuy  ;  tlie 
iDt'e  Organ  was  very  (ilalnly  visiljlo,  ami  llie  wiinl§  wore 
mp  «nou{:h  lo  Iiave  soundud  n  Btorm  song  upon  it,  Par- 
1  wo  bud  a  dUlant  view  of  C'lirrick-a-Ilede,  a  precipi- 
I  ri>ck,  •cjiariUcd  liy  n  yawning  cliasm  from  the  shore, 
M|tientei)  l»y  tUu  catchera  of  sen-hirds.  A  narrow  ewing- 
I  bndge,  wUicli  is  only  pnssal.le  in  calm  weather,  cross^g 
is  ohaam.  two  butidred  foot  above  tho  water. 
Itlrt  iotk  of  the  «t.-amef  was  crowded  wilh  Irish,  and  cer- 
nlygwo  uo  very  favurahle  impiw.»if>n  of  the  condition 
'  of  Ireland.       Oo  nwny  of  iboir  count. 
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nances  tliere  was  scarcely  a  mark  of  intelligence ;  thej  wer« 
a  most  brutalized  and  degraded  company  of  beings.  Many 
of  them  were  in  a  beastly  state  of  intoxication,  which,  from 
the  contents  of  the  pockets  of  some,  was  not  likely  to 
decrease.  As  evening  drew  on,  two  or  three  began  singingt 
and  the  others  collected  in  groups  around  them.  One  of 
them,  who  sang  with  great  spirit,  was  loudly  applauded,  and 
poured  forth  song  after  song,  of  the  most  vulgar  and  inde« 
cent  character. 

We  took  a  deck  passage  for  three  shillings,  in  preference 
to  paying  twenty  for  the  cabin,  and  having  secured  a  vncant 
place  near  the  chimney,  kept  it  during  the  whole  passage. 
The  waves  were  as  rough  in  the  Channel  as  I  had  seen  them 
on  the  Atlantic,  and  our  boat  was  tossed  about  like  a  play- 
thing. By  keeping  still,  we  escaped  sickness,  but  we  could 
not  avoii  (ho  sight  of  the  miserable  beings  who  crowded 
the  deck.  Many  of  them  spoke  in  the  Irish  tongue,  and 
our  6ei*man  friend  (the  student  whom  I  have  already  men* 
tioncd)  noticed  in  many  of  the  words  a  resemblance  to  his 
mother  tongue.  I  procured  a  bowl  of  soup  from  the  stew- 
ard, but  it  was  so  greasy  and  repulsive  that  I  was  unable  to 
cat  it,  and  gave  it  to  an  old  man  whose  hungry  look  and 
wistful  eyes  convinced  me  it  would  not  be  lost  on  him.  Ho 
swallowed  it  with  ravenous  avidity,  together  with  a  crust  of 
bread,  which  was  all  I  had  to  give  him,  and  seemed  for  the 
time  as  happy  and  cheerful  as  if  all  his  earthly  wants  were 
satisfied. 

We  passed  by  the  foot  of  Goat  Fell,  a  lofty  mountain  on 
the  island  of  Arran,  and  sped  on  through  the  darkness  paat 
the  hilk  of  Bute,  Ull  we  entered  the  Clyde.    We  arriTed  at 
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Knock  at  one  o'clock  «t  night.  All  tlm  lioiisos  wcro 
Kil,  Uid  wo  urnlkvd  I'nr  Bomc  tiuit!  nC  mndotn  tlivntigli  its 
|bt  BtTceU,  until  wt>  me(  a  pnlicemnn,  to  whom  wm  stated  mir 
s.  Mill  aiikcil  hiin  to  sliow  us  wliere  wc  might  lind  cheap 
Uc  took  my  tciuain  and  mj-acif  to  llio  liiuise  of  a 
r  widow-,  who  had  a  spare  bed  wliicii  siio  kt  li  alrnngers, 
P  tboD  conducted  our  comrade  and  the  ticmian  to  anothor 
r  lodging-]) Lacs. 

I  Irish  fctrolling  mnsiaian,  who  was  on  hoard  the  Dum- 

toa  boat,  comoioiicud  playing  soon  afler  yra  left  G  rccnock 

1  morauig.  anil,  to  my  onrpriae.  utrnck  at  onue  bito  '■  lliiil 

fnatlritL"     Then  he  gave  'the  Exile  nf  Krin,"  with  tlio 

t  loucliing  sw«etnc«s ;  and  I  noticod  that  always  aftor 

mg  any  air  that  was  desired  of  him,  he  would  invariably 

n  to  th«  sa-i  laraeot,  which  I  nevrr  hpard  csccntcd  with 

»  foellng.     It  might  have  been  [lie  mild,  aofl  air  of  tlie 

niiag,  or  aome  peculiar  mood  of  inind  that  inllaonccd  inr, 

t  I  bmvti  been  far  Inns  afTcoted  hy  music  whicli  would  ho 

glidorad  immcnsnrahly  superior  to  his,     1  had  hetn  think- 

fof  AroeHca.  and  going  np  to  the  old  mnn,  I  ijuioljy  bade 

B  play  *' Home."     It  ihrillcil  with  a  pninl'iil  delight  that 

t  bronghl  tonrs  to  my  eyps.     My  coiiipanlon  started  ns 

i  fWKt  mplo4ly  arose,  nnd  turned  towards  me,  his  face 

wltli  emotion. 

bmnbarton  Uoek  rci«o  higher  and  higher  na  wo  went  up 
iCIydo.  and  before  wo  arrived  .it  the  town  I  luiileil  the 
I  imtlmc  of  Ben  Lomond,  ming  far  off  among  the  hlfli- 
Thu  town  is  nt  the  h«ad  of  a  small  Inlet,  a  short 
i^a  from  Ibe  tock,  which  wa»  onco  surrounded  hy  water. 
I  mnt  imi»*cJi»«tJy  lo  ibe  Castle.     The  rock  is  nearly 
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500  feet  bigb,  and  from  its  position  and  great  strength  as  i 
fortress  has  been  called  the  Gibraltar  of  Scotland.  The 
top  is  surrounded  with  battlements,  and  the  armory  and 
barracks  stand  in  a  gap  between  the  two  peaks.  We  passed 
down  a  green  lane,  around  the  rock,  and  entered  the  Castle 
on  the  south  side.  A  soldier  conducted  us  through  a  narrow 
cleft,  overhung  with  crags,  to  the  summit.  Here,  from  the 
remains  of  a  round  building,  called  Wallace*s  Tower,  from 
its  having  been  used  as  a  look-out  station  by  that  chieftain, 
we  had  a  beautiful  view  of  the  whole  of  Leven  Yale  to 
Loch  Lomond,  Ben  Lomond  and  the  Highlands,  and  on  the 
other  hand,  the  Clyde  and  the  Isle  of  Bute.  In  the  soft 
and  still  balminess  of  the  morning,  it  was  a  lovely  picture. 
In  the  armory,  I  lifted  the  sword  of  Wallace,  a  two-handed 
weapon,  five  feet  in  length.  We  also  examined  a  Locha- 
ber  battle-axe,  from  Bannockbum,  and  several  ancient 
claymores.  I  had  a  little  adventure  at  Dumbarton,  which 
came  near  bringing  my  travels  to  a  sudden  termination. 
Noticing  a  bunch  of  pink  mallows  growing  in  a  crevice  of 
the  rock,  seventy  or  eighty  feet  from  the  ground,  I  climbed 
up  the  projecting  points  to  get  them.  The  rock  at  last 
became  perpendicular,  and  I  only  found  a  little  notch  where 
[  could  rest  the  end  of  one  foot  The  mallows  were  still 
just  beyond  my  reach,  whereupon  I  caught  hold  of  a  bunch 
of  tough  grass  with  one  hand,  and  drew  myself  slowly  up 
until  I  plucked  the  flowers  with  the  other.  On  lowering 
myself  back  again,  I  could  not  find  the  notch,  and  hung  thus 
by  one  hand  to  the  frail  bunch  of  grass,  which  threatened 
to  give  way  beneath  my  weight.  It  could  not  have  been 
many  teeonda  before  I  recovered  the  slender  fbothoUL  b*4 


liVlum  I  reitclied  tlitt  ground  I  vas  liatlied  from  bead  to  foot 
ft'in  K  cold  {iorE[iiration.  and  Lad  Rome  di6iculty  in  concealing 
m!§mta  my  comrades  the  raintiiess  1  lelt. 

>  lingered  long  upon  ttie  Bummit  before  we  forsook  tbo 

•tern  fortnuis  for  the  sweet  vale  spread  out  before  ns.     It 

I   indeed    A   glorious    walk,   from    Dnm barton   to    Loch 

(Xiomoodt  ibroagb  tliia  encbatitiiig  valley.     The  air  was  mild 

i  elcwr ;  n  few  light  clouds  occasionally  cros^ng  tbe  sky, 

I  ebequcnMl  tbe  lulls  with  aun  and  shade.    I  have  as  yet  seen 

vothing  that  iu  pastoral  bcaaty  can  coroparQ  with  its  glaesy 

wiuliiig  sirtuun,  its  mossy  old  wrxiUs,  and  gunrdiog  bilLi — 

I  tbo  iry  grown,  caNtellated  to«'crs   embosomed   in  its 

Lforosta,  or  standing  on  the  banks  of  the  I.cven — the  purest 

h  ef  nvers.     At  n  little  village  called  Renton,  is  a  monament 

'  lo  Smollett,  but  the  inhabitants  seem  to  neglect  his  memory, 

as  one  of  the  tablets  on  tbe  pedestal  is  broken  and  liolf 

fallen  «way      Further  np  the  vale  a  fanner  abowod    its  an 

il  nuuuiion  in  the  uiidst  nf  n  gronji  of  trees  on  the  liink  of 

klhe  Leven.  which  be  esid  belonged  to  Smollett — or  Roderick 

s  lie  called  bin).     Two  or  ibree  old  pear  trees, 

r  which  bo  was  accustomed  to  play  in  his  childhood, 

o  Mill  stftuiliug  wbur«  the  gardec 

[  tbe  bead  of  l^cven  Vale,  ■< 

f  W«i«r  Witch'  .. 

haanng   tncli  Mm 


J  bad  formerly  been. 

1  set  off  in  tbe  Elt-amor 
:  the  cry.ital  waters  of  Loch  Lomond, 
I,  tbe  deer-park  of  tbe  Uoke  uf  Uoq- 


ind  Inch  Caillacli. 


"  wh*«  gray  [JLnea  wit* 

Their  *li»ilowa  <i'«r  Clui  Alpines  gniTc* 


Wilder  the  d«ar  ikv  nnd  goldnn  light  of  the  declining  smi. 


wecBfceiel  tke  Hi^blads^ 

we  had  lemrmtd  loa^  api»  m  tke  Imw%  «f  SciML  Hcve 
Glea  Fnda  and  BaaaoAar.  JLom  Dfaa  ad  tlie  pus  «r  Beal- 
■M-aa.  Fortlier  stOL  we  ]M»rd  Rob  IUt  s  iwk.  wWre  tlw 
kke  is  locked  in  br  loftj  Boutams  TW  cMM^BDe  pedk 
of  Ben  IxMBond  rises  ikr  above  oa  ibe  rij^bt,  Ben  Voii&k 
stands  in  front,  and  tlie  ja^:*ed  civst  of  Ben  AitWr  looks 
orer  the  dioalders  of  the  vestem  hiDs.  A  iScotrhMisn  on 
board  pointed  oat  to  ns  the  remarkable  places^  and  rdated 
manj  interesting  le^nds.  Above  InTenaaaid,  vbera  there 
is  a  beantilvl  vaterfidl,  leaping  over  the  ro^  and  glancing 
ont  frtnn  the  overhanging  iHrehes,  we  passed  l[cFuland*8 
Island,  eonceming  the  origin  of  which  name  he  gave  a 
historj.  A  nephew  of  one  of  the  old  Earls  of  Lennox,  the 
rains  of  whose  castle  we  saw  on  Inch  Morrin.  having  mar- 
dered  his  ancle's  cook  in  a  qoarrel,  was  obliged  to  flee  for 
his  life.  Returning  after  man j  years,  he  bailt  a  castle  npon 
thb  island,  which  was  always  afterwards  named,  on  aocoant 
of  his  exile,  Far-lamd.  On  a  precipitous  point  above  Inver- 
snaid,  are  two  caves  in  the  rock ;  one  near  the  water  is  called 
Bob  Roy*s.  though  the  guides  generally  call  it  Brace's  also, 
to  avoid  trouble,  as  the  real  Bruce*s  Cave  is  high  up  the  lull. 
It  b  so  called^  because  Bruce  hid  there  one  night,  from  the 
pursuit  of  his  enemies.  It  b  related  that  a  mountain  goat, 
who  used  this  probably  for  a  sleeping  place,  entered,  tzod  on 
hb  mantle,  and  aroused  him.  Thinking  hb  enemies  wero 
upon  him,  he  sprang  up,  and  saw  the  silly  animal  before  him. 
In  token  of  gratitude  for  thb  agreeable  surprise,  when  he 
became  king,  a  law  was  passed,  declaring  goats  free  throo^li* 
ont  all  Scotland — nnponishable  for  whatever  tiespaai  they 
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ftciigltt  cammit.  »mi  the  legRnd  ftirtlier  Buya.  that  not  hsviag 
1  been  rcpL-olL-tl.it  rcmiuns  ou  Ute  eUlute  bonksi  at  the  preeeut 

On  tbe  opposite  slioro  of  the  lake  >S  &  l«rgo  rook,  called 
•Bull's  Bock."  having  a  do«r  iii  tliu  wde,  with  a  (iBirway 
ftnt  through  the  iutorinr  to  a  itulpit  on  the  lop,  from  which 
Ltli«  pnrtor  (It  Arroi^uhar  preaches  a  moiilhly  dlbvouwe.  The 
lOaftUe  legend  of  thu  rouk  is,  thai  it  once  stood  ocir  ibc 
Diit  of  tJie  moimtiuii  almve,  and  wan  very  ncmly  lioUnccd 
t  (bu  edge  of  n  precipice.  Twu  wild  IiqUh,  tlghtliig  rio- 
bentiy,  dasJted  with  great  force  agaiiifit  tiie  rock,  which, 
Klieing  tlirowTi  from  its  balajicu,  wati  lunibled  down  the  Bide 
^«f  tho  maunlain,  luitil  it  reached  its  present  position  The 
speaking  with  great  bitterness  of  the  betrayal  of 
LVaUncc,  when  i  asked  him  if  it  was  still  considered  an 
KiiiMill  to  turn  a  loaf  of  bread  bottom  upwards  in  the  pre- 
I  Afonlcitb.  "  Indeed  it  is,  sir,"  said  he,  "  I  hnve 
l«Reji  dnne  it  uiyaelf." 

Until  Inst  ilny.  trAvellers  were  taken  ni  higher  up  llie 

a  tlum  Bob  Uoy*s  Cave,  but  another  boat  having  enm- 

lacuccd  niitning,  they  can  now  go  heyotnl  Loch  liOinond, 

o  mitca  up  Glon  Falluch,  to  the  Inn  of  Invcrarniui.  thereby 

g  gome  of  the  finest  scenery  in  tliat  part  of  the  Iligh- 

It  wa*  ludicrouD,  however,  to  tee  the  steamboat  on 

t  ri>xr  Komly  wider  than  herself,  in  a  little  valley,  licinmcd 

n  ci>mplolely  with  lofly  tnonntaina.     She  went  on.  however, 

uhiag  a«idc  thn  thickets  which  lined  both  banks,  and  I 

n  lo  think  xlie  was  going  to  take  the  shore  fur  it,  when 

Bva  luuno  to  a  place  widened  out  fur  her  tu  be  lurood  around 
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in ;  here  we  jumped  ashore  in  a  green  meadow^  on  which 
the  cool  mist  was  beginning  to  descend. 

When  we  arose  in  the  morning,  at  four  o'clock,  to  return 
with  the  boat,  the  sun  was  already  shining  upon  the  west 
ward  hills,  scarcely  a  cloud  was  in  the  sky,  and  the  air  was 
pure  and  cool.  To  our  great  delight  Ben  Lomond  was 
anshrouded,  and  we  were  told  that  a  more  favorable  day  for 
the  ascent  had  not  occurred  for  two  months.  We  left  the 
boat  at  Itowardennan,  an  inn  at  the  southern  base  of  Ben 
Lomond.  After  breakfasting  on  Loch  Lomond  trout,  I  stole 
out  to  the  shore  while  my  companions  were  preparing  for 
the  ascent,  and  made  a  hasty  sketch  of  the  lake. 

We  purposed  descending  on  the  northern  side  and  cross- 
ing the  Highlands  to  Loch  Katrine.  Although  it  was  repre- 
sented as  difficult  and  dangerous  by  the  guide  who  wished  to 
accompany  us,  we  determined  to  run  the  risk  of  being 
enveloped  in  a  cloud  on  the  summit,  and  so  set  out  alone, 
the  path  appearing  plain  before  us.  We  had  no  difficulty 
in  following  it  up  the  lesser  heights,  around  the  base.  It 
wound  on,  over  rock  and  bog,  among  the  heather  and  broom 
with  which  the  mountain  is  covered,  sometimes  running  up 
a  steep  acclivity,  and  then  winding  zigzag  around  a  rocky 
ascent.  The  rains  two  dnys  before,  had  made  the  bogs 
damp  and  muddy,  but  with  this  exception,  we  had  little 
trouble  for  some  time.  *  Ben  Lomond  is  a  doubly  formed 
monntiun.  For  about  three-fourths  of  the  way  there  Is  a 
continued  ascent,  when  it  is  suddenly  terminated  by  a  large 
barren  plain,  from  one  end  of  which  the  summit  shoots  up 
abruptly,  forming  at  the  northern  side  a  precipice  iiv^  hiui« 
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3  feet  bigk.     Aa  we  a{ii»roaciieil  the  enminit  of  the  lirst 

irt  of  thi]  moantiun,  tUc  way  became  very  atevp  and  toil 

^ni«;  but  Uia  proHfiect,  u-hidi  had  bdbru  liueu  only  on  iho 

loiltii  kUIc.  bcgKu  to  upcn  on  ibe  coat,  and  we  saw  eiuldonly 

mat  IkIov  us,  tbe  valo  cf  Muuteilh.  witL  "  far  Locb 

KAburfml"  iu  thu  tenlro,  nud  llio  huge  front   of 

a  filling  up  Ibc  picture.     Taking  coiirag»  Iroiti  lliii 

d^ht.  «re  biirvicd  on.      Ths  heather  had   beconxi  Htniilcd 

Mil  dwarfish,  and  tho  ground  was  covered  with  tihort  brown 

p^gruB.     The  mountain  ebeei).  which  we  saw  lookini;  at  us 

bora  the  rock  above,  )iad  worn  bo  mnny  [mtli.'i  nlong  the 

hndi),  ituU  Wif  could  nnt  tell  which  to  take,  but  putihi'd  on  in 

pile  dirtction  of  tho  siiminit,  till  thinking  it  mnet  ba  near  at 

aaA.  wfi  found  a  mile  and  a  half  of  plain  before   ufi.   with 

r  top  of  BcD  Lomond  nt  the  farther  end.     The  plnin  wns 

il  of  wet  moss,  croased  in  all  directions  by  deep  ravines  or 

»  worn  in  it  by  tho  mountitiii  nuns,  and  tlio  wind  bwejjt 

a  with  A  tempcdt-liko  force. 

I  nwt  near  ihn  hiwo.  n  young  gttntleman  fVom  Edinburgh, 

^lio  had  left  Itowardennan  before  lis.  and   we  commenced 

ccnding  tnp-thcr.     It  was  hard  work,  but  neither  liked  to 

D  wr  climbed  np  to  tho  first  rpBtiiig  place,  nnd  found 

e  path  leading  along  the  lirink  of  a  precipice.      We  soon 

Wtainw!  thu  utiramit.  nnd  mounting  a  llltle  moniid  of  earth 

pid  Mones,  1  saw  the  half  of  Scotland  at  n  glance.      The 

Wondn  hung  jiiat  above  the  mountain  lops,  which  rose  m11 

rannd  like  Ihe  waves  of  a  mighty  sea.      On   every  si'lc — 

r  and  far— itood  thetr  misty  summits,  but  Ben   Lmnrnid 

wi»  the  monarch  of  llw-m  all.      I.Dcb  Ivomond  lay  unrolled 

uadcr  my  feet  like  a  beautifbl  map,  and  just  apposilo.  Locb 
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Long  thrust  its  head  from  between  the  feet  of  the  crowded 
hills  to  catch  a  glimpse  of  the  giant.  We  could  see  from 
Ben  Nevis  to  Ayr — from  Edinburgh  to  Staffa.  Stirling  and 
Edinburgh  Castles  would  have  been  visible,  but  that  the 
clouds  hung  low  in  the  valley  of  the  Forth  and  hid  them 
from  our  sight. 

The  view  from  Ben  Lomond  is  nearly  twice  as  extensive 
as  that  from  Gatskill,  being  uninterrupted  on  every  side,  but 
it  wants  the  glorious  forest  scenery,  clear,  blue  sky,  and 
active,  rejoicing  character  of  the  latter.  .  We  stayed  about 
two  hours  on  the  summit,  taking  refuge  behind  the  Clum, 
when  the  wind  blew  strong.  I  found  the  smallest  of  flowers 
under  a  rock,  and  brought  it  away  as  a  memento.  Li  the 
middle  of  the  precipice  there  is  a  narrow  ravine  or  rather 
cleft  in  the  rock,  to  the  bottom,  from  whence  the  mountain 
slopes  regularly  but  steeply  down  to  the  valley.  *  At  the 
bottom  we  stopped  to  awake  the  echoes,  which  were  repeat* 
ed  four  times :  our  German  companion  sang  the  Hunter's 
Chorus,  which  resounded  magnificently  through  this  High- 
land hall.  We  drank  from  the  river  Forth  which  starts  from 
a  spring  at  the  foot  of  the  rock,  and  then  commenced  de« 
scending.  This  was  also  toilsome  enough.  The  mountain 
was  quite  wet  atid  covered  with  loose  stones,  which,  dis- 
lodged by  our  feet,  went  rattling  down  the  side,  oftentimes 
to  the  danger  of  the  foremost  ones ;  and  when  we  had  mo 
or  rather  slid  down  the  three  miles,  to  the  bottom,  our  knees 
trembled  so  as  scarcely  to  support  us. 

Here,  at  a  cottage  on  the  farm  of  Goman,  we  proeured 
some  oat  cakes  and  milk  for  dinner,  from  an  old  Scotch  wo- 
num,  who  pointed  out  the  diraetioii  of  Loch  Katrine*  six 
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ifles  dlMtAnt ;  there  wna  nn  roaJ,  nor  indeed  a  Bolitury  dwoU- 
b«twt>en.      Tlio  Iiilk  were  bare  uf  trees,  covered  with 
iggy  bashes  and  rougl  heatli,  wbicli  in  surne  jilaccH  waa 
tliiarkthat  we  could  Bciircely  drag  our  feet  tlirou^li.     Added 
tlus,  tlie  ground  was  covered  witli  a  kind  of  moss  that 
leA  the  moistare  lik«  a  e|iiingc,  bo  that  our  boota  ore 
ing  b«eanio  thoroughly  soaked.      Sovernl   largo  strcanis 
rcre  rushing  down  tbo  ducIiviCieH.  and  many^  of  tlio  wild 
ireed  of  block  Highland  cattle  were  grazing;  around.     After 
icDmhtiig  up  and  down  ouo   or  two    heights,   occasionally 
dBTtling  tho  moorcock  and  ptiirniigau  from  tlicir  heathery 
covorU,  wo  saw  the  valley  of  Loch  Oou  ;  whilo  in  the  middle 
of  the  plain  on  tho  lop  of  the  mountain  wo  liad  ascended, 
was  a  sheet  of  water  which  we  took  to  be  Loch  Achill. 
Two  or  three  wild  fowl  swiumung  on  its  Rtirfaco  were  thu 
ly  liring  things  in  sight.     The  peaks  around  almt  it  out 
all  view  of  tho  worlil ;  a  single  decayed  tree  leaned 
it  from  a  mossy  rock,  and  gnvu  tlio  whole  scene  an 
of  ibe  most  desolate  wildnces.     1  forget  lite  name  of  the 
;  bat  wti  lenmtid  nAerwanla  that  tlie  Highlandere  con- 
it  the  abodu  oftlio  fairies,  or  "  men  of  pf.aee,"  and  that  it 
•till  vnporstitiously  shunned  by  them  after  nightfall. 
From  tlic  next  mountain   we  saw  Loch  Acbtll  and  Loch 
Katnue  below,  lint  a  wet  and  weary  descent  had  yel  to  ho 
Made.      I  was  about  throwing  off  my  knapsack  on  a  rock, 
take  a  akclch  of  I^eh  Katrine,  which  appeared  very 
itifnl  from  tliis  point,  when  we  discerned  a  cavalcade  of 
mtfa  winding  along  tho  path  from  Invcranaid  to  tho  head 
•f  the  lake,  and  hastened  down  to  take  the  boat  when 
Hi«y  iboold  amTa.     Our  hoato  turned  out  to  be  nnsecesaary. 
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however,  for  tliej  had  to  wait  for  their  laggage,  which  wai 
long  in  coming.  Two  boatmen  then  offered  to  take  us  fer 
two  shillings  and  sixpence  each,  with  the  privilege  of  stop 
ping  at  Ellen's  Isle ;  the  regular  fare  being  two  shillings. 
We  got  in,  when,  after  exchanging  a  few  words  in  Gh^tcb 
one  of  them  called  to  the  travellers,  of  whom  there  were 
a  number,  to  come  and  take  passage  at  two  shillings— then 
at  one  and  sixpence,  and  finally  concluded  by  requesting 
them  all  to  step  on  board  the  shilling  boat !  At  length, 
having  secured  nine  at  this  reduced  price,  we  pushed  off; 
one  of  the  passengers  took  the  helm,  and  the  boat  glided 
merrily  over  the  clear  water. 

It  appears  there  is  some  opposition  among  the  boatmen 
this  summer,  which  is  all  the  better  for  travellers.  They  are 
a  bold  race,  and  still  preserve  many  of  the  characteristics 
of  the  clan  from  which  they  sprung.  One  of  ours,  who  had 
a  chieflain-like  look,  was  a  MacGrcgor,  related  to  Bob  Boy. 
The  fourth  descendant  in  a  direct  line,  now  inhabits  the 
Bob  Boy  mansion,  at  Glengyle,  a  valley  at  the  head  of  the 
lake.  A  small  steamboat  was  put  upon  Loch  Katrine  a 
short  time  ago,  but  the  boatmen,  jealous  of  this  new  invanon 
of  their  privilege,  one  night  towed  her  out  to  the  middle  of 
the  lake  and  there  sunk  her. 

Near  the  point  of  Brianchoil  is  a  very  small  island  with  • 
few  trees  upon  it,  of  which  the  boatman  related  a  story  that 
was  new  to  mo.  He  said  an  eccentric  individual,  many 
years  ago,  built  his  house  upon  it — but  it  was  soon  beaten 
down  by  the  winds  and  waves.  Having  built  it  up  with 
like  fortune  several  times,  he  at  last  desisted,  sayings 
*  bought  wisdom  was  the  best  |"  amcewhen  it  has  beeneaS' 
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ed  the  laUnd  of  Wudom.     On  the  shore  belon',  tlie  boat. 
nun  shoved  us  his  cottnge.     Tho  whole  family  were  out  at 
the  door  Ui  wituoss  our  progress ;  he  hoisted  a  flag,  ami  when 
we  c«me  apposite,  thc^  exchanged  aliouta  in  Gaelic.      As 
oar  men  resumed  their  oars  ngiuo,  we  assisted  in  giving  three 
cheersa    which    maile    all    the   echoes   of  Benvenue    ring; 
Some  cNtfl  ohtwrved  liis  dog,  looking  oftor  us  from  a  project- 
rock,  when  he  coiled  out  to  him,  "  go  homo.you  brute  !" 
e  iuk«d  him  why  ho  did  not  speak  Guftlie  also  to  his  dog. 
Vai7  Usw  dogs,  iudeed."  said  ho,  "  understand  Gaelic,  hut 
nndersland   English.      And  we  therefore  all  use 
iWhen  speaking  to  onr  dogs ;  indeed,  I  know  some 
who  know  notlung  of  English,  that  speak  it  to 
6og«!" 

Tbey  then  sang,  in  a  rudo  manner,  a  Gaelic  song.      The 

ily  word  I  could  distinguish  was  Inch  Coilloch,  the  burying 

!C  of  Clan  Alpine.     They  told  us  it  was  the  answer  uf  a 

ighlond  ^rl  to  a  foreign  lord,  who  wished  lo  make  her  his 

I'erhopa,  like  the  American  Indian,  she  would  not 

ire  tJie  graveti  of  her  fathers.     As  we  drew  near  the  cast- 

the  lake,  the  scenery  became  far  more  beautiful. 

'be  Trosocbs  opened  before  us,  Ben  Lcdi  looked  down  over 

le  bsTA  forehead  of  Ben   An,  and,  as  we  turned  a  rocky 

Ellen's  Isle  rose  up  in  front.      It  is  a  beautilnl  liillo 

CurqooiM)  in  the  silver  setting  of  Loch  Katrine.     The  nortli- 

dile  alone  b  accessible,  all  the  others  being  rocky  and 

licnlar,  and  thickly  grown  with  trees.      We  rounded 

iainnd  to  the  little  bay,  bordered  by  the  silver  strand, 

Aero  which  is  the  rock  from  which  Fitz-James  wound  his 

horn,  aiMl  aliot  under  on  ancient  oak  which  flung  its  long 
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gray  arms  oyer  the  water.  Here  we  found  a  flight  of  rocky 
steps,  leading  to  the  top,  where  stood  the  bower  erected  by 
Ladjr  Willoughby  D'Eresbj,  to  correspond  with  Scott's 
description.  Two  or  three  blackened  beams  are  all  that 
remain  of  it,  havihg  been  burned  down  some  years  ago  by 
the  carelessness  of  a  traveller. 

The  mountains  stand  all  around,  like  giants,  to  "  sentinel 
this  enchanted  land."  On  leaving  the  island,  we  saw  the 
Goblin's  Gave,  in  the  side  of  Benvenue,  called  by  the  Gaels, 
**  Goir-nan-Uiiskin."  Near  it  is  Beal-nam*bo,  the  pass  of 
cattle,  overhung  with  gray  weeping  birch  trees. 

Here  the  boatmen  stopped  to  let  us  hear  the  fine  echo, 
and  the  names  of  "  Rob  Roy,"  and  "  Roderick  Dhu,"  were 
sent  back  to  us  nearly  as  loud  as  they  were  given.  The  de- 
scription of  Scott  is  wonderfully  exact,  though  the  forest  that 
feathered  over  the  sides  of  Benvenue  has  since  been  cut 
down  and  sold  by  the  Duke  of  Montrose.  When  we  reached 
the  end  of  the  lake  it  commenced  raining,  and  we  hastened 
on  in  the  twilight  through  the  pass  of  Beal-an-Duine,  scarce- 
ly taking  time  to  glance  at  the  scenery,  till  Loch  Achray 
appeared  through  the  trees,  and  on  its  banks  the  ivy-grown 
front  of  the  inn  of  Archeancrochan,  with  its  nnpronotmoe- 
able  nam«. 
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iiiX«*  IUriii*-Wilk  In  Stlillng-OQi-donr  Ufc— Tha  Bufds  F.sUn)— 
y  to  Aji— T(n"T.niIlflet-— The  Btrefi*  of  A»i— Swtoh 
Bi— n  An  tMl>lsD*^TIi*  Bonis  Coltug*— ALIonr  KIrt— Engllib  EioLgllnpHi 
— T*»  6b«w  uil  Sou  or  Bcira*— Lml  K^lnionn— PnrfMMr  Wll«m— Tha  P»n»- 
ttm — TiifurniKion  of  Ttm  O'Sbinlci— Tbe  Bumi  MoouoioDt— Hp«cli  ur  Unbart 
BmM—JUi  Aflioilula  ul  tlw  Pucl— Gniwd  U  laic  SutElon— Ih^tun  (u  GLuj^v. 

if  B  puscd  a  glddoas  enmmer  moruing  on  the  banks  of  Loci) 

Tbe  air  was  pure,  Presli  and  balmy,  and  the  wtum 

bnshuit)  gluwed  upon  rnrest  tind  lake,  iijion  dork  crng  and 

rplo  iDOUiitBin-top.     Tlie  lako  wna  a  scene  iu  fairy-land. 

kinraing  over  tlio  nigged  battle-plain  in  the  jaws  of  the 

icbs,  we  paeae^d  the  wild,  lonely  valli^y  of  GleD£nlas 

3  Laurie  Moadi  at  the  head  of  Loch  Vcnnndiar,  rounding 

B  foot  of  Beu  Ledi  to  Coilanloglc  Ford,    We  Baw  the  de»o- 

b«  hills  of  Uiun-vnr,  over  which  tho  stag  Hod  from  hi«  Inir 

a  Glfloartucy,  and  keeping  on  through    Callander.  Btii|iiinl 

r  the  night  nt  n  little  inn  on  thu  banks  of  tho  Tcitli.      Tho 

i»xt  day  w<!  walked  through  Doune.  over  the  lowtrtnd*  tx 

C  wbero  we  arrived  at  noon.     Croeiing  AIUu  Walaf 
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and  the  Forth,  we  climbed  Stirling  Castle  and  looked  on  the 
purple  peaks  of  the  Ochill  Mountains,  the  far  Grampians, 
and  the  battle-fields  of  Bannockbum  and  Sheriff  Muir.  We 
were  favored  with  pleasant  weather  during  the  whole  of 
this  joumej,  and  found  that  our  expenses  did  not  exceed 
the  moderate  estimate  we  had  made.  In  the  neat  little 
country  inns,  we  readilj  procured  lodgings  for  a  shilling, 
while  bread,  butter,  cheese  and  ham,  purchased  at  the 
baker's  and  grocer's,  furnished  us  with  the  material  for  our 
roadside  meals.  I  shall  long  remember  the  breakfast  we 
made,  sitting  in  the  grass  at  the  foot  of  Doune  Castle,  on 
the  banks  of  the  swift  Teith,  whose  clear  water  filled  our 
cups.  At  Stirling,  we  took  the  coach  to  Falkirk  the  same 
afternoon,  and  thence  proceeded  by  railroad  to  Glasgow,  in 
order  that  we  might  attend  the  Bums  Festival  at  Ayr,  on 
the  following  day,  the  6th  of  August.  Our  German  com- 
panion, feeling  little  interest  in  the  memory  of  the  poet- 
ploughman,  parted  ^m  us  and  took  the  steamer  to  £din« 
burgh,  with  the  hope  of  meeting  us  somewhere  on  the  road 
to  London. 

The  6th  of  August,  18^4,  was  a  great  day  for  Scotland— 
the  assembling  of  all  classes  to  do  honor  to  the  memory  of 
her  peasant-bard.  And  right  fitting  was  it,  too,  that  such  a 
meeting  should  be  held  on  the  banks  of  the  Doon,  the 
stream  of  which  he  has  sung  so  sweetly,  within  sight  of  the 
cot  where  he  was  bom,  the  beautiful  monument  erected  by 
his  countrymen,  and  more  than  all,  beside  ''  Alloway's  witch* 
haunted  wall !"  One  would  think  old  Albyn  would  rise  np 
at  the  call,  and  that  from  the  wild  clansmen  of  the  northern 
hills  to  the  shepherds  of  the  Cheviots,  half  her  faoneat  yeo^ 
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^^^■tirj  waqU  b«  tbora,  to  nnder  gratitiiile  to  the  memory 
^^Hf  thti  bnnl  who  wns  ono  of  ibetu,  aiid  wlto  gave  tUeir  wiuits 
^^H)d  tbcir  wooK  inimartnl  ollcrance. 

^^BFar  numtlia  bcfnro  had  the  proposition  been  made  to  Imid 

^^■loneliiig  tm  the  Duou,  similar  to  the  Shakspoue  Festivnl 

OD  th«  Avou,  and  the  10th  of  July  waa  firrt  nppnioted  for 

llie  day,  hut  owing  to  the  necessity  of  further  time  for  ])rc- 

K'atioD.it  was  [lostponed  until  the  6th  of  August.   The  Earl 
£^ltntoaii  was  chosen  Cliairmnn,  and  Professor  Wilson 
iC-Chairmau  ;  in  addition  tu  tliis.  all  the  most  eminent 
Brituh  onlhorft  woro  invited  to  attend.      A  pavilion,  capahlo 
of  eootoining  two  thonsaud  persons,  had  been  erected  near 
^^^lio  moDUUieut,  La  a  large  &elil,  which  was  thrown  open  to 
^^Lpnbllc. 

^^HpWben  wo  arose  at  Olasgow  it  was  raining,  and  I  fi^art^d 
Ihat  tlta  wciitJier  miglit  dampen  somewhat  the  plitasun-s  of 
ilio  day.  as  in  tbo  caso  of  the  celebrated  touniampnt  nt 
KcliotouD  CsHtlo.     Wo  reached  the  station  in  time  for  tho 

Ktralo.  and  aped  in  tho  face  of  the  wind  over  the  plains 
yrahire.  wbich,  ander  such  a  gloomy  sky,  bultod  muHt 
|Mk<  We  T«n  aome  distance  along  the  c'rniit,  having  a 
H^bs  niila  of  Arran,  and  reacliod  Ayr  about  nioo 
^HWo  came  6rBt  to  the  New  Uridgi-,  which  had  a 
trianplu)  arch  in  the  nuiidlo,  and  tlie  line*,  from  the  "  Twa 
Brigi  of  Ayr :" 

-Will  your  |ioar  butow  foot-palli  «r  a  itraet. 
Whom  tw*  wlio«1-b>rn)Wi>lr«inbl«  whaa  Uie;  niMt, 
Tmv  rvln'd,  (imnlcH  hntlt  t/  itona  uii  lime, 
•  «i'  bonnlu  Wip  <•'  lUHlaru  time  I" 
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While  on  the  arch  of  the  "  old  hrig  "  was  the  reply 

**  ni  be  a  brig  when  ye*re  a  shapelefls  Btane." 

As  we  advanced  into  the  town,  the  decorations  became 
more  frequent  The  streets  were  crowded  with  people  car- 
rying banners  and  wreaths,  many  of  the  houses  were  adorned 
with  green  boughs,  and  the  vessels  in  the  harbor  hung  out 
all  their  flags.  We  saw  the  Wallace  Tower,  a  high  Gothic 
building,  having  in  front  a  statue  of  Wallace  leaning  on  his 
sword,  by  Thom,  a  native  of  Ayr ;  and  on  our  way  to  the 
green,  where  the  procession  was  to  assemble,  passed  under 
the  triumphal  arch  thrown  across  the  street  opposite  the 
inn  where  Tam  O'Shanter  caroused  so  long  with  Souter 
Johnny.  Leaving  the  companies  to  form  on  the  long  mea- 
dow bordering  the  shore,  wo  set  out  for  the  Doon,  three 
miles  distant.  Beggars  were  seated  at  regular  distances 
along  the  road,  uttering  the  most  dolorous  winnings.  Both 
bridges  were  decorated  in  the  same  manner,  with  miserable 
looking  objects,  keeping  up,  during  the  whole  day,  a  con- 
tinued lamentation.  Persons  are  prohibited  from  begging  in 
England  and  Scotland,  but  I  suppose,  this  being  an  extra- 
ordinary day,  license  was  given  them  as  a  favor,  to  beg  free. 
I  noticed  that  the  women,  wit>.  their  usual  kindness  of  heart, 
bestowed  nearly  all  the  alms  which  these  unfortunate  objects 
received.  The  night  before,  as  I  was  walking  through  the 
streets  of  Glasgow,  a  young  man  of  the  poorer  class,  very 
scantily  dressed,  stepped  up  to  me  and  begged  me  to  listen 
to  him  for  a  moment.  He  spoke  hurriedly  and  agitatedly, 
begging  me,  in  God's  name,  to  give  him  something,  however 
little.    I  gave  him  what  few  pence  I  had  with  me,  when  he 
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tped  my  hand  with  «  qiriclt  mntion,  Bnying.  "  Sir,  yon 
jbtlo  tliink  how  inm-Ii  jtiu  have  done  for  me,"     I  was  about 
■>  tti<inti«  mttn:  jiiirticulnrly  into  liU  eitaation,  but  lio  bad 
uipppKTfld  among  tbe  crowd. 

Vfe  jiassed  lliu  "  cairn  where  tbo  hantnrs  fonnd  tbo  innr- 

Uri>d  bairn,"  slnrj^  a  pIcAsniit  roail  to  the  Duma  cottage, 

ten  it  was  ap3iini>(l  by  a  magnificent  triumpliAl  ardi  of 

rergr^nns  ntul  ilowen.     To  ibo  disgrace  of  Scoilfind,  tliis 

t  UltU  tbali-hod  ot,  whoro  Burns  pasMtd  tlic  first  xcvcu 

9(if  ki«  life  is  now  occupied  by  somebody,  who  bus 

atock  up  A  ugn  nvrr  tlie  door,  "  lu-ciuril  to  rttad  sjririU,  to  be 

dntmi  OH  t/ie  iiremitea ;"  nnd  accni'diiigly  the  rooms  were 

I  crowded  fiiH  of  pimple,  all  drinking.     There  was  an  original 
■Drtrait  of  Kurns  tn   one  room,   and   in  tho  old-faiiliiunud 
Btefa«n  we  Haw  the  recess  wliero  ho  was  bom.     Tlie  linstess 
poked  towards  us  as  if  to  infjuirc  wlmt  wc  would  drink,  and 
E  luuU«iied  away — tbera  was  profmiity  in  the  tiiought.     But 
p7  llus  time,  tbo  boll  of  Old  Alloway,  which  still  bnngK  in 
ite  acdulomptl  place,  though  tbe  walls  only  are  left,  began 
tolling,  and  we  obeyed  the  call.      The  atHiL-hinunt  of  the 
tple  for  this  bell  is  so  great,  tliat  a  short  time  ago.  when 
I WM  ordered  to  bo  removed,  the  inhabitants  rose  en  masse, 
1  prrrenled  it.     The  ruin,  which  is  close  by  the  road, 
nds  in  the  middle  of  the  chnrch-yard.  and  the  first  thing 
I  uw,  on  (r"<»g  in  the  gntc,  was  the  tomb  of  the  father  of 
InroK,      I  looked  in  the  old  window,  bnt  tbe  interior  was 
1  with  nmk  weeds,  and  overshadowed  by  a  young  tree. 
■Uch  liad  gTDwt)  nearly  to  the  eaves. 
I  Thi!  crowd  wuA  unw  fast  gathering  in  the  large  (ieldt  in 
B  Bidst  of  whiub  the  pavilion  was  Bituatod.     We  wont 
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downbj  the  beaatifal  monument  to  Btuni,  to  the  '^Anld 
Brig  o*  Doon,*'  which  was  spanned  hj  an  arch  of  evergreens^ 
containing  a  representation  of  Tarn  O'Shanter  and  his  grey 
mare,  pursued  by  the  witches.  It  had  been  arranged  that 
the  procession  was  to  pass  oyer  the  old  and  new  bridges, 
and  from  thence  bj  a  temporary  bridge  over  the  hedge  into 
the  field.  At  this  latter  place  a  stand  was  erected  for  the 
sons  of  Bums,  the  officers  of  the  day,  and  distinguished 
guests.  Here  was  a  beautiful  specimen  of  English  exclusive- 
ness.  The  space  adjoining  the  pavilion  was  fenced  around, 
and  admittance  denied  at  first  to  any,  except  those  who  had 
tickets  for  the  dinner,  which,  the  price  being  fifteen  shillings, 
entirely  prevented  the  humble  laborers,  who,  more  than  all, 
should  participate  on  the  occasion,  from  witnessing  the 
review  of  the  procession  by  the  sons  of  Bums,  and  hearing 
the  eloquent  speeches  of  Professor  Wilson  and  Lord  Eglin- 
toun.  Thus,  of  the  many  thousands  who  were  in  the  field, 
but  a  few  hundred  who  were  crowded  between  the  bridge 
and  the  railing  around  the  pavilion,  enjoyed  the  interesting 
spectacle.  By  good  fortune,  I  obtained  a  station  where  I 
had  an  excellent  view  of  the  scene.  The  sons  of  Bums 
were  in  the  middle  of  the  platform,  with  Eglintoun  on  the 
right,  and  Wilson  on  the  left.  Mrs.  Begg,  sister  of  the 
Poetv  with  her  daughters,  stood  by  the  Countess  of  Eglin- 
toun.  She  was  a  plain,  benevolent  looking  woman,  dressed 
in  black,  and  appearing  still  active  and  vigorous,  though  she 
is  upwards  of  eighty  years  old.  Sho  bears  some  likeness, 
especially  in  the  large,  dark,  lustrous  eye,  to  the  Poet. 
Robert  Bums,  the  eldest  son,  appeared  to  me  to  have  ft 
strong  resemblance  to  his  fkther,  and  it  is  said  he  is  the  mJtf 
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El  wbo  romfmWrs  his  face.  He  has  for  a  hag  tiirie  bad 
t>luc«  under  (juvcrnmont,  in  Londnii.  The  otbers  Itave 
Utcly  rotumeJ  from  a  reaideDce  of  tweuty  years  in 
India.  Among  other  notable  characters  on  tlie  stand  were 
Alison,  ibe  historioa,  who  is  now  ShcrifT  of  Lanark,  and 
Mrt.  8  C.  Hall,  Professor  Wilson  appeared  to  enter  into 
tliu  fpirit  of  the  scene  better  than  any  of  them.  He  sliout- 
cd  and  waved  bin  hat,  and,  with  his  fine,  broad  forehead,  bis 
^^^DBg  brown  locks  already  mixed  with  gray,  streaming  on 
^ftUs  sLonldcrs.  and  that  eagle  eye  glancing  over  the  vast 
•Mcmblago,  seemed  a  real  Chnstopher  North,  yet  full  of  the 
fire  am)  vigor  of  youth — "  a  gi'aydiaired,  happy  hoy  !" 

About  bulf  of  the  procession  cougisted  of  lodges  of  masons, 

all  of  whom  turned  out  on  the  occasion,  as  Burns  was  one 

of  tbe  fraternity.     I  was  most  interested  lo  several  couipa- 

iiici   of  sliepherdn.  from    tbe   bills,  wttb  tlicir  crooks  and 

;  a  body  of  arcbors  in  Lincoln  green,  with  a  handsome 

'  at  tlieir  bead,  and  some  Highlanders  in  their  mast 

etarcKjac  of  costnmes.     As  one  of  the  coni  pan  it's,  whieh 

d  a  inanimoth  thistle  m  a  box,  came  near  the  platform, 

F^tbon  anatched  a  branch,   rcgnrdleeB  of  the  pricks,  and 

placed  it  on  biit  coat.     Atlet  this  pageant,  which  could  not 

have  been  much  less  than  three  miles  long,  had  pasGcd,  a 

tAiid  was  Blalioned  on  the  platform  in  ibe  centre  of  the  lietd, 

iroaod  which  the  procession  fitrmed  in  a  circle,  and  tlio 

wboleeompany  sang, "  Yellnnksatid  Braes  o'  Bonnie  Uoon." 

^^MM  at  tliia  time,  a  person  dressed  to  represent  Tarn  0'>Shan. 

^^^V(  moanted  on  a  gray  more,  issued  from  a  field  near  the 

^^^snia  Wontunent  and  rode  along  towards  Alloway   Kirk, 

&ma  which,  when   be  approncbed   it,  u  whole   legion   uf 
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witches  sallied  out  and  comTnenced  a  hot  pnrsnit.  They 
turned  back,  however,  at  the  keystone  of  the  bridge,  the 
witch  with  the  '*  cutty  sark'*  holding  up  in  triumph  the 
abstracted  tail  of  Maggie  Soon  after  this  the  company 
entered  the  pavilion,  and  the  thousands  outside  were  enter- 
tained, as  an  especial  favor,  by  the  band  of  the  87th  Regi* 
ment,  while  from  the  many  liquor  booths  around  the  field 
they  could  enjoy  themselves  in  a  grosser  way. 

We  went  up  to  the  Monument,  which  was  of  more  par- 
ticular interest  to  us.  from  the  relics  within,  but  admission 
was  denied  to  all.  Many  persons  were  collected  around  the 
gate,  some  of  whom,  ha\'ing  come  from  a  great  distance, 
were  anxious  to  see  it ;  but  the  keeper  only  said,  such  were 
the  orders  and  he  could  not  disobey  them.  Among  the 
crowd,  a  grandson  of  the  original  Tam  O'Shantcr  was  shown 
to  us.  lie  was  a  raw-looking  boy  of  nineteen  or  twenty, 
wearing  a  shepherd's  cap  and  jacket,  and  muttered  his  disap- 
probation very  decidedly,  at  not  being  able  to  visit  the 
Monument. 

There  were  one  or  two  showers  during  the  day,  and  the 
sky,  all  the  time,  was  dark  and  lowering,  which  was  unfavor- 
able for  the  celebration  ;  but  all  were  glad  enough  that  the 
rain  kept  aloof  till  the  ceremonies  were  nearly  over.  The 
speeches  delivered  at  the  dinner,  which  appeared  in  the 
papers  next  morning,  are  undoubtedly  very  eloqueut.  I 
noticed  in  the  remarks  of  Robert  Bums,  in  reply  to  Profes- 
sor Wilson,  an  acknowledgment  which  the  other  speakers 
forgot.  He  said,  **  The  Sons  of  Bums  have  grateful  hearts, 
and  to  the  last  hour  of  their  existence,  they  will  remembei 
the  honor  that  has  been  paid  them  this  day«  by  the  Qobk^ 
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B  Im-ely  RRi]  the  Inlvntcil,  of  their  native  land — by  men  of 

iiui  inil  kin>lrc4  spirit  fram  our  stsler  land — nn<l  lAEt]y, 

J  owD  their  tlianlcR  to  llie  inhnbitftnts  of  t1ic  far  iliBlant 

Vest.  Uio  cmiittry  of  a  great,  free,  anJ  kinJrctl  people! 

utl  cWen  )"     III  onni'xinn  with  thin  snhjcct,  I  saw  nn 

K^cdoto  of  the  poet  which  is  Dot  generally  known.     Diiring 

[ion  wilh  iho  Kxciso.  he  was  one  day  at  n  party, 

icrc  llio  hwillh  of  Put.  ihrn  miniNlcir.  was  proposed,  aa 

Piia  muster  auil  (heirs,"     He  immediately  Inmed  down  Lis 

ind  »aiil,  "  I  will  give  ya\i  the  health  of  a  far  grenlcr 

ind  botlrr  man— Gkohuk  WASHi\<tT»N  |" 

We  Itfft  the  field  early  «nd  went  back  through  the  mnddy 

s  of  Ayr-     The  streel  ht^forc  the  railway  oflice  was 

|^<trinr<ied,  aud  there  was  m  dense  a  maaa  of  people  on  the 

i,  tlMt  it  w'l'iurd  almost  impossible  (o  get  near.     Seeing 

Km  ulber  clmnco.  I  mnnngt^d  to  take  my  stand  on  the  lowest 

Bk)ep«    whi!re    Ihe    pretsure  of  the  crowd  behind,  nnd  iho 

rorkmg  uf  llut  throng  on  ihe  stcpH,  raised  me  off  my  fi>ct, 

I  in  about  a  qiinrler  of  an  hour  cnmcd  me,  compressed 

ft  Uio  nmnlieiit  possible  Epace,  up  the  steps  to  the  door, 

a  crowd  bnrsi  in  by  6tK,  like  water  ruNhing  out  of 

Elialtl«.     Wo  eBleemed  onrselveti  fortunale  in  getting  room 

in   an   ojicn  car.  where,  after  a  two  hours'  ride 

roogb  tho  wind  and  pelting  rain,  we  nnivcJ  at  Glasgow. 


CHAPTER  VI. 

OYER  THB  BORDER — FROM  EDINBUROn  TO  LOKDOV. 

lUde  to  Edinbitrglh-Tb6  Monumental  Cttjr—Loat  and  FooDd—SeoIng  SdlnbnrgWi 
Th«  March  Bestiined— The  Mnlrfoot  Htll»— American  Books  at  Melroao— Wading 
the  Tweed— Abbotaford— The  Armory  and  Library— 8oott*s  Stndy— A  *'Pro8peeC!" 
Beeovered— Ruins  of  Melrose  Abbey— ToTlot  Dale— Jedbnigfa—Orer  the  Border- 
Scenery  of  tbe  C3ieTiota— AppredatiTo  Tourists— dhepberda  on  Chory  Chaso— The 
Moorland— A  Night  at  Whelplngiton  Knoweo— Walk  to  Newcastle— Cheap  Lodgings 
—The  Roman  Wall— Miners  in  Distress— Fassa^o  Ibr  London— A  Meeting— Tba 
Voyage— The  Thamea  at  Night— London  at  Dnwn. 

We  left  Glasgow  on  tbe  morning  after  returning  from  the 
BumH  Festival,  taking  passage  in  the  open  cars  for  Edin- 
burgh, for  SIX  shillings.  On  leaving  the  depTtt,  we  plunged 
into  the  heart  of  the  hill  on  which  Glasgow  Cathedral  stands, 
and  were  whisked  through  darkness  and  sulphury  smoke 
to  daylight  again.  The  cars  bore  us  past  a  spur  of  the 
Highlands,  through  a  beautiful  country  where  women  were 
at  work  in  the  fields,  to  Linlithgow,  the  birth-place  of  Queen 
Mary.  The  majestic  ruins  of  its  once  proud  palace  stand 
on  a  green  meadow  behind  the  town.  In  another  hour  we 
were  walking  through  Edinburgh,  admiring  its  palace-like 
edifices,  and  stopping  every  few  minutes  to  gaie  up  at  some 


luftjr  monnineot     Rpally.  thought  1,  we  call  Baltimore  tlio 

'  Munumerittil  City"  for  its  two  marLilo  columns,  and  licre 

■  E'linlinrnili  with  <me  ot  every  strcet-cnrncr  !     These,  too, 

t  tn  the  midat  of  glaring  red  biiildiDgs,  where  fliey  Beein 

B  heeu  aci'idfiutally  dropped,  hot  framed  iu  by  loAy 

nite  mitiiKions,  wIkihc  long  vistas  mnkc  on  npprupriate 

j^ground  to  the  picture. 

iTVhilo  iiituHlly  gaaing  upon  uiie  of  these  mnniimenle,  my 

•DiJB  pBHscJ  me  and   were  lost  in  ihe  crowd.      All  tny 

(brt*  to  Hud  them  were   vnin,  and  finally  giving  np  tlie 

I  went  upon  C.illini  Hill,  where  I  spent  two  honrs  in 

UGmplaling  the  nohk-  panorama  it  coiummiils.    A  sense  of 

Ipgcr  at  tost  recalled  mi',  to  myself.  a!;d  I  descended  to  the 

|r  to  Mek  for  a»  ion.    I  had  given  np  all  hope  of  seeing 

J  frieods.  and  mnAa  itp  my  miud  to  go  on  alone  to  London, 

K  the  route  wo  \nu\  proponed.     As  1  was  sauntering  along 

tbn  trowd,  a,  eoarBi.Iy-dresBcd  mnn  suddenly  accosted  mo. 

ur  two  friends,"  ho  said.  •'  have  sent  mo  out  to  hwil 

Th«y  are  at  an   inn  not  far  from  here."     "  Are  you 

I  I   am   the    right   person !"    I   asked.      "  Oh    ye.a," 

3  hv,  "  I  knew  it  as  soon  as  I  s.-vw  you."    I  followed  him, 

t,  tmly  enough,  found  my  comrades,  installed  in  a  cheer- 

I  Uv<iRi,  and  enjoying  a  hottlc  of  alo.      They  had  taken 

|br  gnuited  that  the  man  would  find  me,  and  were  not  at 

^aKtuniahed  at  Iun  success. 

Ke  again  looked  from  Calton  Hill  on  Salishury  Crags  and 

r  tliv  Frith  of  Forth,  and  then   descended  to  dark  old 

■Ijrood.  where  the  memory  of  lovely  Mary  lingers  liko  n 

y  snnhram  in  her  cold  hnll«.  ami  the  fair,  boyish  face  of 

lio  lodkH  dawu  from  the  canvas  on  the  anuor  of  hii 
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murderer.  We  threaded  the  Canongatc  and  climbed  to  the 
Castle ;  and  finally,  after  a  day  and  a  halfs  sojourn,  buckled 
on  our  knapsacks  and  marched  out  of  the  Northern  Athens. 
In  a  short  time  the  tall  spire  of  Dalkeith  appeared  above 
the  green  wood,  and  we  saw  to  the  nght,  perched  on  the 
steep  banks  of  the  Esk,  the  picture8(|ue  cottage  of  Haw- 
thornden.  where  Drummond  once  lived  in  poetic  solitude. 
We  made  haste  to  cross  before  nightfall  the  dreary  waste 
of  Muirfoot  Hills,  from  the  highest  summit  of  which  we 
took  a  last  view  of  Edinburgh  Castle  and  the  Salisbury 
Crags,  then  blue  in  the  distance.  Far  to  the  east  were  the 
hills  of  Lammermuir,  and  the  countiy  of  Mid-Lothian  lay 
before  us.  It  was  all  jSVo//land.  The  inn  of  Torsonce, 
beside  the  Gala  Water,  was  our  resting-place  for  the  night 
As  we  approached  Galashiels  the  next  morning,  where  the 
bed  of  the  silver  Gala  is  nearly  emptied  by  a  number  of 
dingy  manufactories,  the  hills  opened,  disclosing  the  sweet 
vale  of  the  Tweed,  guarded  by  the  triple  peak  of  the  Eil- 
don,  at  whose  base  lay  nestled  the  village  of  Melrose. 

I  stopped  at  a  bookbtore  to  purchase  a  view  of  the  Abbey, 
and  to  my  surprise  nearly  half  the  works  were  by  Ameri- 
can authors.  There  were  Bryant,  Longfellow,  Channing, 
Emerson,  Dana,  Ware  and  many  others.  The  bookseller 
told  me  he  had  sold  more  of  Ware's  Letters  than  any  other 
book  in  his  shop,  **  and  also,*'  to  use  liis  own  words,  '*  an 
immense  number  of  the  great  Dr.  Channing."  I  have  seen 
English  editions  of  Percival,  Willis,  Whittier  and  Mrs. 
Sigoumey,  but  Bancroft  and  Prescott  are  classed  among  the 
'  standard  Briiixh  historians." 

Grossing  the  G^  we  ascended  a  hill  on  the  road  to  Set* 
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Idrlc,  »nd  bebolj  !  tlie  Tweed  ran  below,  and  opposite,  in 
0  mi(Ut  of  embowering  trees  planted  by  the  liand  of  Scott, 
c  Uii;  grey  lialls  of  AbbotMford.      We  went  down  a  Iniio 

B  banks  uf  tlifl  swift  utruHin.  bnt  finding  no  ferry.  B 

i  I,  ati  ibo  water  looked  vpry  Hbaliow,  thought  we  might 

e  a  Inng  walk  by  wading  across    F preferred  hunting 

ft  boat ;  wc  Iwo  Kct  out  together,  with  our  knnpsneks  on 
i  backa,  anti  our  bnols  in  our  hands  Tlio  current  was 
tcolJ  nnJ  rcry  swift,  and  as  the  bed  was  covered  with 
biie  <tnDea.  it  irtinired  the  grentcHt  caro  to  stanil  upright. 
ioking  at  ibe  Ixittom,  through  tlie  rapid  water,  made  my 
il  no  giddy,  that  1  was  forcr.d  In  «lop  nnrl  lihut  iny  eyes; 
'ml.  wbn  hn<I  firmer  nerves,  went  plunging  on  to  a 
■nd  swifter  part,  where  the  strength  of  the  current 
B  hini  stagger  very  iin pleasantly.  1  called  to  bim  to 
lit  the  next  thing  I  saw.  be  gave  a  plunge  and 
fat  down  to  Iho  shnuldor  in  the  cohl  flood  While  ho  was 
^ling  with  a  fnghlimud  cxpreuHion  of  fnco  to  reci'vcr 
E  fooliDg.  1  leaned  on  my  »tnff  and  laughed  till  I  was  on 

m  pobit  of  falling  also.    To  crown  our  mortiKcalion.  F ■ 

9  foiiDd  A  ferry  a  fuw  yards  higher  up  .tnd  was  on  the 
hpninl«  abora,  watching  us  wade  back  Again,  my  friend 
b  dripping  clothea  and  Ixmts  full  of  water.  I  could  not 
l^ve  Ibo  pietty  Scotch  damsel  who  rowed  aa  acmsti,  tbo 
leluantus  lurking  smtlo  which  told  that  she  loo  had  wit- 
i  llto  adventure. 

B  Toutul  a  root-pnlh  on  the  Mher  side,  wliicb  led  througli 
bnwt  to  Ahliolsford       Rndc  pieces  of  eculpturc, 
Ua  firntn  Melrose  Abbey,  were  scattered  around  the  gate, 
■t  luilf  buried  In  the  earlb  and  overgrown  with  wceda 


68  TIEW8   A-FOOT. 

The  niches  in  the  walls  were  filled  with  pieces  of  scnlptorei 
and  a  marble  greyhound  reposed  in  the  middle  of  the  court 
yard.  We  rang  the  bell  in  an  outer  vestibule,  ornamented 
with  several  pairs  of  antlers,  when  a  lady  appeared,  who, 
from  her  appearance,  I  have  no  doubt  was  Mrs.  Ormand, 
the  "  Duenna  of  Abbotsford,"  so  humorously  described  by 
D*Arlincourt,  in  his  **  Three  Kingdoms.*'  She  ushered  ua 
into  the  entrance  hall,  which  has  a  magnificent  ceiling  bf 
carved  oak,  and  is  lighted  by  lofty  stained  windows.%/in 
e^gy  of  a  knight  in  armor  stood  at  either  end,  one  holding  a 
huge  two-handed  sword  found  on  Bosworth  Field ;  the  walk 
were  covered  with  helmets  and  breastplates  of  the  olden 
time. 

Among  the  curiosities  in  the  Armory  are  Napoleon's 
pistols,  the  blunderbuss  of  Hofer,  Bob  Boy's  purse  and  gun» 
and  the  offering  box  of  Queen  Mary.  Through  the  folding 
doors  between  the  dining-room,  drawing-room  and  library, 
is  a  fine  vista,  terminated  by  a  niche,  in  which  stands  Chan* 
trey's  bust  of  Scott.  The  ceilings  are  of  carved  Scottish 
oak  and  the  doors  of  American  cedar.  Adjoining  the  library 
is  the  study,  the  waUs  of  which  are  covered  with  books ;  the 
doors  and  windows  are  double,  to  render  it  quiet  and  undis- 
turbed. Scott's  books  and  inkstand  are  on  the  table  and 
his  writing-chair  stands  before  it,  as  if  he  had  left  them  but 
a  moment  before.  In  a  little  closet  adjoining,  where  he 
kept  his  private  manuscripts,  are  the  clothes  he  last  wore, 
his  cane  and  belt,  to  which  a  hammer  and  a  small  axe  are 
attached,  and  his  iword.  A  narrow  staircase  led  firom  the 
study  to  his  sleeping  room  above,  by  which  he  could  oome 
down  at  lught  anul  worik  while  his  fiuouly  slept.    The  cOeiiM 
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MU  tlui  pittco  is  snlemn  and  broatliless,  as  if  it  wailed  to 

■  broken  by  bis  rotuming  footstep.  I  felt  nii  nwc  in  Iroad- 
g  tiKM  )on«]y  liallff,  like  ibiil  wb{<;h  impressed  mo  Leforo 

0  gmrft  of  Wiudiiiigtin — n  feeling  flat  hallowed  tlie  spot, 
k  If  lliere  yet  lingered  a  low  vibration  of  tbe  lyre,  though 

a  minstttil  btul  departed  forever  ! 
'  F'lucking  s  wild  rose  tlint  grow  nnar  tho  walk,  I  li?f( 
Uibotaford,  emboaomed  among  the  trees,  and  turned  into  a 
n  lane  tbat  led  down  to  Melrose,  We  went  iramedlately 
i  the  Abbey,  in  tbe  lower  part  of  the  village,  near  the 
weed:     As  [  approaeheil  tlie  gntc,  the  portoress  camo  out, 

1  hnvEng  scrutinised  tne  ralbn  sliarply,  asked  my  name. 
I  told  her ; — "  WctI,"  sbe  added.  "  tliero  is  a  protpecl  here 

r  you."  Thinking  she  alluded  to  the  min.  I  replied  : 
pTw.  th«  view  is  iMrtainly  very  fine."  "  Oh  1 1  don't  mean 
"  ulia  replied.  "  a  young  gentleman  left  a  prospect  here 
rjoo!"— whereupon  she  hronglit  out  a  spy-glass,  which  I 
Kngniiod  as  one  that  onr  Gcnnan  comrade  had  given  to  m& 
t  bod  ^ne  on,  and  hoped  to  meet  as  at  Jedburgh. 

■  ]lcln»e  is  the  finest  remaining  specimen  of  Gothic  archi- 
Ktare  in  Scotland.  Borne  of  the  sculptured  flowers  in  the 
MKtrr  nrches  ar«  reniarkably  bcauiiful  and  delicate,  and  the 

0  windows— the  south  and  east  oriels — are  of  a  lightness 
d  ^rnco  iif  vxetution  really  surprising.  Wo  saw  the  tomb 
r  Vicliacl  Scott,  of  King  Alexander  II.,  and  that  of  the 
Angina,  marketl  with  a  sword.  The  heart  of  Bruce  is 
llpposed  lo  liave  been  burled  beneath  the  high  altar.  The 
DfJ  la  all  open  to  the  sky,  ajid  rooks  build  their  nests 
%ihv  wild  ivy  that  climbs  over  the  crumbling  arches. 
B  aTtbete  cama  tamt'ly  down  and  perched  upon  the  band 
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of  our  guide.  By  a  winding  stidr  in  one  of  the  towers  we 
mounted  to  the  top  of  the  arch  and  looked  down  on  the 
grassy  floor.  I  sat  on  the  hroken  pillar,  which  Scott  always 
used  for  a  seat  when  he  visited  the  Ahbey,  and  read  the  dis« 
interring  of  the  magic  hook,  in  the  ''Lay  of  the  Last 
Minstrel."  I  never  comprehended  its  full  beauty  until  then, 
and  the  memory  of  Melrose  will  give  it  a  peculiar  interest,  in 
the  future.  When  we  left,  I  was  willing  to  say,  with  the 
Minstrel: 

**  Was  never  scene  so  sad  and  fair  t" 

After  seeing  the  home  and  favorite  haunt  of  Scott,  we  felt 
a  wish  to  stand  by  his  grave,  but  we  had  Ancrum  Moor  to 
pass  before  night,  and  the  Tweed  was  between  us  and  Dry- 
burgh  Abbey.  We  did  not  wish  to  try  another  watery 
adventure,  and  therefore  walked  on  to  the  village  of  Ancrum, 
where  a  gate-keeper  on  the  road  gave  us  lodging  and  good 
fare,  for  a  moderate  price.  Many  of  this  class  practise  this 
double  employment,  and  the  economical  traveller,  who  looks 
more  to  comfort  than  luxury,  will  not  fail  to  patronize  them. 

Next  morning  we  took  a  foot-path  over  the  hills  to  Jed- 
burgh. From  the  summit  there  was  a  lovely  view  of  the 
valley  of  the  Teviot,  with  the  blue  Cheviots  in  the  distance^ 
I  thought  of  Pringle's  beautiftd  farewell : 

"  Our  native  land,  oor  native  vale^ 
A  long^  a  last  adieu. 
Farewell  to  bonny  Teviot-dale^ 
And  Cheviot's  mountains  bloel* 

The  poet  was  bom  in  the  valley  below,  and  one  that  lookf 
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II  its  liesiity  cannot  wonilor  bnw  his  heart  clang  to  the 

!ooa  he  wm  leaving.     We  snw  Jcilliurgb  and  its  irnyeHtio 

il  Abbey,  and  asccndod  llio  rallcy  of  tlie  Jod  towards  the 

(lieviots.     The  hills,  coTered  with  woods  of  a  luxuriant  and 

n  gorgvoiis  beauty  of  falliige,  shut  nut  this  lovely  glen 

tupletely    from    the  world.     I    found  myself  continually 

fRling  tbe   lonely  dwellings    tliat    were  perched  on  the 

T  heights,  or  nestled,  like  fairy  pavilions,  in  the  laps 

r  tbe  groves.     These  forests  forinei'ly  furnished  the  wood 

■r  the   celebrated  Jedwuod    axe,  usod    in   the  border  fo- 


i  Aa  we  continnod  ascending,  the  proapeet  behind  ns  widcn- 

I,  until  we  rooched  tbe  summit  of  the  Carter  Fell,  whence 

len  i»  a  view  of  great  extent  and  beauty.     The  Eildun 

lilbi.  tbongli  twenty-five  miles  distant,  seemed  in  the  fore- 

lad  of  tlio   picture.     With  a  glass,  Edinburgh    Castle 

t  be  seen  over  tbe  dim  oullioe  of  the  Itluirfoot  Ililla. 

■  eroesing   the    border,   we    passed   tlio   sceno  of  the 

belweon    Percy    and    Douglass,  celebrated    iu 

I  Obcry  Cbase."  and  at  llio  lonely  inn  of  Whitulce,  in  tlio 

alley  below,  took  up  our  quarters  for  the  night. 

I  TntvdlerB  have  descrilied  tbo   CheviutH  as  being  bleak 

1  ttiuntere«tuig.     Altliongb  they  are  bare  and  brown,  to 

e  lUo  scenery  was  of  a  cbaracter  of  beauty  entirely  original 

M!y  are  not  rugged  and  broken  like  the  Uighlauds,  but  lift 

^Jr  ronni]  back))  gracefiilly  from  tbo  plain,  wlijle  the  uiort 

utt  mnge*  are  clod  in  many  an  airy  hue.     Willis  quaintly 

d  tmly  eemarks,  tbat  travellers  only  tell  yon  the  picture 

tdncexl  in  their  own  brain  W  what  they  see,  otherwise  the 

.  miukl  be  like  a  pawnbroker's  «hop,   where   Dach 
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traTeller  irears  tlie  cast-off  clothes  of  others.  Therefore  let 
no  one,  of  a  gloomv  temperament,  joomeving  over  the 
Cheviots  in  dull  November,  arraign  me  for  having  falsely 
praised  their  beantv 

I  was  somewhat  amnsed  with  seeing  a  splendid  carriage 
with  footmen  and  outriders,  crossing  the  mountain,  the 
glorious  landscape  full  in  view,  and  the  richly  dressed  lady 
within  lying  faH  asleep  /  It  is  no  uncommon  thing  to 
meet  carriages  in  the  Highlands,  in  which  the  occupants 
are  comfortably  reading,  while  being  whirled  through  the 
finest  scenery.  And  apropos  of  this  subject,  my  German 
friend  related  to  mc  an  incident  His  brother  was  travelling 
on  the  Rhine,  and  when  in  the  midst  of  the  grandest  scenes, 
met  a  carriage  containing  an  English  gentleman  and  lady, 
both  asleep,  while  on  the  seat  behind  was  stationed  an 
artist,  sketching  away  with  all  his  might.  He  asked  the 
latter  the  reason  of  his  industry,  when  he  answered,  **  Oh ! 
my  lord  wishes  to  see  every  night  what  he  has  passed 
during  the  day,  and  so  I  sketch  as  we  go  along !  '* 

The  hills,  particidarly  on  the  English  side,  are  covered 
with  flocks  of  sheep,  and  lazy  shepherds  lay  basking  in  the 
sun,  among  the  purple  heather,  with  their  shaggy  black 
dogs  beside  them.  On  many  of  the  hills  are  landmarks, 
by  which,  when  the  snow  has  covered  all  the  tracks,  they 
can  direct  their  way.  After  walking  many  miles  through 
green  valleys,  down  which  flowed  the  Red  Water,  its  very 
name  telling  of  the  conflicts  which  had  crimsoned  its  tide, 
we  came  to  the  moors,  and  ten  miles  of  blacker,  drearier 
waste  I  never  saw.  Before  entering  them  we  passed  the 
pretty  little  village  of  Otterburn,  near   the   scone  of  the 
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I  brmight  awny  a  wild  flower  that  grew  on  soil 
ncbod  liy  llie  blood  of  tiie  Percys.     Oa  the  viUnge  inn  is 
r  ancient  cont  of  ormB,  n  lion  ranipout  on  a  Golil  of  gold, 
b  the  motto,  "  Esjieraifc  rn  Diru." 

x\y  n  house  or  a  tree  Gnliveneil  the  hlack  watite, 

1  even  the  roail  was  mnrked  on  each  side  by  high  poles, 

|dimct  the  trAVvller  in  wiuter.     We  were  glrtd  when  at 

ph  iho  green  fields  came  again  in  night,  and  the  little 

I  of  Whelpitigtoii  Knowes,  with    its   old    ivy.grown 

h  tower,  wtbumed  ua  after  tha  lonely  walk, 

At  tlie  only  iun  in  the  place,  1  found  it  quite  impnsaible 

scrvftnts,  who  Bpoke  the  nigged  North- 

1'ho    landlady,    who    spoke    tolerable 

our  asuistance,  and  received  us  with  more 

r  knapsacks  and  dusty  gnnnenis  led  us  to 

8be  quartered  us  for  the  night  in  an  out-hnilding, 

h  Appeared  to  be  a  kind  of  hunting  lodge.   It  was  a  single 

I,  wilbtwo  beds,  fowling-pieces  and  shot-tielta  hanging 

mIm  walla,  and  some  stulTed  grouse  on  the  top  of  a  quaint 

lirudrobe-     The  evening  was  cool,  and  the  unintelligible 

imtB  toade  a  cheerAil  fire  on  the  hearth.     Our  supper 

1  of  the  inn,  wliieli  was  occupied  by 

iBBg  lady,  whose  appearance  contrasted  strangely  willi 

)  ritiMttJoa.     Bite  was  pnle.  bat  linndsome,  dresKed  with 

),  and  the  few  words  she  spoke  gave  evidence  of 

ia;b  refinement  and  cultivation.     Her  face  was  very 

t  her  manner  rnbdued,  yet  with  a  quiet  dipiity  which 

I  tbn  landlady,  who  maile  very  nnceromonions  use  of 

1  treat  Iter  with  respect.      A  shelf  of  clnssic 

,  and  wiDC  fiowcr-pots  in  the  window,  were  the 
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tokens  of  her  tastes.    Here  is  a  romancei  if  not  a  tragedy,  I 
thought,  hut  I  did  not  venture  to  ask  any  questions. 

As  one  specimen  of  the  intelligence  of  this  part  of  Eng- 
land, we  saw  a  hoard  conspicuously  posted  at  the  com* 
mencement  of  a  private  road,  declaring  that  "all  persons 
travelling  this  way  will  he  persecuted.**  As  the  road  led  to 
a  church,  however,  there  may  have  heen  a  design  in  the 
expression. 

On  the  fifth  day  after  leaving  Edinhurgh,  we  reached  a  hill 
overlooking  the  valley  of  the  Tyne  and  the  German  Ocean, 
as  sunset  was  reddening  in  the  west.  A  cloud  of  coal-smoke 
nuide  us  aware  of  the  vicinity  of  Newcastle.  On  the  summit 
of  the  hill  a  large  cattle  fair  was  heing  held,  and  crowds  of 
people  were  gathered  in  and  around  a  camp  of  gaudily 
decorated  tents.  Fires  were  kindled  here  and  there,  and 
drinking,  carousing,  and  horse-racing,  were  flourishing  in  full 
vigor.  After  entering  the  town,  we  applied  to  a  policeman 
to  conduct  us  to  a  cheap  lodging-place.  He  readily  took  as 
to  a  house  in  a  dingy  street  near  the  river,  inhahited  hy  a 
poor  family,  who  furnished  us  with  heds  (prohahly  their 
own),  and  cooked  us  frugal  meals,  during  the  two  days  that 
we  were  obliged  to  await  the  departure  of  a  steamer  for 
London. 

We  set  out  the  next  morning  to  hunt  the  Roman  WalL 
Passing  the  fine  buildings  in  the  centre  of  the  city  and  the 
lofty  montmiei^t  to  Earl  Grey,  we  went  towards  the  western 
gate  and  soon  came  to  the  ruins  of  a  building,  about  whose 
origin  there  could  be  no  doubt.  It  stood  there,  blackened 
by  the  rust  of  ages,  a  remnant  of  power  passed  away. 
There  was  no  mittaking  the  maasive  round  tower,  with  its 
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rnjociing  onuuncnts,  such  i 


mbtre 

Ml' 


•ntii  t 


re  often  aecD  in  the  rndot 
h  side  a  fragment  of  wall 
.ppeared  to  be  a  cliamLcr 
in  the  interior,  which  wns  choked  up  with  rubbish.  There 
U  uiother  lower,  luuuU  higiier,  in  a  public  square  ia  another 
pott  of  the  city,  a  portion  of  whi(;h  ia  fitted  up  as  a  dwell- 
ing for  ike  family  wliJcU  talces  care  of  h;  but  there  was 
^focb  ft  ridiculous  contrast  lictwoen  the  ivy-grown  top,  niid 
le  buuliiotne  modem  windows  and  doors  of  tlie  lower  story, 
it  did  not  impress  ine  half  as  much  as  the  first,  with 
all  its  neglect.  These  are  the  farthest  limits  nf  that  power 
whoso  mighty  works  I  hope  hereafter  to  view  at  the  seat  of 
htr  grandeur  and  glory. 

I  witnessed  a.  scene  at  Newcastle  that  cannot  soon  he 
lUeu ;  as  it  showed  more  plainly  than  I  had  before  an 
lortanity  of  observing,  tlm  state  to  which  the  laboring 
cUsMS  of  England  arc  reduced.  Hearing  sin^ng  in  the 
•treet  nndei'  my  whidow  one  morning,  I  looked  out  and 
ikw  a  hudy  of  atea,  apparently  of  the  lower  class,  but 
decent  aoi)  sober-looking,  who  were  ringing  in  a  rndc  and 
pUintivo  strain  some  ballad,  tbo  purport  of  wUieh  1  could 
not  nnderBtatid.  On  making  int^uiiy,  I  discovered  it  was 
put  of  *  body  of  miners,  who,  about  eighteen  weeks  before, 
in  C0ni«qncncc  of  not  being  able  to  support  their  famiUes 
wHIi  the  small  pittance  allowed  them,  had  struck  for  higher 
HOf^aa.  This  their  employers  refused  to  give  them,  and 
to  TV  ales,  where  they  obtained  workmen  at  (lie  former 
The  bouses  these  laborers  had  occupied  were  all 
from  them,  and  for  eighleeti  weeks  they  had  had  no 
Mlm  mefttia  of  Eobsiitence  than  the  casual  charity  given 
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them  for  singing  the  story  of  their  wrongs.  It  made  my 
blood  boil  to  hear  those  tones,  wrung  from  the  heart  of 
poverty  by  the  hand  of  tyranny.  Tlie  ignorance,  permitted 
by  the  government,  causes  an  unheard  amount  of  misery 
and  degradation.  We  heard  afterwards  in  the  streets, 
another  company  who  played  on  nmslcal  instruments. 
Beneath  the  proud  swell  of  England's  martial  airs,  there 
sounded  to  my  ears  a  tone  whose  gathering  murmur  will 
make  itself  heard  ere  long  by  the  dull  ears  of  Power. 

At  last,  at  the  appointed  time,  we  found  ourselves  on 
board  the  "  London  Merchant,"  in  the  muddy  Tyne,  wailing 
for  the  tide  to  rise  high  enough  to  permit  us  to  descend 
the  river.  There  is  great  competition  among  the  steam- 
boats this  summer,  and  the  price  of  passage  to  London  is 
reduced  to  five  and  ten  shillings.  The  second  cabin,  how- 
ever, is  a  place  of  tolerable  comfort,  and  as  the  steward  had 
promised  to  keep  berths  for  us,  we  engaged  passage.  On 
going  below,  the  first  person  we  met  was  our  German  com- 
rade, who  had  preceded  us  all  the  way  from  Edinburgh.  It 
was  a  joyous  meeting  on  both  sides.  Following  the  wind- 
ings of  the  narrow  river,  we  passed  Sunderland  and  Tyne- 
mouth,  where  it  expands  into  the  German  Ocean.  The 
water  was  barely  stirred  by  a  gentle  wind,  and  little  re- 
sembled the  stormy  sea  I  expected  to  find.  We  glided  over 
the  smooth  surface,  watching  the  blue  line  of  the  distant 
shore  till  dark,  when  I  went  below  expecting  to  enjoy  a 
few  hours'  oblivion.  But  the  faithless  steward  had  given 
up  the  promised  berth  to  another,  and  It  was  only  with 
difficulty  that  I  secured  a  seat  by  the  cabin  table,  where  I 
dosed  half  the  night  with  my  head  on  my  arms.    It  grew  at 


but  too  close  and  wearisome  ;  I  went  up  on  deck  and  U 
down  on  tlie  windlass,  taking  care  lo  bnlanirc  myself  vrt 
Wfore  going  to  alcep.  Thn  earliest  Hglit  of  dawn  an-okc  o 
to  ft  Gonsciousnt'ss  of  d^imp  trlotlicu  and  brtiiaud  limbs.  ^ 
were  In  sight  of  tbe  Inw  sliore  the  whole  duy,  Gomotlnu 
seeing  thv  dim  ontlino  of  a  church,  or  a  group  of  trees  on 
tl(«  dowuB  or  flut  beds  of  siind,  wliich  border  the  eastai 
vuaai  of  EngUnd,  About  dnrk.  the  red  light  of  the  Nm 
viiB  seen,  and  w«  ho]ied  before  many  boors  to  be  in  Londo 
The  lights  of  Ornvesunil  were  pnsscil,  hut  about  ttn  o'clod 
M  wo  entered  tho  narrow  channel  of  tho  Thames,  we  struC 
another  stenuiboat  in  the  d&rkuesB,  and  were  obliged  to  ca 
anchor  for  aome  time. 

When    I   went  on  deck  in  tho   gray  light  of  monifq 
■l^n,  wo  were  glitliug  up  a  narrow,  mnddy  river,  belwe* 
fowt  of  gloomy    buildings,  with    many   vessels    lying  i 
■BcHnr.     As  the  day  brigbtenedt  we  turned  a  point,  si 
right  boforn  mm  lay  a  vuat  crowd  of  vessels,  and  in  tb 
dtvtancB,  above  the  wJldeniesa  of  buildings,  stood  a  dun, 
pgantic  dome  in  the  sky  ;  what  a  bonnd  my  heart  gave  at 
tiK  Eight !      And  the  tail  pillar  that  stood  near  it — I  dii 
aM  need  a  second  glance  to  recognize  tho  Monnment. 
knew  iha  majestic  bridge  that  spanned  the  river  abovwi 
imt  on   the   right  bank  a  cluster   of  massive  buildini 
erowned  with  many  a  turret,  attracted  my  eye.      j 
of  old  associations  pressed  bewilderingly  npon  the  mind, 
■M    standing  there,  grim  and  dark  with   many  a  bl 
page  of  England's  history — the  Tower  of  Loudon  | 
maRiing  aky  waa  na  yet  but  funtly  obscured  by  tho 
■aoka,  ud  in  tbd  miaty  light  of  coming  sunrive,  alt  ohji 
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seemed  grander  than  their  wont.  In  spite  of  the  thrilling 
interest  of  the  scene,  I  could  not  help  recalling  Byron's 
ludicrous  hut  most  expressive  description. 


'  A  mighty  mass  of  hrick  and  smoke  and  shipping, 

Dirty  and  dusky,  bnt  as  wide  as  eye 
Can  reach ;  with  here  and  there  a  sail  jnst  skipping 

In  sight,  then  lost  amidst  the  forestry 
Of  masts;  a  wilderness  of  steeples  peeping 

On  tip-toe  through  their  sea-coal  canopy ; 
A  huge  dun  cupola,  like  a  fool's-cap  crown 
Cm,  a  fool's  head,— and  there  is  London  towiL'* 
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I  LoKDOs,  Auff.  22,  1S44, 

^'In  Ui«  cour§e  uf  lime  we  came  to  nncLor  in  tlio  Btreain  ; 

•kiSa  frani  tlir  shore  pulled  aloagsiilo.  and  after  soiue  little 

quarrtlling,  we  were  safety  deposited  tn  one,  witli  a  party 

,  who  desired  to  be  hktuled  nt  tho  Tower  Stnirs.      The  dark 

ills  frowned  aliove  us  aa  we  moutileJ  from  the  water  and 

^aued  into  an  open  square  on  the  outaidu  of  the  moat. 

rhe  laborers  wore  about  tommenciiig  work,  the  fashionable 

by  hjiviag  jiiitt  closed,  bnt  there  was  still  tioise  and  bustlo 

Kioiigb  m  the  tlreets,  particiilitrly  when  wo  reached  Wliile- 

Wpcl.  part  of  tlie  grcut  thoronghforo,  extending  tluougb 

a  bcBTt  of  Loudon  to  Westmiiiiitor  Abbey  and  the  Parlia- 

tacnt  bnildingii.      Oiir  first  cnre  wiis  to  find  a  reiiting'ptaccr 

Bail  we  hftd  oot  wandered  far  along  Wliitocbapel  before  the 
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signs  "  Cbop-House,"  "  Lodgings,"  met  our  eye.  We  select- 
ed one  of  the  most  decent  of  these  places,  where  we 
obtained  bare  rooms  and  questionable  beds  for  a  shilling  a 
day,  while  the  public  room  supplied  us  with  a  chop  and 
potatoes  for  sixpence.  Our  company,  I  am  afraid,  was  not 
the  most  respectable  which  London  can  boast  of — actors  of 
low  grade,  from  low  theatres  ;  dissolute  shop  boys,  sailors 
and  cads,  and  women  whose  roses  were  not  the  natural  bloom 
of  English  air.  We  did  not  cultivate  their  acquaintance, 
but  became  so  disgusted  after  a  day  or  two  that  we  shifted 
our  quarters  to  the  Aldgate  Coffee  House,  where  the  terms 
were  equally  cheap  and  the  society  a  very  little  better. 

After  breakfast,  on  the  first  day,  we  set  out  for  a  walk 
through  London.  Entering  the  main  artery  of  this  mighty 
city,  we  passed  on  through  Aldgate  and  Gomhill,  to  St. 
Paul's,  with  still  increasing  winder.  Further  on,  through 
Fleet  street  and  the  Strand — what  a  world !  Here  come 
the  ever- thronging,  ever-rolling  waves  of  life,  pressing  and 
whirling  on  in  their  tumultuous  career.  Here  day  and  night 
pours  the  stream  of  human  beings,  seeming,  amid  the  roar 
and  din  and  clatter  of  the  passing  vehicles,  like  the  tide  of 
some  great  combat.  How  lonely  it  makes  one  to  stand  still 
and  feel  that  of  all  the  mighty  throng  which  divides  itself 
around  him,  not  a  being  knows  or  cares  for  him  !  What 
knows  he  too  of  the  thousands  who  pass  him  by !  How 
many  who  bear  the  impress  of  godlike  virtue,  or  hide 
beneath  a  goodly  countenance  a  heart  black  with  crime  1 
How  many  fiery  spirits,  all  glowing  with  hope  for  the  yet 
unclouded  future,  or  brooding  over  a  darkened  and  desolate 
past  in  the  agony  of  despair  I    There  is  a  sublimity  in 
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n  Ningnm  that  makes  one  look  on  his  owu  raue  villi 
mi4bing  uf  «wn. 

St.  PuuI'h  i»  uu  n  Hcnie  nt  gmndeur  excelling  every  tliiiig 

I  h«Te  jret  Been.      Thn  ilomti  seems  to  slan<l  in  the  sky,  lu 

prou  li>»k  np  M  it ;  tlio  tjistanco  from  which  you  view  it, 

tambined  with  llm  atmuHphere  uf  London,  gives  it  a  dim, 

IhadnwT  uiipcnraRce,  tlmt  startles  ono  with  its  immenHilr. 

S'fie  roof  fniin  wliiuli  tlie  dome  springs  is  itsell'  us  higli  as  tlio 

M  a{  most  other  chnrclies  ;  Mockenetl  for  two  liundred 

fl  vitL  tb«  (»)aI-amokQ  of  Loudon,  it  stands  like  a  relic 

bf  llio  giant  architectnre  of  tlio  onrly  world.      Tbe  interior 

•  wbat  one  voiild  expect  to  behold,  after  viewing  the  out- 

luxn  of  grand  arohps  on  every  aide,  encompasses 

e  daiu«.  al  which  y-m  gaxc  up  as  at  the  sky ;    and  from 

rery  pillar  and  wall  look  down  the  ninrblo  forms  of  the 

Tliera  is  scarcely  a  vacant    rdcho  left  in  nil  tliia 

flity  Itall,  8o  many  are  iho  Rintiics  tlint  m^ct  one  on  every 

With  the  exception    of  John  Howard,  Sir  Astley 

xiper  and    Wren,  whose  monument  is  the  church  itself. 

Bey  are  all  to  military  men      I  tliouglit  if  llioy  bad  all  beim 

moved  except  Howard's,  it  wonld  better  bavn  suited  sucb 

|t  tnnplc,  and  the  great  soul  it  commemoraled. 

I  never  wns  tnore  impressed  with  the  grandeur  of  human 

bventlon,  than  when  nscending  ibo  floniP.      I    conld  with 

fficully  concnive  the  means  by  which  sach  a  mighty  pdJ- 

e  liad  been  lifted  into  the  air.      The  small  frame  of  Sir 

topher  Wrca  must  have  contained  a  mind  capable  of 

It  conceptions.      Tlie  dome  ia  like  the  summit  of  a  moan- 

;  so  widp  ia  the  proii|iect.  and  eo  great  the  pile  upon 

wtedi  yott  «tai>d.    London  lay  beneath  ws.  like  an  ant-hill, 
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with  the  black  insects  swarming  to  and  fro  in  their  long 
AvenueSy  the  sound  of  their  employments  coming  up  like  the 
roar  of  the  sea.  A  cloud  of  coal-smoke  hung  over  it, 
through  which  many  a  pointed  spire  was  thrust  up ;  some- 
Umes  the  wind  would  blow  it  aside  for  a  moment,  and  the 
thousands  of  red  roofs  would  sliine  out  clearer.  The  bridg- 
ed Thames,  covered  with  craft  of  all  sizes,  wound  beneath 
us  like  a  ringed  and  spotted  serpent. 

It  was  a  relief  to  get  into  St.  James's  Park,  among  the 
trees  and  flowers  again.  Here  beautiful  winding  walks  led 
around  little  lakes,  in  which  were  hundreds  of  water-fowl, 
swimming.  Groups  of  merry  children  were  sporting  on  the 
green  lawn,  enjoying  their  privilege  of  roaming  every  where 
at  will,  while  the  older  bipeds  were  confined  to  the  regular 
walks.  At  the  western  end  stood  Buckingham  Palace,  look 
ing  over  the  trees  towards  St.  Paul's ;  and  through  the 
grove  on  the  eminence  above,  the  towers  of  St.  James's 
could  be  seen.  But  there  was  a  dim  building  with  two 
lofty  square  towers,  decorated  with  a  profusion  of  pointed 
Gothic  pinnacles,  that  I  looked  at  with  more  interest  than 
these  appendages  of  royalty.  I  could  not  linger  long  in 
its  vicinity,  but  going  back  again  by  the  Horse  Guards,  took 
the  road  to  Westminster  Abbey. 

We  approached  by  the  general  entrance.  Poet's  Comer. 
I  hardly  stopped  to  look  at  the  elaborate  exterior  of  Henry 
VII.'s  Chapel,  but  passed  on  to  the  door.  On  entering, 
the  first  thing  that  met  my  eyes  were  the  words,  "  Oh  rarb 
Bbn  Jonson,"  under  his  bust.  Near  by  stood  the  monn* 
ments  of  Spenser  and  Gay,  and  a  few  paces  further  looked 
down  the  sablime  coontenance  of  Milton.    Never  was  a  spot 


n  Inll  of  intense  interest.  The  light  was  just  dim  enough 
to  give  it  a  eolemn,  religious  air,  making  the  marble  tbrnia 
if  poets  and  pUilosottliors  so  shailuwy  and  impressive,  that 
1  felt  as  if  atandiug  in  thuir  living  presence.  Every  step 
ntled  up  foitip,  mind  linked  with  the  associations  of  my 
elitltlhood.  There  was  the  gentle  feminine  countenance  of 
ThoaiKin.  and  the  majestic  bead  of  Dryden  :  Addison  with 
hia  clas^c  features,  and  Gray,  full  of  the  fire  of  lof^y 
thnnglit.  In  another  ehomber,  I  paused  long  before  the 
tablet  to  iShakspeare ;  und  while  looking  at  the  monument 
at  Garrick,  started  !□  find  that  I  stood  upon  bis  grave. 

I  What  a  glorious  galnsy  of  genius  is  here  collected — what  a 
emuttUadon  of  stars  whose  hght  is  immortal !  The  minil  is 
(ettered  by  their  spirit,  everything  is  forgotten  but  the 
nigtity  d&aj,  who  still  "  rule  us  from  their  urns." 

Tbo  side-chapela  are  filled  with  tombs  of  knightly  fami- 
lies, the  husband  and  wife  lying  on  their  backs  on  the  tombs, 
with  their  hands  claspoil,  while  (heir  children,  about  the  skc 

I    of  dolls,  are  kneeling  around.     Kumberlcsa  are  the  Barons 
1  Earls  and  Dukes,  whose  grim  clligica  stare  from  their 

I  tombs.  In  opposite  chapcU  are  the  tombs  of  Mary  and 
£lisabctb,  and  near  the  former  thnt  of  Darnley.  After 
having  visited  many  of  the  scenes  of  her  life,  it  was  with  no 
onliiuuy  ranotion  that  I  stood  by  the  sepulchre  of  Mary. 
Uow  difForently  one  looks  Upon  it  and  upon  that  of  the 

1  prauil  Ellxabeth  I 

We  d«Bccnd6d  to  the  Chapel  of  Edward  the  Confeasor. 

I  wHliitt  the  splendid  shrine  of  which  his  ashes  repose.     Here 

r  tbe  ehajr  on  wluch  tlio  Kugllsh  monarchs  have  been  crowned 

I  Kit  Be7Bnd  hundred  years  was  exhibited.    Under  the  seat 
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is  the  stone,  bronght  from  the  Abbey  of  Scono,  whereon  the 
Kings  of  Scotland  were  crowned.  The  chair  is  of  oak, 
carved  and  hacked  over  with  names,  and  on  the  bottom  some 
one  has  recorded  his  name  with  the  fact  that  he  once  slept 
in  it.  We  sat  down  and  rested  in  it  without  ceremony. 
Near  this  is  the  hall  where  the  Knights  of  the  order  of  the  Bath 
met.  Over  each  seat  their  dustj  banners  are  still  hanging, 
each  with  its  crest,  and  their  armor  is  rusting  upon  the  wall. 
It  resembled  a  banqueting  hall  of  the  olden  time,  where  the 
knights  had  left  their  seats  for  a  moment  vacant.  Entering 
the  nave,  we  were  lost  in  the  wilderness  of  sculpture.  Here 
stood  the  forms  of  Pitt,  Fox,  Burke,  Sheridan  and  Watts, 
from  the  chisels  of  Chantry,  Bacon  and  Westmacott 
Further  down  were  Sir  Isaac  Newton  and  Sir  Godfrey 
Knellcr— opposite  Andro,  and  Paoli,  the  Italian,  who  died 
here  in  exile.  How  can  I  convey  an  idea  of  the  scene ! 
Notwithstanding  all  the  descriptions  I  had  read,  I  was  totally 
unprepared  for  the  reality,  nor  could  I  have  anticipated  the 
hushed  and  breathless  interest  with  which  I  paced  the  dim 
aisles,  gazing,  at  every  step,  on  the  last  resting  place  of  soma 
great  and  familiar  name.  A  place  so  sacred  to  all  who 
inherit  the  English  tongue,  is  worthy  of  a  special  pilgrimage 
across  the  deep.  To  those  who  are  unable  to  visit  it,  a  de- 
scription may  be  interesting  ;  but  so  far  does  it  fall  short  of 
the  scene  itself,  that  if  I  thought  it  would  induce  a  few  of 
our  wealthy  idlers,  or  even  those  who,  like  myself,  must 
travel  with  toil  and  privation,  to  come  hither,  I  would  write 
till  the  pen  dropped  from  my  hand. 

We  walked  down  the  Thames,  through  the  narrow  streets 
of  Wapping.      Over  the  mouth  of  the  Tunnel  is  a  large 
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B^MKolar  buUiIfaig,  with  a  dome  to  light  tbe  entrance  below. 
J'a^ing  tiio  foe  of  a  peiinr,  wc  deitcendcd  by  a  winding 
tairciwo  tn  llw  bottom,  wbicli  is  sevonly-tlirDe  feet  below 
(be  BuHoco.  The  carriage-way,  Blill  unfiaiBlied,  will  cKtend 
rtbisr  into  Uie  city.  From  the  liottom  tlio  view  of  tbe  two 
ft  of  the  Tnniiel,  briillantly  liglted  with  gas,  is  very 
e ;  it  hu  a  luucli  toss  Iioavy  and  gloomy  apjiearanto  tiian 
I  expected,  jis  we  walkod  along  under  the  bod  of  the 
h'cr,  two  or  threo  girta  at  one  end  began  playing  on  the 
Prench  bom  and  bugle,  and  the  ei^lioen,  wliun  not  sufficient 
p  coufuse  the  tii«Iody,  were  remarkably  beautiiiil.  Between 
pe  arches  of  the  division  separating  tlie  two  passages,  are 
^op«,  occupied  by  venders  uf  fancy  articles,  views  of  tho 
B*niineli  engravings,  &c.  lu  the  midillo  is  a  small  printing 
as,  where  a  sheet  containing  a  description  of  tlie  whule 
k  is  printed  for  those  who  desire  it.  As  I  was  no  atrang- 
r  to  this  art.  1  reijucstiid  the  hoy  to  let  nic  print  one  niy- 
df,  but  he  bod  such  a  bad  roller  I  did  not  succecil  in  get- 
g  a  good  impression.  The  air  within  is  somewhat  damp, 
Wt  fresh  and  agreeably  cool,  and  one  can  scarceiy  realiKo  in 
Walking  nbmg  thii  light  passage,  that  a  river  is  rolling  uhove 
liis  head.  The  immense  aolldity  and  compactness  of  the 
Mtnrp  pTCclii'U's  the  danger  of  aecidout,  each  of  the  sides 
««ng  arched  outwards,  bo  that  the  iicavicst  pressure  only 
tfongthens  tho  work.  It  wPl  long  remain  a  noble  mouu- 
1  of  human  dariug  and  ingenuity. 
We  sprnt  a  day  in  visiting  tho  lunff  of  London,  as  the 
I  grand  parks  have  been  called.  From  the  Strand 
taimugh  Kef^nl  Circus,  the  centre  of  the  faahionahle  part  of 
mt  dty,  WD  jMSsod  tu  Piccadilly,  calling  en  our  way  to  see 
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ouf  old  friends,  the  lowas.  They  were  at  the  Egyptian 
Hall,  in  connexion  with  Catlin's  Indian  collection.  The 
old  hraves  knew  us  at  once,  particularly  Blister- Feet,  who 
nsed  often  to  walk  a  line  on  deck  with  me,  at  sea.  Further 
along  Piccadilly  is  Wellington's  mansion,  Apsley  House, 
and  nearly  opposite  it,  in  the  comer  of  Hyde  Park,  stands 
the  colossal  statue  of  Achilles,  cast  from  cannon  taken  at 
Salamanca  and  Vittoria.  The  Park  resemhles  an  open  com- 
mon, with  here  and  there  a  grove  of  trees,  intersected  hy 
carriage  roads.  It  is  like  getting  into  the  country  again  to  be 
out  on  its  broad,  green  field,  with  the  city  seen  dimly  around 
through  the  smoky  atmosphere.  We  walked  for  a  mile  or 
two  along  the  shady  avenues  and  over  the  lawns,  having  a 
view  of  the  princely  terraces  and  gardens  on  one  hand,  and 
the  gentle  outline  of  Primrose  Hill  on  the  other.  Regent'- 
Park  itself  covers  a  space  of  nearly  four  hundred  acres  ! 

But  if  London  is  unsurpassed  in  splendor,  it  has  also  its 
corresponding  share  of  crime.  Notwithstanding  the  large 
and  efficient  body  of  police,  who  do  much  towards  the 
control  of  vice,  one  sees  enough  of  degradation  and  brutality 
in  a  short  time,  to  make  his  heart  sick.  Even  the  public 
thoroughfares  are  thronged  at  night  with  characters  of  the 
lowest  description,  and  it  is  not  expedient  to  go  through 
many  of  the  narrow  bye-haunts  of  the  old  city  in  the  day- 
time. The  police,  who  are  ever  on  the  watch,  immediately 
seize  and  carry  off  any  offender,  but  from  the  statements  of 
persons  who  have  had  an  opportunity  of  observing,  as  well 
as  from  my  own  slight  experience,  I  am  convinced  that  there 
is  an  untold  amount  of  concealed  misery  and  crime. 

I  have  now  been  six  days  in  London,  and  by  making 


87 


gpoi  nso  of  my  feet  utid  eyes,  have  managed  to  bccnme  h- 

miUar  with  oliuoat  every  object  of  interest  willun  its  precincts, 

!y  whole  time  liiu  been  devoted  to  sight-Keeing,  and  I  have 

idtKer  made  a  single  ac^itaintance,  nor  obtained  the  least 

ught   into   the   flocial    life    of  Ungland.     Having  a  plan 

ippeil  oat  for  the  day.  I  started  from  my  liumble  lodgings 

he  Aldgate  Coffee  House,  where  1  slept  off  fatigue  for  a 

illing  a  uiglit,  and  walked  up  Chcapside  or  dowu  While- 

inpcl.   u   the    case   might   be,   bunting  out   my  way  to 

lUfcIics.    halls  and  theatres.     In   this  way,   at   n   tnlling 

:penBe,  I  have  perhaps  seen  ns  much  ns  many  who  spend 

double  llic  time  and  leu  times  the  money      Our  whole 

inr  from  Liverpool  hither,  by  way  of  Ireland  and  Scotland, 

1  us  but  twenty -five  dollars  each  1  although,  except  in  one 

a  eases,  we  denied  ourBdIvcs   no   necessary  comfort. 

fthows  that  the  glorious  pririloge  of  looking  on  the 

iCDv^n  of  till)  old  world  need  not  be  confined  to  people  of 

'eallh   and  leisure.     It  may  be  enjoyed  by  all  who   can 

linnally  forego  a  Illlle  bodily  comfort  for  the  sake  of 

lental    and    spiritual   gain.     We  leave   this  afternoon  foi 

To-moirow  I  «hall  dine  iu  Belgltua  | 


CHAPTER  VIII 

ON    THB    CONTINBNT* 

PMHngB  OB  Tbltlng  the  CoDtinent— Imprisonment  at  Dorer— Airlnl  at  OstenA-* 
A  Stroll— The  Streets  of  Bruges— The  Cathedral— The  Belfty  and  its  Chimes^ 
A  Night  on  the  Canal— Obent^A  Bainj  Bide— Soenerj  of  the  Meuee— Entering 
Prossla— Aiz-la-Chapelle— The  Cathedral— The  Tomb  of  Charlemagne— The  Ca- 
thedral of  Cologne— Tradition  of  its  Plan— The  Smells  of  the  StreetSw 

Ox  the  Continent  at  last !  How  strangely  look  the 
century-old  towers,  antique  monuments,  and  quaint,  narrow 
streets  of  the  Flemish  cities  !  It  is  an  agreeable  and  yet  a 
painftd  sense  of  novelty  to  stand  for  the  first  time  in  the 
midst  of  a  people  whose  language  and  manners  are  different 
from  one*s  own.  The  old  buildings  around,  linked  with 
many  a  stirring  association  of  past  history,  gratify  the 
glowing  anticipations  with  which  one  has  looked  forward 
to  seeing  them,  and  the  fancy  is  busy  at  work  reconciling 
the  real  scene  with  the  ideal ;  but  the  want  of  a  communi- 
cation with  the  living  world  about,  walls  one  up  with  a 
sense  of  loneliness  he  could  not  before  have  conceived. 
I  envied  the  children  in  the  streets  their  childish  language. 
Bidding  adieu  to  our  German  friend,  who  took  paasagie 
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to  Havtc  w«  lofl  LoDdoQ  ID  tbe  aflernooii.  anil  sped 

irough  UiB  green  wooded  lawus  and  vales  of  Englaod,  lo 

laver,  wkieb    we   reacLod  at   sunset,  paaaing   by  a  long 

lOcI  throogli  the  lofty  Sliakspcare  Cliff.    We  had  barely 

il  gicHT  dmk,  to  aijceud  the  cliff.    The  glocioua 

lut  viuw  looked   still   wilder  in   tho  gathering  twilight, 

hicli  soap  hid  frnm  niir  Right  the  dim  Ijjlla  of  France      On 

cliff  opposite  frowtiud  the  massive  battlements  of  the 

Lie,  goarding  the  lowu,  which  lay  in  a  nook  of  the  rneks 

w.    Aa  tlic  Ostcnd  boat  was  to  leave  at  four  in  the 

loruing,  luy  coueiu  amused  us  at  three,  and  we  felt  our 

ray  down  glairs  in  the  dark.     But  the  landlord  was  rcluc- 

il  tu  part   with  us ;  we  Glampcd  and  shouted  and  rang 

till  the  whole  house  was  in  an  uproar,  for  the  door 

M  donblc-tocked,  and  the  slcoiuhoat  hell  liegna  to  sound. 

it  last  thtt  scamp  could  stand  it  no  longer ;    we  gave  a 

[nick  utteronee  lo  our  overBowing  wrath,  and  rushed  down 

tbc  boat  but  a  second  or  two  before  It  sailed. 

The  water  of  the  Channel  was  smooth  as  glass,  and  as 

ic  sun  ro«e.  the  far  chalky  cliffs  gleamed  along  the  horizon, 

belt  of  fire,    1  waved  a  good-bye  to  Old  England  and 

tnmod  to  see  the  spires  of  Dunkirk,  which  were  visible 

iba  distance  before  ns.     On  the  low  Belgian  coast  wo 

coold  see  trees  and  steeples,  resQiuhliiig  a  mirage  over  the 

level  Burface  of  ths  sen  ;  and  at  length,  about  ten  o'clock, 

the  winaro  tower  of  Oetend  came  in  sight.    The  boat  passed 

ltd  a    long,    muddy    basin,    in    which    many    unwieldy, 

>n3cJ  Dutch   crafl  wore  lying,  and  slopped    beKide  a 

pifft-      Here  amid  the  confusion  of  three  languages,  an 

r  eauB  an  board  and  took  charge  of  our  passports 
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and  luggage.  As  we  could  not  get  the  former  for  two  or 
three  Lours,  we  did  not  hurry  the  passing  of  the  latter,  and 
went  on  shore  quite  unencumbered,  for  a  stroll  about  the 
city,  disregarding  the  cries  of  the  hackney-coachmen  on 
the  pier,  ''Hotel  d* Angleterre,'*  ''Hotel  des  Bains T'  and 
another  who  called  out  in  English,  "I  recommend  you 
to  the  Royal  Hotel,  sir !  " 

There  is  little  to  be  seen  in  Ostend.  We  wandered 
through  long  rows  of  plain  yellow  houses,  trying  to  read  the 
French  and  Dutch  signs,  and  at  last  came  out  on  the  wall 
near  the  sea.  A  soldier  waved  us  back  as  we  attempted  to 
ascend  it,  and  muttering  some  unintelligible  words,  pointed 
to  a  narrow  street  near.  Following  this  out  of  curiosity,  we 
crossed  the  moat  and  found  ourselves  on  the  great  bathing 
beach.  To  get  out  of  the  hands  of  the  servants  who  imme- 
diately surrounded  us,  we  jumped  into  one  of  the  little 
wagons  and  were  driven  out  into  the  surf. 

To  be  certain  of  fulfilling  the  railroad  regulations,  we  took 
our  seats  a  quarter  of  an  hour  before  the  time.  The  dark 
walls  of  Ostend  soon  vanished  and  we  were  whirled  rapidly 
over  a  country  perfectly  level,  but  highly  fertile  and  well 
cultivated.  Occasionally  there  was  a  ditch  or  row  of  trees, 
but  otherwise  there  was  no  division  between  the  fields,  and 
the  plain  stretched  unbroken  away  into  the  distance.  The 
twenty  miles  to  Bruges  we  made  in  forty  minutes.  The 
streets  of  this  antique  city  are  narrow  and  crooked,  and  the 
pointed,  ornamented  gables  of  the  houses,  produce  a  novel 
impression  on  one  who  has  been  accustomed  to  the  green 
American  forests.  Then  there  was  the  endless  sound  of 
wooden  shoes  clattering  over  the  rough  pavemenUt  anj 


wple   Ulking  in    tliat  most  nnniusica]  at  all   languages, 

■Dnlch.     Walking  at  random  tliroiigh  the  streets,  we  came 

jr  chance  apon  lli<^  Oatbedral  of  Notre  Dame.     I  ahnll  long 

memtieT  my  first  impression  of  the  scene  witliin.     Tba 

lofty  gnlhic  coiling  archcil  far  alwve  my  bead  and  throngh 

f  &e  stained  windowa  tliB  liglit  came  but  dimly— it  was  all 

•till,  solemn  and  religious.     A  few  worshippers  were  kneeling 

I  silence  before  some  of  tlie  shrines,  and  the  echo  of  my 

il  was  like  a  profuiing  sontid.      On  erery  side  were  pic- 

I,  saints  and  gilded  shrines.    A  few  steps  removed  one 

ftom  the  bustle  ami  din  of  the  crowd  to  the  stillness  and 

Biemnity  of  the  holy  retreat. 

Wo  learned  from  a  guide,  whom  we  had  engaged  because 

i  spoke  a  few  words  of  English,  that  there  was  still  a 

limyt  lino  on  the  canals,  and  that  a  boat  was  to  leave  at 

I  o'clock  that  night  for  Ghent.     Wishing  to  try  this  old 

Dutch  method  of  travelling,  we  walked  along  the  Ghent 

I  (o  the  canal,  where  a  moderate  sized  boat  was  lying. 

BOar  bagi^ge  deposited  in  the  plainly  Aimisbed  cabin,  I  ran 

■ek  to  Bruges,  although  it  was  beginning  to  grow  dark,  to 

it  a  Bight  of  the  belA-y ;  for  I/ongfellow's  lines  bad  been 

g  tlirough  my  bead  all  day ; 

"la  tfca  nurk.'trptai'a  nfBrugi^tlan.ls  the  bcllry  oM  anJ  brown, 
Ikrioc  coninmnl  and  tJirice  mbnildi-il,  ttlll  it  vnUhe*  o'kc  Ui«  towo." 


Ab^  baring  fonnd  iho  sqnare,  brown  tower  in  one  comer 

Biif  lh«  open  market  place,  we  waited  to  hear  the  chimes, 

IfWh  a«  faid  to  be  the  finest  in  Enropo,     They  rang  out 

1  lut  wilh  a  clear  silvory  torn;  most  beauiifully  musical 

Wfl  tbeu  ntumed  to  the  boat  in  the  twilight.     We 
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were  to  leave  in  about  an  hour,  according  to  the  arrange' 
ment,  but  as  yet  there  was  no  sound  to  be  heard,  and  we 
were  the  onlj  tenants.  However,  trusting  to  Dutch  regu- 
laritjt  we  went  to  sleep  in  the  full  confidence  of  awakening 
in  Ghent. 

I  awoke  once  in  the  night  and  saw  the  dark  branches  of 
trees  passing  before  the  window,  but  there  was  no  perceptible 
sound  nor  motion    the  boat  glided  along  like  a  dream,  and 
we  were  awakened  next  morning  by  its  striking  against  the 
pier  at  Ghent.    After  paying  three  francs  for  the  whole 
night  journey,  the  captain  gave  us  a  guide  to  the  railroad 
station,  and  as  we  had  nearly  an  hour  before  the  train  left, 
I  went  to  see  the  Cathedral  of  8t.  Bavon.    After  leaving 
Ghent,  the  road  passes  through  a  beautiful  country,  culti- 
vated like  a  garden.      The  Dutch  passion  for  flowers  is  dis- 
played in  the  gardens  around  the  cottages ;  even  every  vacant 
foot  of  ground  along  the  railway  is  planted  with  roses  and 
dahlias.     At  Ghent,  the  morning  being  fair,  we  took  seats  in 
the  open  cars.    About  noon  it  commenced  raining  and  our 
situation  was  soon  anything  but  comfortable.    My  cousin 
had  fortunately  a  waterproof  Indian  blanket  with  him, 
which  he  had  purchased  in  the  Far  West,  and  by  wrapping 
this  around  all  three  of  us,  we  kept  partly  dry.    I  was  much 
amused  at  the  plight  of  a  party  of  young  Englishmen,  who 
were  in  the  same  car ;  one  of  them  held  a  little  parasol 
which  just  covered  his  hat,  and  sent  the  water  in  streams 
down  on  his  back  and  shoulders. 

We  had  a  misty  view  of  Liege,  through  the  torrents  of 
rain,  and  then  dashed  away  into  the  wild  mountain  scenery 
of  the  Menaa.     Steep,  rocky  l^nt^,  covered  with  pine  and 


^^B  awoilcn 
^^^  on  tlidr 


SS 


I  with  rained  towora,  h<<tnincd  in  the  Tinding  and 

I  awoilcn  river,  aud  tlie  wet,  cloudy  aky  rested  like  a  cunopy 

on  llidr  Bammiu.     Instuad  of  tUrciuling  thoir  tnnxy  deHles, 

we  pliiug«d  directly  inlu  tlie  moiinluiii's  heart,  flow  over  tho 

uuTun  valltty  on  lolly  &iid  liglit-sjiruiig  arches,  and  went 

again  ioto  the  durkneas.     At  Vorviers,  our  baggage  waa 

aeig'bed.    exomiued  and  trauaferred,  with  ourselves,  to  a 

frasfiiaa  train.     Tberc  w&i  a  great  deal  of  disputing  on  tho 

ftccaaao.     A  lady,  who  had  a  dog  in  a  large  willow  basket, 

_        waa  not  allowed  to  retain  H.  nor  would  they  take  it  s5  bag- 

^^H  ^age.     The  iimtter  was  finally  coiaproniiited  by  their  sending 

^^H  lh«  ha«kct,  obliging  (ler  to  carry  the  dog.  which  was  none  of 

^^^■Ihe  smallest,  in  bcr  arms  !     The  next  station  boro  the  aign 

^^^■ttf  lbs  black  eagle,  and  here  we  were  obhg«d  to  give  up  our 

^^^PpUBjums.     Adrancing  through  long  ranges  of  wooded  hills, 

^^^  w*  saw  at  length,  !n  tho  dull  twilight  of  a  rainy  day,  the 

»1d  ktngly  city  of  Aix  la  Chapdle  on  a  plain  below  us. 

After  a  scooe  at  the  custom-hnnsc.  where  our  ba^age  waa 

IrMlainftd  with  licketa  given  at  Verviers,  we  drove  to  the 

m  ffaiti  du  ['Kin,  and  while  warming  onr  shivering  limha  and 

mp  garmenta,  felt  tempted  to  exclaim  with  the 

'•H  Italian  author :  "  O !  holy  and  uiiracidoua  tavern  1" 

The  Cathedral,  with  its  lofty  Gothic  tower,  waa  built  by 

B  ompwor  Otlio  in  the  tenth  century.     It  seems  at  present 

>  bo  ondergoing  repairs,  for  n  large  scaffold  shut  out  the 

Tho  long  hall  was  dhn  with  incense  smoke  as  we 

Bsotend,  wid  tbc  organ  sounded  through  the  high  arches  with 

1  effect  that  startled  me.    The  windows  glowed  with  tha 

I  of  kings  and  saints,  and  the  dnsty  and  mouldering 

s  which  rv!iu  anmnd  were  colored  with  the  light  that 


v/ 
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came  tbrongk  The  mnsic  pealed  out  like  a  trhnnphal 
march,  smking  at  times  into  a  mournful  strain,  as  if  it 
celebrated  and  lamented  the  heroes  who  slept  below.  In 
the  stone  pavement  nearly  under  my  feet  was  a  lai^  square 
marble  slab,  with  the  words  "Oarolo  Magno.*'  It  was 
like  a  dream,  to  stand  there  on  the  tomb  of  the  mighty  war* 
rior,  with  the  lofty  arches  of  the  Cathedral  above,  filled  with 
the  sound  of  the  divine  anthem.  I  mused  above  his  ashes 
till  the  music  ceased  and  then  left  the  Cathedral,  thai 
nothing  might  break  the  romantic  spell  associated  with  that 
crumbling  pile  and  the  dead  it  covered.  I  have  always 
revered  the  memory  of  Charlemagne.  He  lived  in  a  stem 
age,  but  he  was  in  mind  and  heart  a  man,  and  like  Napoleon, 
who  placed  the  iron  crown  which  had  lain  with  him  centuries 
in  the  tomb,  upon  his  own  brow,  he  possessed  a  breadth  and 
grandeur  of  mind,  which  the  world  was  forced  to  acknowledge. 
At  noon  we  took  the  chars-d-banc,  or  second-class  carriages, 
for  fear  of  rain ;  and  continued  our  journey  over  a  plain  dotted 
with  villages  and  old  chateaux.  Two  or  three  miles  from 
Cologne  we  saw  the  spires  of  the  different  churches,  con* 
spicuous  among  which  were  the  unfinished  towers  of  the 
Cathedral,  with  the  enormous  crane  standing  as  it  did  when 
they  left  off  building,  two  hundred  years  ago  or  more.  On 
arriving,  we  drove  to  the  Bonn  railway,  where,  finding  the 
last  train  did  not  leave  for  four  hours,  we  left  our  baggage 
and  set  out  for  the  Cathedral.  Of  all  Gothic  buildings, 
the  plan  of  this  is  certainly  the  most  stupendous;  even 
ruin  as  it  is,  it  cannot  fail  to  excite  surprise  and  admiration. 
The  King  of  Prussia  has  undertaken  to  complete  it  accord* 
ing  to  the  original  plant  which  was  lately  found  in  the  po0* 
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Bwubn  of  s  poor  iqaii,  of  wliom  it  was  purchased  Tor  40,00(1 

PfloriUa,bul  tlie  woi'lcii)i>ti  have  not  ^'et  finislied  repairing  what 

■ii  •Iremly  built.     Tbe  legend  concerning  tJiis  plan  may  not 

|le  known   to  every  one.     It  is  related  uf  tlic  inventor  of  it, 

■that  in  despair  of  finding  any  suHicieutly  great,    he    wati 

ftlking  one  day  by  the  river,  sketching  with  las  stick  upon 

llhe  sand,  when  be  Anally  hit  npoii  one  which  pleased  him 

|to  lauch  that  he  exclaiuied,  ■■  This  shall  be  tho  plan !"     "  I 

will  show  yon  a  better  one  than  tluit  1"  said  a  voice  sudden 

f  behind  him,  and  a  certain  black  geniteman  who  ligureg  Id 

tny  German  legende  stood   by  liini,  end  pulled  Irom  b'^i 

icket  ft  roll  containing  the  present  plan  of  tho  Catht-'lial. 

?hv  architect,  amazed  at  its  grandeur,  asked  an  explanatis)i. 

f  every  port     Aa  he  knew  his  sonl  was  to  bs  tho  price  tl 

1.  he  occupied  himself,  while  the  devil  was  j^xplainitif^,  in 

[Dmitting  its  proportions  carefnlly  to  memory.      Bavinj.' 

pone  tliis,  he  remarked  that  it  did  not  please  him  and  h". 

|V«uld  not  take  it.     The  devil,  seeing  through    the  chest. 

med  in  hts  rage:  "You  nmy  build  your  Cutliprirnl 

wording  to  this  plan,  but  you  slinil  never  finish  it!"    This 

n  seems  likely  to  be  verified,  for  (hough  it  wascou]- 

mcod  in  134^,  and  cnntinucd  for  S.'iO  years,  only  the  clioir 

il  uavc  and  one  tower  le  half  its  propoi^ed  heiglit,  arc  finlshid. 

We  visited  the  chapel  of  the  Eleven  Thousand  Virgins,  lh« 

valhi  of  which  arc  full  of  curious  grated  cells,  contniniog 

id  tbcQ  thrcadedthenarrowstrectaofCologoi!, 

e  dirty  enough  to  justify  Coleridge's  lines ; 


"Tba  river  BUn 


a  wuU  knOTB, 


Doth  wuh  tliu  (:iL}r  uf  Co!ugne ; 
But  t«ll  mts  i>;n>p!iB,  wliTii  jKiwe 
tSuO  h«a«crortJi  vath  t:iu 


irer  divine 
r  Bbinel* 


CHAPTER    IX. 


THB      RHIKB      TO      HSIDBLB 


Id  B«ld«Ibefr-Tlie  Star  Hotel  «t  Bonn— PiSBiiig  the  DraebcafelK-OoUeBts 
Shruibrsltsteln— Th«  Clianns  of  th«  Rhine— Lorlel  Bock  and  Its  EdM>— 
■i  ObenrMal— BUjeoee— BSd«  to  Frankfort— Haatinf  m  Addreaa— Mr. 
WUUa— Tba  FestiTsl  at  Darmatadt— deenery  of  the  Bntitiaaw    nannaa 
fallow  Paaiaagara— Heidalberf  at  Sonaet— A  Baatiuf 


LBalnboiV 
Biebarda 


HnwrfCTma,  Awyuat  M^  1844. 
Hbrb  at  last !  and  a  charming  place  it  is.  This  is  our 
fiTSt  morning  in  oar  new  rooms,  and  the  son  streams  warmlj 
in  the  eastern  windows,  as  I  write,  while  the  old  castle  rises 
through  the  bine  vapor  on  the  side  of  the  KaiserstnhL  The 
Neckar  mshes  on  below ;  and  the  Odenwald,  b^bre  mOt 
r^ices  with  its  Tine jards  in  the  morning  light  The  bdls 
of  the  old  chapel  near  ns  are  sounding  most  mnstcallT,  and  a 
confbsed  sonnd  of  Toices  and  the  rolling  <^  Tehides  comes  np 
from  the  street.     It  b  a  place  to  live  in ! 

I  nrast  go  back  fire  or  six  days  and  take  np  the  recotd  af 
our  jonmejings  at  Bonn.  We  had  been  looking  OT«r 
Hanaj's  in£d]ible  Handbook,  and  observed  that  he 
Oe  *'Slar*  koCdm  thaid^.as  *'lfe 
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rrBtetn  its  [trices  of  Bx\y  on  the  Rhino;"  bo  when  ihe  tram 
I  from  Oologrio  arrived  uid  we  were  Buironuded.  in  the  dark- 
ncNS  and  confusioii.  by  porters  and  valets,  I  called  out: 
"  HoUl  lU  I'litoiU  d'Or!"  our  baggage  and  ourselves  were 
f  tnuisferrud  to  a  atylUh  omnibus,  and  in  five  niinuteH  we 
Stoi)ped  nndor  n  brilliantly-lighted  archway,  where  tSs. 
I  JoFppli  Schmidt  received  U9  with  the  usual  niimbor  of  smiles 
I  and  bows  bestowed  upon  untitled  gueRts.  We  were  furnished 
I  with  neat  rooms  at  the  summit  of  tho  bouse,  and  then  de- 
\  Kondcd  to  tho  talle  ic  manger.  1  found  a  folded  iioto  by  my 
T  plate,  which  I  op<>nBd.  It  contained  an  engraving  of  tho 
[■  front  of  tlie  hotel,  a  plan  of  the  city  and  catalogue  of  its 
I  llouai  together  with  a  list  of  tho  titled  personages  who  liave. 
\  tcom  time  to  time,  honored  the  "  Golden  Star"  with  their 
Among  this  nnmher  were  "Their  Royal  High- 
I  nnsMS  the  Ouke  and  Ouchoss  of  Cambridge,  Prince  Albert," 
I  *lc.  Hiid  it  not  been  for  fatigue,  I  should  liare  spent  nn 
\  nneaay  night,  thinking  of  the  heavy  bill  which  was  to  bd 
I  prMented  on  tlie  morrow.  We  escaped,  however,  for  seven 
I  fraae*  apiece,  threo  of  which  were  andoubtodly  for  the 
I  honor  of  breathing  an  nristocrntic  atmosphere. 

I  were  renlly  in  motion  on  the  swift 

ing.  and  nearing  the  chain  of  mountains 

We  passed  fiodesherg  on  the  right, 

IS  the  group  of  the  Seven    Mountains 

I  wbkh  extend  back  from  the  Dmrhcnfels  to  the  Wolkcnhcrg, 

I  itf   C-aJlle  of  the   Clouds.     Here   wo   begin   to    enter   the 

\  tnclianted  land.    The  Rhine  sweeps  around  the  foot  of  the 

Drachenfets,   while    the    preclpitons   rock   of    Rolandscck 

Dp padta,  ornwnod  with  the  ctutlo  of  the  faithful  knight,  looks 


T  waa  glad  when  ^ 
I  BliiDe.the  next  uor 
I  that  nmae  before  a 
I  while  on  our  left  * 
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down  upon  the  beautifiil  island  of  Nonnenwertliy  the  wlutt 
walls  of  the  convent  still  gleaming  through  the  trees,  as  they 
gleamed  when  the  warrior's  weary  eyes  looked  upon  them 
for  the  last  time.  I  shall  never  forget  the  enthusiasm  witli 
which  I  saw  this  scene  in  the  bright,  warm  sunlight,  the 
rough  crags  softened  in  the  haze  which  filled  the  atmosphere* 
and  the  wild  mountains  springing  up  in  the  midst  of  vine* 
yards,  and  crowned  with  crumbling  towers,  haunted  with 
the  memories  of  a  thousand  years. 

After  passing  Andemach,  we  saw  in  the  distance  the  high^ 
lands  of  the  middle  Rhine,  which  rise  above  Goblentx, 
guarding  the  entrance  to  its  wild  scenery,  and  the  mountains 
»f  the  MoseUe.  They  parted  as  we  approached ;  from  the 
foot  shot  up  the  spires  of  Coblentz,  and  the  battlements  of 
Ehrenbreitstein  crowning  the  mountiun  opposite,  grew 
larger  and  broader.  The  air  was  slightly  hazy,  and  the 
donds  were  laboring  among  the  distant  mountains  to  ndse  a 
storm  As  we  came  opposite  the  month  of  the  Moselle  and 
under  the  shadow  of  the  mighty  fortress,  I  gazed  up  witli 
awe  at  its  massive  walls.  Apart  from  its  magnitude  and 
almost  impregnable  situation  on  a  perpendicular  rock,  it  is 
filled  with  the  recollections  of  history  and  hallowed  by  the 
voice  of  poetry.  The  scene  went  past  like  a  panorama,  the 
bridge  of  boats  opened,  the  city  glided  behind  ns  and  wa 
entered  the  highlands  again. 

Above  Goblenti  almost  every  monntiua  has  a  min  and  a 
l^end.  One  feels  everywhere  the  spirit  of  the  Past,  and 
its  stirring  reeoDections  come  back  upon  the  mind  with  irre* 
sistiUe  foree.  I  sat  upon  the  dedL  the  whole  aftemooa,  m 
momtaiiis,  tows  and  castles  passed  by  oa  either  siJe» 


^^  tains 


f  tbem  witli  a  feeling  of  the  most  eudiusiasUc  enjoTineiit 
Kcty  |ilace  Wits  fiuuiliAr  to  me  in  memory,  nud  ilwy  sevniej 
lilcB  liriciula  I  liiul  long  coRimuiicd  with  in  spirit  and  now  met 
)  to  face.  Tlie  EiigliHli  tourisU,  with  wliom  tlio  deck 
I  coveTeil.  »ecuo<I  intereslod  too,  but  iii  a  diflerent  man- 
With  Murray's  IlandUook  opcu  in  ibeir  Iiaads,  tlicy 
ftDii  read  about  the  voi-y  towns  and  towers  tliey  h 

icareely  Ultiu^  tlieir  eyes  to  llie  real  scenes,  except 
mow  aud  tlicn,  to  observe  ilint  it  was  "  i 

Am  ire  passed  Boppart,  1  eougltt  out  the  Ion  of  the 
"Star,"  meutioaed  in  ••Hyperion;"  there  was  a  majJon 
sining  on  the  steps  who  might  have  been  Paul  Flemming'a 
£ur  boat-woman.  The  clouds  which  had  here  gathered 
■mong  the  hills,  now  came  over  the  river,  and  the  rain  clear- 
ed the  deck  of  its  crowd  of  admiiiiig  tourists.  As  we  v 
approaching  hurlei  Berg,  I  did  not  go  below,  and  so  enjoyel 
MtDo  of  the  tiue»t  Gcciiery  on  the  Uhiue  alone.  The  mnun- 
approacb  each  other  at  this  point,  and  the  Lurlei  Bock 
up  for  six  hundred  fuct  from  the  water.  This  is  the 
int  of  the  water  nymph,  Lurlei,  or  Lorelcy,  whose  s< 
duumei]  the  ear  of  the  boatman  while  his  barque  was  dashed 
to  pi«ca8  ofl  tho  rocks  below.  It  is  also  celuhratcd  for  its 
remarkable  echo.  Aa  we  passed  between  the  rocks,  a  guard, 
who  ban  a  little  house  built  on  the  rond-side,  blew  a  flourish 
on  hU  bngle,  which  was  instantly  answered  by  a  blast  from 
.Iho  rocky  bittlemonta  of  Lurlei,  The  German  students 
rihtTe  a  witty  trick  with  this  echo :  they  call  out,  "  Who  is 
hW  Bwgomaiitcr  of  Obonrosul  ?"  n  town  just  above,  Tho 
acke  answers  with  the  last  syllable  "Ksel!"  which  is  th« 
Oetmatt  for  OM. 
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Tbe  snn  came  out  of  the  clouds  as  we  passed  Oberwesel, 
with  its  tall  round  tower,  and  the  light  shining  through  the 
ruined  arches  of  Schonberg  castle,  made  broad  bars  of  light 
and  shade  in  the  still  misty  air.  A  rainbow  sprang  up  out 
of  the  Ehine,  and  lay  brightly  on  the  mountain  side,  color- 
ing vineyard  and  crag,  in  the  most  singular  beauty,  while 
its  second  reflection  faintly  arched  like  a  glory  above  the 
high  summits.  In  the  bed  of  the  river  were  the  seven  coun- 
tesses of  Schonberg,  turned  into  seven  rocks  for  their  cruelty 
and  hard-heartedness  towards  the  knights  whom  their  beauty 
had  made  captive.  In  front,  at  a  little  distance  was  the 
castle  of  Pfalz,  in  the  middle  of  the  river,  and  from  the 
heights  above  Caub  frowned  the  crumbling  citadel  of  Guten- 
fels.  Imagine  all  this,  and  tell  me  if  it  is  not  a  picture  whose 
memory  should  last  a  life-time ! 

We  came  at  last  to  Bingcn,  the  southern  gate  of  the  High« 
lands.  Here  on  an  island  in  the  middle  of  the  stream,  is 
the  old  Mouse  Tower  where  Bishop  Hatto  of  Mayence  was 
eaten  up  by  the  rats  for  his  wicked  deeds.  Passing  Riide* 
sheim  and  Geissenheim,  celebrated  for  their  wines,  at  sun- 
set, we  watched  the  varied  shore  in  the  growing  darkness, 
till,  like  a  line  of  stars  across  the  water,  we  saw  before  us 
the  bridge  of  Mayence. 

The  next  morning  I  parted  from  my  friends,  who  were 
going  to  Heidelberg  by  way  of  Mannheim,  and  set  out  alone 
for  Frankfort.  The  cars  passed  through  Hochheim,  whose 
wines  are  celebrated  all  over  the  world ;  but  there  is  little 
to  interest  the  traveller  until  he  arrives  at  Frankfort,  whose 
spires  are  seen  rising  from  the  groves  of  trees  as  he 
approaches.     I  left  the  cars  unchallenged  for  my  passport 


ruissroRT-oNTBE-M 


101 


Ltiy  to  mj  earpiise,  as  it  had  coat  mo  a  long  walk  and 
tihilUn^  in  London,  to  get  tlie  Bigiiatare  of  the  Frank- 
irt  Consul      1  learned  afterwards  that  it  was  not  at  all 
r.easarj.     Before  leaving  America,  Mr.  N.  P.  WlUia  had 
idly  pven  nic  a  letter  to  his  brother,  Richard  9.  Willis, 
'hois  MOW  cultivating  a  naturally- fine  taste  for  music  in 
Vankfort,  and  my  first  care  was  to  find  the  American  Con- 
in  order  to  learn  his  residenco.      I  discovered  at  last 
010  a  gentleman  who  spoke  a  little  French,  that  the  Gon- 
office  was  in  the  street  Belleiue.  which  street  I  not  oulj- 
toked  for  through  the  city,  but  crossed  over  the  bridge  to 
Ihn  ■ubnrh  of  Sachsetihausen,  and  traversed  its  narrow,  dir- 
aDeya  three  several  titnea,  but  in  rain.     I  was  about  giv- 
ing up  tlie  search,  when  I  stumbled  upon  the  office  accidental- 
ly.   The  name  of  the  street  had  been  given  to  me  in  French, 
[kitd  Tcry  notnraily  it  was  not  to   be  found.      Mr.  WillJa 
lived  me  very  kindly,  and  introduced  me  to  the  amiable 
fiunily  with  whom  he  resides. 
Aft«r  spending  a  delig:htlul  evening  with  my  newly-found 
ids,  I  left  tlio  next  morning  in  the  omnibus  for  Heidel- 
Four   Lours"   driving   over   the    monotonous   plain 
lught  me  to  Darmstadt.      The  city  wore  a  gay  look,  left 
ly  the  recent^to.     The  monument  of  the  old  Duke  Lud- 
wig  hud  just  been  erected  in  the  centro  of  the  great  sijuare, 
and  the  fcHtivnl  attendant  upon  the  unveiling  of  it,  which 
lasted  three  days,  had  just  closed.     Tlie  city  was  hung  with 
ptrland*,  nnd  the  square  filled  with  the  pavilions   of  the 
royal  family  and  the  musicians,  of  whom  there  were  a  thou* 
MBd  pT«ient,  while  every  where  ware  seen  red  and  white 
flags— 4)ui  colnrsof  Darmstadt.     Wo  met  wagons  decorated 
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with  garlands,  full  of  peasant  girls  in  the  odd  dress  which 
thoy  have  worn  for  three  hundred  years. 

After  leaving  Darmstadt  we  entered  upon  the  Bergstrass6| 
or  Mountain-way,  loading  along  the  foot  of  the  mountain 
chain  which  extends  all  the  way  to  Heidelberg  on  the  left, 
while  on  the  right  stretches  far  away  the  Ehine-plain,  across 
which  we  saw  the  dim  outline  of  the  Donnersberg,  in 
Franco.  The  hills  are  crowned  with  castles  and  their  sides 
loaded  with  vinos ;  along  the  road  the  rich  green  foliage  of 
the  walnut  trees  arched  and  neai*ly  met  above  us.  The  sun 
iihono  warm  and  bright,  and  every  body  appeared  busy  and 
eontontod  and  happy.  All  whom  we  met  had  smiling  coun* 
t<Mmnccs.  In  some  places  we  saw  whole  families  sitting 
under  the  trees  shelling  the  nuts  they  had  beaten  down* 
whilo  othon»  wero  rvturning  from  the  vineyards,  laden  with 
bari^otst  of  purple  and  white  grapes.  The  scene  realized  all 
I  had  rt^d  of  the  happiness  of  the  Gorman  peasantry,  and 
th<^  )\a$tora)  tnoauty  of  the  German  plains.  Witli  the  pas* 
it«^i\y;^r«  iu  lh<^  onmiVms  I  could  hold  little  conversadoD. 
O^^  >i»  W  ku^^w  aWut  as  much  French  as  I  did,  asked  ma 
wWr^  I  eaw^"  iVx^m^  a«Kl  I  $hall  not  forpet  the  expresacmof 
t^^^uKl^v^  a*  I  w^WKMwJ  AuKHica.  -  Why."  nid  hfw 
^  v>^u  a^^  >ifkJK^    «W  Awencau*  aw  all  black  !** 

WV  |sa¥iMsl  <W  miiM^  ca^ikts  o(  AQcriMtdi  a«d  SurissB* 
)Suf^  and  t^M^  \Vtud«k^  Avnuerly  oii«  of  the  royal  readeacei 
«4r  CKarWjMa|i»«w>w  and  ifinallr  rai»<»  to  ibe  H<aBjgiwabcqg  ar 
Holy  Moantaiiu  pMU\lin|r  t W  f^ntraiM^  to  tke  vrnDeT  «f  dM 
K<^ckarv  TIk"  «uii  ^itm  JIum  irtliti|f  ait  thii  pondev^aos  Tifcirh 
rMmd<id  iW  feol  «r  tW  laoiiiilain,  atxl  llcfidelbeii^  Ihi 
hmv^w  rftiaaHa,  UntiM  eld  •kctoral  e^ijr-^i^x  ■!■">* 


before  B 
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a  the  opposite  eide  of  tlie  river.      Far  above  it 

rose  Uie  wouaed  KiuEersluhl,  iiiiilirny  down  whose  side  Lung 

^iW    mADiiive    hastinns,    terraces   and    rooflcaa  liallii  of  tlio 

^■fenoas  Castle.     Ilaavy  maseea  of  ivy  bung  from  its  arubea, 

^|pid  averran  the  ({uaint  scul^iture  ot  its  walls,  while  the  foli- 

^■ge  of  ita  gardens  was  visible  behind,  deep  in  tbo  shadow 

of  the  moantain.     A  faint  yellow  glnw  trembled  over  (he 

pinrti  and  bircbcs  on  the  top  of  the   Kaiserstnhl,  and  kept 

B  clear  btuo  on  the  dislEtnl  hills  up  the  Necknr.     Down 

•  sleep  palhs  of  tbo  Holy  Mountain,  on  our  left,  came  the 

WDt-girls,  with  baskets  on  tbeir  heudR,  litden  with  the 

rpls  eluslers  of  tbc  Muscatel,  and  talking  to  each  other 

0y  over  garden  walls.     Careless  stndents,  pipe  in   band. 

iBtcrcd   along  the  river  bank,  listening  to  the  sweet 

wing  chimes,  rung  first  in  the  belfries  of  tbo  town,  and 

np  like  an  echo,  from  village  to  village  among  the 

wlUDg  forward  to  Heidelberg  as  a  place  for  rest  and 
.  etndy,  tlicre  was  snmething  peculiarly  grateful  and 
nqniUizing  in  the  scene.  To  my  eyes  the  scenery  pre- 
mingling  of  the  wild  with  tbo  cnltivated — of  the 
toral  with  the  grand — n  combination  »a  inspiring  that  X 
I  it  diiBeiilt  W  keep  my  cntbuaiasni  within  proper 
tods.  FVoni  the  river-bank,  above  the  bridge,  cannon  were 
g  «  closing  salute  for  the  Grand  Duke's  birthday,  the 
md  cnubing  from  hill  to  hill,  far  away  into  the  Oden- 
iraiil.  Tbo  Germ.in  passengers  in  the  ommbns  were  highly 
p7atif)e<d  by  my  delight,  for  they  were  prond  of  Heidelberg. 
Bt  j-iod  lock,  my  frieuda,  who  bad  arrived  the  day  before 
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happened  to  be  passing  np  the  main  street,  when  the  Tehide 
stopped  and  took  me  at  once  to  their  temporaij  qtuuters  a* 
the  Badischer  Ho£ 


CHAPTER  X. 


RtORBtntleTdelbciK—Tbaljuidliidr—Vlow  from  our  Wlnilow-Tho  VtBuj  ofOf 
ScrUt— llp1<l«lbtrf  OuUe—TSe  Towers— Ttw  Great  Tun— Tbe  WolfBhmniien— 
la  Aft-n.iwo  PurtJ— »eMiil  of  the  UelLlg»iib»fg— Tho  Pestot  of  ZcLgvIluiiaan- 
TtH  OalTanliT  Ubnrr— A  Wedding— Carucrlpu—tinnmn  Coukcrr  uul  Cui* 
Muu— Tba  Uttibodiiu— Tbe  Su  or  Bocki— The  Oluii'a  CuIdihd— Ketim. 


HstDCLiiKRC.  Stplfmber  30,  1644. 

Tub  day  after  my  arrival  here,  by  die  Uelp  of  a  valet  dt 
plaetitiho  apoke  a  Tow  words  of  English,  we  obtained  thret, 
noina  in  a  largo  tiouse  overhanging  tlie  Ncckar.  We  pay 
for  ifafloi.  with  attenilaiice,  thirty  florins — about  twelve  dol> 
Ian— a  month,  and  Fran  Dr.  Grosch,  our  polite  and  talkative 
landlady,  gives  ns  n  etndpnt's  breakfast — coffee  and  hiscuit 
—for  ftbunt  •even  cents  apince.  We  nre  ot^en  much  amnsed 
i  hear  bcr  imdcavorB  to  make  us  itnderstnnd.  Aa  if  to  con- 
hy  her  meAniDg  fetter,  she  raises  both  thamba  and  fore- 
s  to  bcr  mouth  and  pnlls  out  the  words  like  a  long 
lag  i  wbile  her  tongue  goes  so  fast  that  it  keeps  my  mind 
rays  on  a  polof^  stretch  to  comprehend  an  expreaaioa 
ben  and  Uten.      Dr.  S-  — .  Irom  whom  we  toko  leasotu  ta 
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German,  has  kindlj  consented  to  our  dining  with  his  family 
for  the  sake  of  practice  in  speaking.  The  language  is  fast 
growing  familiar,  since  women  are  the  principal  teachers. 

Opposite  to  my  window  rises  the  Heiligenberg,  on  the 
other  side  of  the  Neckar.  The  lower  part  of  it  is  rich  with 
vineyards,  and  many  cottages  are  embosomed  in  shrubbery 
among  them.  Sometimes  we  see  groups  of  maidens  standing 
under  the  grape  arbors,  and  every  morning  the  peasant 
women  go  toiling  up  the  steep  paths  with  baskets  on  their 
htads,  to  labor  among  the  vines.  On  the  Neckar  below  us, 
the  fishermen  glide  about  in  their  boats,  sink  their  square 
nets  fastened  to  long  poles,  and  haul  them  up  with  the  glit* 
tering  £sh,  of  which  the  stream  is  full.  I  often  lean  out  of 
the  window  late  at  night,  when  the  mountains  above  are 
wrapped  in  dusky  obscurity,  and  listen  to  the  low,  musical 
ripple  of  the  river.  It  tells  to  my  excited  fancy  a  knightly 
legend  of  the  old  German  time.  Then  comes  the  bell,  rung 
for  closing  the  inns,  breaking  the  spell  with  its  deep  clang, 
which  vibrates  far  away  on  the  night  air,  and  wakes  all  the 
echoes  of  the  Odenwald.  I  then  shut  the  window,  turn 
into  the  narrow  box  which  the  Germans  call  a  bed,  and  in  a 
few  minutes  am  wandering  in  America.  Half  way  up  the 
Heiligenberg  runs  a  beautiful  walk,  dividing  the  vineyards 
from  the  forest  above.  This  is  called  the  Philosopher's 
Way,  because  it  was  the  favorite  ramble  of  the  old  Profes- 
sors  of  the  University.  It  can  be  reached  by  a  toilsome* 
winding  path  among  the  vines,  called  the  Snake-way,  and 
when  one  has  ascended  to  it  he  is  well  rewarded  by  the 
lovely  view.  In  the  evening,  when  the  sun  is  behind  the 
mountain,  it  is  delightfbl  to  sit  on  the  stone  steps  and  watch 
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0  gnlilon  ligbt  creeping  up  tlia  siJs  of  the  KaiserstalJ, 
iktil  At  Inst  twUigiht  begins  lo  diirkeii  in  tlie  valley  and  a 

a  of  miet  gatlicn  above  the  river. 

I  ITie  valley  of  the  Netkar  la  narrow,  and  only  tlo  little 

kpcs   which   here  and  there  lie  between  the  feet  of  its 

sndnd  moontainB  are  capable  of  cultivation.      Higher  np, 

e  arc  gl^ns  and  meadows  of  luxuriant  grftss,  to  which 

i;  peasants  drive  their  cattle  ;  further  still,  it  is  barren  and 

•oky.  and  upon  the  somniits  resta  a  solitude  as  complete  as 

B  unsettled  prairies  of  the  West.      An  hour's  walk 

l^e*  one  from  the  busy  streets  of  the  little  city  to  this 

uutifnl  anil  luuMly  region,  and  the  stranger  may  explore 

;  paths  he  finds  leading  far  away  among  tlic  hills,  for 

B   together.     The  people   of  Heidelberg   are   rich   in 

B  of  pleasure  and  amusement.    From  the  Carl  I'latK, 

^  open  Bi]uare  at  the  upper  end  of  the  city,  two  paths  lead 

reclly  up  to  the  castle.    By  tie  first  walk  we  ascenil  a  flight 

r  slDiM  to  the  western  gate,  passing  through  whi<;h.  we 

bter  a  delightful  garden,  between  the  outer  walls  of  the 

etlo,  and  the  huge  moat  which  surrounds  it.    Great  linden, 

:  Kud  beocli  trees  sliodow  tlie  walks,  and  in  secluded 

Xtkt.  little  unuutaiu  strcauis  spring  from  the  side  of  the 

U  into  Mone  bnsins.    There  is  a  tower  over  the  moat  on  the 

h  aide,  noxt  the  mountain,  where  the  portcnllis  still  hangs 

nth  its  aharp  teeth  as  it  was   lost  drawn  up ;  on  eacli  eido 

0  grin  kniglits  guard  the  entrance.     In  one  of  the  wood- 

■  walks  is  an  old  tree  brought  fVom  America  in  the  year 

It  hi  an  arhor  vita,  nnuuinmouly  toll  and  slender  for 

a  of  this  epcues  ;  yet  it  does  not  soem  to  thrive  well  in  a 

loU,      la  th«  curve  of  tlic  mountain  is  a  haudaoms 
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pavilion,  nirronnded  vith  heAa  of  Bowers  and  fi>nntilui 
here  all  classes  lueet  together  in  Ihe  aftomoou  to  Inke  re- 
freshment in  the  sliade,  whilu  frequently  a  fine  liand  of 
music  gives  them  theii'  invariahle  recreation.  The  (jermani 
enjoy  life  under  all  circoni stances,  anil  are  a  much  happier 
people  than  we,  who  liave  far  greater  means  ef  being  so. 

At  the  end  of  the  terrace  built  for  tho  Princess  Elizabeth 
of  England,  ia  one  of  the  round  towers  which  waa  split  in 
twain  by  the  French.  Half  has  fallen  entirely  away,  and 
the  other  semicircular  shell  which  joins  the  terrace  and  part 
of  tho  Castlo  buildings,  clings  firmly  together,  although  part 
of  its  fciundation  ia  goTio,  so  that  its  outer  ends  actually  bang 
in  tho  air.  Some  idea  of  the  strength  of  tho  castlo  may  be 
obtained  when  I  state  that  the  walls  of  this  lower  arc  twen- 
ty-two feet  thick,  and  that  a  staircase  has  been  made  through 
tbem  to  the  top,  where  one  can  sit  under  tho  lindens  growing 
upon  it,  or  look  down  from  the  end  on  the  city  below,  with 
tho  pleasant  consciousness  that  the  great  mass  upon  whiell 
he  stands  is  only  prevented  from  crashing  down  with  him  by 
the  solidity  of  its  masonry.  On  one  side,  joining  the  gsr- 
den,  ibo  statae  of  the  Archduke  Louis,  in  his  breastfj 
and  flowing  beard,  looks  out  from  among  the  iry. 

There  is  little  to  besecnabont  the  Gaslle,  except llia*| 
themselves.  The  guide  c/>ndncted  ns  through  y 
which  were  heaped  many  of  Ihe  enormous  cannon  halls  re- 
trived  in  Kii<ge«,  to  some  cbamberv  in  the  fonndatioR.  TMl 
was  the  oldest  part  of  (be  Castlo.  bntlt  in  the  (hb-teiralt 
tnry.  We  also  vtnted  the  rba{i«l,  which  is  in  a  lol^ 
State  of  preMTfatSon.  A  kind  iff  narrow  bn>)gM  m 
over  wUcli  wa  waJked,  lookmg  down  on  ibt  «mp^  d 
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id  descrteil  KHrinca.     We  tlien  went  into  tbo  ceHar  to  Bee 

celcbratcil   Tnn.      In  a  larj,-©  vault  are  kept  scvernl 

liDgxlieftilB,  one  of  wUicli  is  tliruc  liuridrt-d  ycnrs 

bm  tlicy  »ro  nothing  in  compariBoa  with  tlie  tun,  whkh 

fiila  &  whole  vault.      It  is  as  high  as  n  common  tn-o- 

ir;  hoQse  ;  un  the  top  is  a  pliitforni  apuu  which  the  people 

led  to  lUnco  niier  it  voa  filled.     It  will  contain  bUU  barrels 

wlue.  but  lias  been  empty  for  fifty  years. 

TLon  there  is  tlie  WoUebriuincn,  which  ono  reaches  by  a 

intiful  walk  up  tho  bank  of  the  Nevkrtr,  to  a  quiet  dell  in 

iiidu  of  the  mountain.      Here  a  putb  wandt^rs  off  by 

itjc  tnilU,  olwtiys  in  motion,  and  orchards  litden  with  ripen- 

fruit,  to  the  comiDencemeQt  of  the  forest,  where  a  ijuaiot 

me  fountain  stands,  commemorating  tlie  oliode  of  a  sorcer- 

of  tbo  oldoD  time,  who  wits  torn  in  pieces  by  a  wulf. 

'bent  i«  K  bnndsome  rustic  ion  bero,  where  crery  Sund/^y 

a  band  plnys  in  the  portico,  while  hujidreds  of 

iple  sre  scattered  around  in  the  cool  shadow  of  the  trees, 

llio  splendid  trout  in  the  basin  formed  by  the  little 

They  goucrolly  return  to  tlio  city  by  a  path  along 

side,  to  the  eastern  terrace  of  the  castle,  where 

ly  luve  fine  views  of  the  great  llbine  plain,  tenninnCed  by 

AlaUion  bills,  stretcliiug  along  tlie  western  horiisou  like 

llw  long  crested  swells  on  the  ocean.      We  can  even  see 

tiieae  from  tbo  windows  of  oar  room  on  the  hank  of  the 

Keckftr ;  «nd  I  often  look  with  interest  on  one  sharp  peak, 

OD  its  «lile  stands  the  Castle  of  Trifels,  where  Cwur  da 

wa«  imprisoned  by  the  Duke  of  Austria. 
A  f«w  dayB  ago  ft  party  was  formed  by  our  Gentian  friends, 
and  we  spout  an  afternoon  at  the  Wolfhbrnnnen.     Frau  Dr. 
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S ^  who  was  always  ready  for  any  social  nndertakin^ 

had  the  management  of  the  excursion,  and  directed  as  with 
the  skill  of  a  general.     Fraulein  Elise,  her  niece,  a  blooming 

maiden  of  sixteen,  and  Madame ,  a  sprightly  little 

widow  from  Mannheim,  with  Dr.  S  ,  one  or  two  students, 
and  we  Americans,  were  her  subjects.  The  books,  the  cards, 
the  guitar  and  music  were  distributed  among  those  best  able 
to  carry  them,  and  we  finally  started,  without  any  particular 
order  of  march.  German  etiquette  forbids  a  lady  to  take  the 
arm  of  a  male  friend,  unless  she  is  betrothed  to  him :  talking 
is  allowed,  fortunately. 

As  we  climbed  to  the  terraces  of  the  castle,  we  could  see 
the  thread  of  the  Bhine,  in  the  distance,  sparkling  through 
the  haze.  The  light  air  which  came  down  the  Neckar  was 
fragrant  with  pine  and  the  first  falling  leaves  of  summer 
trees.  The  vineyards  below  us  were  beginning  to  look  crisp 
and  brown,  but  hanging  from  stake  to  stake  the  vines  were 
bent  down  by  blue  clusters,  with  the  bloom  still  upon  them. 
Troops  of  light-hearted  students,  children,  blue-eyed  and 
blond-haired,  and  contented  citizens,  were  taking  the  same 
path,  and  like  them,  we  forgot  every  thing  but  the  sense  of 
present  happiness.  We  had  a  table  spread  upon  the  upper 
balcony  of  the  inn,  af^er  our  scattered  forces  returned  from 
many  a  long  ramble  up  the  glen  and  out  on  the  meadows. 

Fran   Dr.   8 ordered   a   repast,   and   the  "  landlady's 

daughter  "—not  the  sweet  maid  of  Ubland's  song,  but  a 
stout-armed  and  stout-wusted  damsel — brought  us  a  jar  of 
curds,  dripping  with  the  cool  water  in  which  it  had  stood. 
A  loaf  of  brown  bread  next  made  its  appearance,  followed 
by  a  stone  jog  of  foaming  beer,  and  two  or  three  diihe*  of 
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Ill 


e  pmne-tarts  peculiar  to  Germanj  completed  Uie  Tnrc. 
1  llio  porcli  below  Ds,  two  or  threo  mnsicians  playoil 
lltz«8.  ftni]  tb«  tables  around  the  fountain  were  filled  witli 
idcnts,  laugliiug,  dloking  (heir  beer-glosses,  or  trolling 
pfte  buroclien  chorus.  Our  owu  tuble  did  not  lack  the 
rticst  spirit  of  mirth  ;  this  could  not  be  otherwise  so  long 

1  Dr.  S sat  at  tiio  bend  of  it.     The  students  were 

f  and  Ibll  of  lifet  and  even  Dr.  S ,  the  most  correct 

i  studious  of  the  party,  was  so  far  influenced  by  llie  spirit 
Kthc  time,  that  he  tang  tlio  "  King  of  Tbulo  "  with  more 
nitb  thau  I  had  thought  possible. 

rfTe  ascended  the  Heiligenbcrga  few  days  ago,     Tlipreisn 

wliicb  leads  through  the  forest,  but  we  took  the  shortest 

ia,j,  directly  up  tiio  ude,  although  it  was  at  an  angle  of 

irly  fifty  degrees.      It  was  hard  work  enough,  scrambling 

tngh  the  thick  broom  and  hentber,  and  over  stiimps  and 

III  one   of   the   stone-heaps  I  dislodged  a  large 

■«-coInrcd    salamander,    seven    or    eight  inches   long. 

ky  lot  sometimes  found  on  these  mountains,  as  well  as  a 

f  \»rge  kind  of  lizard,   which  the  Germans  soy  is  per- 

kly  luumlesB,  and  if  one   whistles  or  plays  a  pipe,  will 

i  play  around  him.     The  view  from  the  top  ig  simi- 

Ito  tlut  from  the  Kaiscrstnbl  opposite,  bat  on  a  smaller 

NnClcd  ul  tlic  buae  hi'low  us.  was  llje  little  village 

lulBcIiDbheim.  one  of  the  oldest  in  this  part  of  Germa* 

The  castle  of  Its  former  lords  has  neorly  all   fallj-u 

1,  bat  the  miuBivo  solidity  of  the  walls  which  yet  stand, 

s  ita  atiti(]R!ty.      A  few  years  ago,  a  part  of  the  outw 

I  wbicb  WM  remarked  to  have  a  hollow  sound  was  taken 

kn,  when  a  skeleton,  clad  in  a  suit  of  the  old  Gv^nuao 
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annor,  fell  from  a  deep  niche  built  therein.  We  followed  a 
road  through  the  woods  to  the  peak  on  which  stand  the 
ruins  of  St.  Michael's  chapel,  which  was  built  in  the  tenth 
century  and  inhabited  for  a  long  time  hj  a  sect  of  white 
monks.  It  had  a  wild  and  romantic  look,  and  I  sat  on  a 
rock  and  sketched  at  it,  until  night  came  on,  when  we  got 
down  the  mountain  the  best  waj  we  could. 

The  village  of  Ziegelhausen,  up  the  Neckar,  with  its  grim 
old  convent,  gardens  and  cascades,  and  the  delightful  arbors 
of  vine,  reaching  down  to  the  verj  brink  of  the  river,  is 
another  favorite  place  of  resort.  The  pastor  of  its  church, 
who  is  familiar  with  our  German  friends,  frequently  joins  us 
in  an  afternoon  walk,  followed  by  a  cup  of  tea  in  the  garden 
of  the  inn,  or  a  share  in  the  games  of  the  village  children. 
The  pastor  is  a  most  jovial,  genial  character  ;  he  sings  very 
finely — indeed  he  is  brother  to  the  primo  tenore  in  the  Opera 
at  Brunswick — and  his  wit  is  inexhaustible.  His  religion  is 
as  genuine  as  his  cheerfulness ;  it  is  no  gloomy  asceticism, 
which  looks  on  murth  as  sin,  but  a  joyous,  affectionate,  and 
abounding  spirit,  bright  as  God's  sunshine,  and  as  uncon- 
scious of  its  blessing.  How  happily  pass  our  September 
afternoons,  warmed  by  such  true  social  feeling,  and  re- 
freshed by  all  the  kindly  influences  of  nature  !  If  a  return 
like  this  to  the  simple  joys  of  the  child's  heart  be  but 
obtained  by  the  mature  age  of  a  nation,  I  could  almost  wish 
our  own  country  might  grow  old  speedily.  The  restless 
energy  of  Youth  is  still  upon  us.  The  nation  overflows 
with  active  impulses,  which  fear  nothing,  and  yield  to 
nothing.    We  have  not  yet  felt  the  need  of  Best. 

We  lately  viaited  the  great  University  library.     Toa 
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vmlk.  throTigh  hall  nf^t^r  hall,  filled  witli  books  of  all  kinds, 
from  the  mnnkisli  manu§cript  of  the  middle  ages,  to  the  most 
1  priut  of  llut  present  d&j.  Tiiere  ifl  sometliing  to  mo 
ire  improasivo  in  a  library  like  this  than  a  solemn  CathedraL 
Uiink  InroluDtaril/  of  the  buudruils  of  mighty  spirits  wlio 
from  tbcee  three  bandred  thousand  volumes — of  the 
liU  and  privations  with  which  Genius  has  ever  struggled, 
of  his  glorious  reward.  As  in  a  church,  one  feels  as  it 
B  tlio  presence  of  God  ;  not  because  the  place  has  been 
iWimI  by  His  worship,  but  because  nil  around  stand  the 
ipiratjons  of  Uis  spii-il,  hieitibcd  through   the  uiiud  of 

lo  men. 

A  kw  nights  ago  tbcro  wns  a  wedding  of  peasants  across 

The  guests  assembled  at  the  house  where  it  waa 

in,  by  torcUligbt.     The  night  was  (luile  dark,  and  the 

light  nA  torches  glowed  on  the  surface  of  tlie  Neckar,  as 

couriers  galloped  along  the  banks  to  the  bride- 

Iwtuo      Here,  iifler  much  shijuting  and  confusion, 

ion  was  arrange,!,  the  two  riders  stariod  back 

their  torches,  and  the  wagons  containing   the 

lU  feDowed  after,  with  theu'  fiickering  lii'lits  glancing  on 

watvr,  until  they  disappeared  around  the  foot  of  the 

u      The   choosing  of  conscripts   also   took    place 

lately.      The  law  re<]uircs  one  person  out  of  every  hundred 

s  soldier,  and  this,  in  the  city  of  Heidelberg, 

lonnta  to  nearly   150  recruits.     It  was  a  sad  spectacle. 

le  young  men,  or  rather  boys,  who  were  chosen,  went 

int  tlin  city  with  cockades  fastened  on  their  hats,  shonting 

>nd  Binpng,  many  of  them  quite  intoxicated.     Uany  were 

naj^,  ignonot  peasanle,  to  whom  nearly  any  kind  of  life 


K  lo  Ireeome 
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would  bo  sgrccsblo ;  l»it  tliero  wen  some  whosA  t 
nnnceB  spoke  otherwise,  and  I  ihoaght  inrotnntarilf  I 
thoir  drnnken   gaiety  vrns  only  affected  to  conceal   i 
repugnance  to  the  lot  which  had  fallen  npon  thi;m. 

Wo  Rro  gTudiinlly  becoming  accustomed  to  the  Oern 
style  of  living,  which  is  very  difi'erent  from  our  own.     Tl(( 
cookery  is  new  to  us,  but  is  nevertheless  palatable, 
liaro  every  day  n  dilTcrent  kind  of  soup,  go  that  1  have  8Ii|k 
posed  tbey  keep  a  regular  list  of  tlireo  hundred  and  sixty- 
I,  one  for  every  day  in  the  year !     Then  wo  have  potato 
1,  veal  Havored  with  orange  peel,  barley  pudding,  liaib 
ttiokcs,  and  ryo  bread,  in  loaves  a  yard  long.     Novertl 
t.  we  thrive  on  such  diet,  and  I  Iinvo  rarely  enjoyed  n 
sound  and  rfifroshing  sleep  than  in  the  narrow  and  coffin-li 
bods,  uncomforlablo  as  (hey  seem.      Many  of  the  Germ 
customs  aro  amusing.      We  never  see  oxen  working  hai 
but  always  cows,  sometimes  a  single  one  in  a  cart,  and  bi 
timra  two  fastened  together  by  a  yoke  across  their  hon 
The  women  labor  conHtantly  in  the  fields,  and  from  □ 
ilow  we  can  heai  tho  Dnt>brown  maidens  singing  their  che^ 
fill  Honga  among  tho  vineyards  on  the  mountain  side.      Tlu 
rostume,  too,  is  odd  enough.      Below  the  tight-fitting  i 
llioy  wear  sucb  auitmhcr  of  short  nkirlii,  (>u«  ahavo  anotha 
that  it  reminds  one  of  on  animated  hogshead,  with  a  baj 
aud  nhonlderw  starting  out  from  tho  top.      I  liavo  bei 
aly  asserlcd  that  tho  wealth  of  a  German  damsel  c 
powu  by   counting  the  niimher  of  her  kirLli>«. 
Intonco  of  mine  remarktul,  that  it  would  bo  an  eze^ 
'Imm  cnstume  for  falling  down  a  prccipico. 

Ws  turn  joai  returned  (hiin  a  ueond  visit  to  FnuikfoJ 
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«h«i«  the  great  annual  fair  filled  the  streets  with  notso  and 

jm^HtI«.      On  our  return,  we  stopped  at  the  village  of  Zwrn- 

^^Kberg,  which  lbs  at  the  foot  of  tlio  Kelibochns,  for  the 

^^^Bpose  of  visiting  some  of  the  scenery  of  the  Odcnwald. 

^^Rasing  tiiB  night  at  the  inn  there,  we  slept  with  one  bed 

.  jder  U8  and  two  obove.  and  started  early  in  the  morning  to 

climb  up  the  side  of  the  IkUUbochus.      After  a  long  walk 

nugb  the  forests,  which  were  beginning  to  change  their 

r  foliage  for  a  brighter  garment,  we  reached  the  sum- 

i  anil  ascended  the  stnne  tower  which  Etnnds  upon  it. 

s  view  gives  one  a  bolter  idea  of  the  Odenwald,  than 

i  iVom  the  Eaiserstiihl  at  Ilcidclborg.    In  the  soft  autumn 

hosphere  it  looked  even  more  beautifal.      After  an  hour 

lat  heaven  of  uptifYcd  thought,  into  which  we  step  from 

lio-top,  our  minds  went  with  the  path  downward 

llie  caith,  and  we  descended  the  eastern  side  into  the  wild 

ino  which  contains  tho  FeUntmeer,  or  Sea  of  Rocks. 

PV«  met  on  the  way  a  student  from  Fulda — a  fine  spcei- 

D  of  that  frcc-Hpiritcd  class,  and  a  man  whose  smothered 

^tratinn  was  bf.trayed  in  tho  flashing  of  his  eye,  as  he 

«pok«  of  llio  present  painful  and    oppressed  condition  of 

Rennany.     We  talked  so  busily  together  that  without  notic- 

Ig  the  path,  which  had  been  bringing  ns  on,  up  hill  and 
hni,  thiough  forest  and  over  rock,  we  came  at  last  (o  a 
It  in  a  valley  among  the  monntnins  Making  inquiries 
■re,  we  foiim)  we  had  gnnn  wrong,  and  ninst  ascend  agtun 
f  a  diffiRrenI  jia:h.  Near  the  summit  of  the  mouutun.  in 
Wild  pine  wood,  was  the  Folsenmeer — a  great  collection  of 
rocks  heaped  together  like  pebbles  on  the  sea  shore,  and 
worn  and  rounded  as  If  by  the  action  of  water.      So  much 
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do  tbej  resemble  waves,  that  one  who  stands  at  the  bottom 
and  looks  np,  cannot  resist  the  idea,  that  thej  will  flow 
down  upon  him.  It  must  have  been  a  mightj  tide  whose  re- 
ceding  wares  left  these  masses  piled  together.  The  same 
formation  continues  at  intervals,  to  the  foot  of  the  mountains. 
A  little  higher  up,  lies  a  massive  block  of  granite  called  the 
"  Giant's  Column."  It  is  thirty-two  feet  long  and  three  or 
four  feet  in  diameter,  and  still  bears  the  mark  of  the  chiseL 
When  or  by  whom  it  was  made  remains  a  mystery.  Some 
have  supposed  it  was  intended  to  bo  erected  for  the  worship 
of  the  Sun,  by  the  wild  Teutonic  tribes  who  inhabited  this 
forest ;  it  is  more  probably  the  work  of  the  Romans.  A 
project  was  once  started,  to  erect  it  as  a  monument  on  the 
battle-field  of  Leipsic,  but  it  was  found  too  difficult  to  carry 
into  execution. 

After  dining  at  the  little  village  of  Iteichelsdorf  in  the 
valley  below,  where  the  merry  landlord  charged  my  friend 
two  kreutzers  less  than  myself  because  he  was  not  so  tall, 
we  visited  the  Castle  of  Schonberg,  and  joined  the  Berg- 
strasse  again.  We  returned  to  Heidelberg  on  foot  the  same 
evening,  but  long  before  we  arrived,  the  moon  shone  down 
on  us  over  the  mountains,  and  when  we  turned  around  the 
foot  of  the  Heiligenberg,  the  mist  descending  in  the  valley 
of  the  Neckar*  rested  like  a  light  cloud  on  the  cluireb 
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un  PirtlDB— IVUIgbt  oe 
fntlj  MunilDg'l  rilU«a  F4lt'Tbe  Oulle  of  Erbieta— IlisWrlcal 
Amlqnulu  Than— CurluLlj  of  Uii  F 
.An  OU  PhwiI— Thi  Eni[cnnt  Funllf. 


FaAHiroBT-OK-raE-MAtKE,  0<1.  2S.  1B41. 
n«w  comfortably  settled  for  tlie  wiuter  in  this  etately 
Id   eily,   ba>-iag  emigmtud  bilbec  fnun   Ileidelborg  threo 

vr«kR  ago.     My  fricail  B and  I,  tlirough  tlio  aBsistanco 

of  Mr.  Uichard  Willis,  have  obtained  quiirtcrs  with  the 
aralalilo  Eaiuily  with  wliom  he  has  been  residing  for  t«~o 
years  p^t.  Wc  tind  tbat  the  cost  of  liFing  is  somewhat 
IcM  huio  than  in  Heidelbi^i-g,  and  hope  to  see  more  of  the 
ic  and  social  life  of  Gomiany.  My  consiii,  who 
to  attond  the  winter  conrse  of  lectures  at  the  Uni- 
iily.  remains  at  the  latter  jjlace. 
Having  fitrwardud  nur  baggage  by  the  omnibus,  we  cnme 
ir  oa  foot,  through  tlie  heart  of  the  Odenwald,  a  region 

of  intcreM,  yet  little  visited  by  travellers.      Dr.  S 

uii  Hia  buuly  walked  with  ua  three  or  fiiuc  miles  of  the 
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way,  and.  on  «  hill  above  Zie^hansen,  with  «  splendid  view 
behind  ns,  through  the  mountain-door  out  of  which  the 
Neckar  enters  on  the  Rhine-pUdn,  we  parted.  This  was  a 
first,  and  I  most  confess,  a  somewhat  embarrassing  experi- 
ence of  German  leave-taking.  After  bidding  adieu  three  or 
four  times,  we  started  to  go  up  the  mountain  and  they  down 
it,  but  at  every  second  step  we  had  to  turn  around  to 
acknowledge  the  waving  of  hands  and  handkerchiefii  which 
continued  as  long  as  we  were  in  sight.  We  descended  on 
the  other  side  into  a  wild  and  romantic  valley,  whose  mea- 
dows were  of  the  brightest  green;  a  little  brook  which 
wound  through  them,  put  now  and  then  its  silvery  shoulder 
to  the  wheel  of  a  rustic  mill.  By  the  road-side  two  or  three 
wild-looking  gipsies  sat  around  a  fire,  with  some  goats  feed- 
ing near  them. 

Passing  through  this  valley  and  the  little  village  of  Sch5- 
nau,  we  commenced  ascending  one  of  the  loftiest  ranges  of 
the  Odenwald.  The  side  of  the  mountain  was  covered  with 
a  thick  pine  forest.  There  was  no  wind  to  wake  its  solemn 
anthem  ;  all  was  calm  and  majestic,  and  even  awful.  The 
trees  rose  all  around  like  the  pillars  of  a  vast  Cathedral, 
whose  long  arched  aisles  vanished  far  below  in  the  deepen- 
ing gloom.  We  went  on  and  up  and  ever  higher ;  the  beech 
and  dwarf  oak  took  the  place  of  the  pine,  and  at  last  we 
arrived  at  a  cleared  summit  whose  long  brown  grass  waved 
desolately  in  the  dim  light  of  evening.  A  faint  glow  still 
lingered  over  the  forest  hills,  but  down  in  the  valley  the 
dusky  shades  hid  every  vestige  of  life,  though  its  sounds 
came  up  softened  throngli  the  long  space.  When  we  reach- 
ed the  top»  a  bright  planet  stood  like  a  diamond  over  tlie 
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fcrow  of  the  cJMtern  hill,  and  the  sound  of  a  twilight  bell 
caroe  ap  clearly  and  sonorously  on  the  cool,  damp  air,     Tho 
white  veil  of  mist  slowly  descended  the  mountain  side,  but 
tli«  peaks  rose  aliove  it  like  the  wrecks  of  a  woild  flaaling 
■  in  space.     We  made  our  way  in  tlie  dusk  down  the  long 
■yatb,  to  the  rude  little  dorf  of  EUbach.     I  asked  at  the  first 
I  for  lodging,  and  wc  were  ushered  into  a  great  rooni, 
B  which  a  numlier  of  girls  who  had  been  at  work  in  tba 
•Ids,  were  aFsenibled.      They  were  all  diessod  in  cloth 
jackets  and  short  gowns,  and  some  had  their  hair  streaming 
bwn  their  backs.    The  landlord's  daugliter,  however,  was  n 
intifiil   girl,   whose  modest,  delicate  features  contrastn! 
'greatly   with  the  coarse  faces  of  the  others       I  thonglit  of 
Dhland's  beautiful  little  poejn  of  "  The  Landlady's  Daugli- 
l«i,"  M  1  looked  on  her.      In  the  room   hung  two  or  three 
pair  of  antlera,  and  they  told  us  deer  were  still  plenty  in 
dw  forests. 
^^_    W1t»n  we  loft  the  village  tho  next  morning,  we  agaiit 
^^h)inmeBC«d  ascending.     Over  the  whole  vallcT  and  half  way 
^^■y  the  moanttun,  lay  n  thick  white  frost,  almost  like  snow, 
^^Kkkli,  contrasted  with  the  green  trees  and  busljcs  scatteifd 
^^Bver  tbo  muaduws,  produced  tlio  most  singular  effect.       Wc 
^^^lockei)  blackberries  ready  iced  from  tho  bnshes  by  the 
rood'sidv,  and  went  on  in  the  cnld,  for  the  sun  shone  only  on 
^       tile  top  of  tbe  opposite  mountain,  into  another  valley  down 
riiti^  nuhed  the  rapid  Ulver.      At  a  little  villi^  which 
•  the  bcmntifnl   name  of  Antfteli  inmattrHwag,  wo  took 
btnt-patli  directly  over  a  steep  mountain  to  the  village  of 
ikenbacb.     Near  (he  top  I  found  two  wild-looking  chil- 
li cutting  grass  witb  knives,  both  of  wham  I  prevailed 
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upon  for  a  few  krentzers  to  stand  and  let  me  sketch  theia 
From  the  sammit  the  view  on  the  other  side  was  very  strik- 
ing. The  hills  were  covered  with  wood,  and  not  a  dwelling 
in  sight  It  reminded  me  of  our  forest  scenery  at  homei 
except  that  the  trees  were  much  smaller. 

At  length,  after  scaling  another  mountain,  we  reached  a 
wide,  elevated  plun,  in  the  middle  of  which  stood  the  old 
dorf  of  Beerfelden.  It  was  then  crowded  with  people,  on 
account  of  a  great  cattle-fair  heing  held  there.  All  the 
fiEumers  of  the  neighhorhood  were  assemhled,  clad  in  the 
ancient  country  costume — Abroad  cocked  hats  and  blue  frocks. 
An  orchard  near  the  town  was  filled  with  cattle  and  horses, 
and  near  by,  in  the  shade,  a  number  of  pedlars  had  arranged 
their  wares.  The  cheerful  looking  country  people  touched 
their  hats  to  us  as  we  passed.  This  custom  of  greeting 
travellers,  universal  in  Grermany,  is  very  expressive  of  their 
social,  friendly  manners.  Among  the  mountains,  we  fre- 
quently met  groups  of  children  who  sang  together  theii 
simple  ballads  as  we  passed  by. 

From  Beerfelden  we  passed  down  the  valley  of  the  Mim- 
ling  to  Erbach,  the  principal  city  in  the  Odenwald,  where 
we  halted  a  short  time  to  view  the  Rittersaal  in  the  old 
family  castle  of  the  Counts  of  Erbach.  An  officer,  who 
stood  at  the  gates,  conducted  us  to  the  door,  where  we  were 
received  by  a  noble-looking,  gray-headed  steward.  He 
took  us  into  the  Rittersaal  at  once,  which  was  like  stepping 
back  three  hundred  years.  The  stained  windows  of  the 
lofty  Oothic  hall  let  in  a  subdued  light,  which  fell  on  the 
forms  of  lungs  and  knights,  clad  in  the  armor  they  wore 
during  life-    On  the  left  as  we  entered,  were  maOHSOvered 
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who  WHS  served  np  in  a  pie  at  one  of  tbo  imperial  fpn§tB, 
Uis  armor  was  most  dollcate  and  beauHfal.  but  small  as  it 
wu,  Tom  Thumb  would  have  room  to  apure  in  it.  Giistavus 
Adolphna  and  WaUenetein  looked  down  from  the  neighburiag 
pedestals,  wUiie  at  the  other  end  stood  Goetz  von  Beilichin- 
I  and  Albart  of  Bmnswick.  The  steward  told  me  that 
e  iron  hand  of  GoetK  was  in  possession  of  the  family,  hut 
rt  shown  to  stmngers  ;  bo  pointed  out,  however,  the  buckles 
■,  by  which  it  was  fastened.  Adjoining  Ibc  hall 
mtique  chapel,  filled  with  rude  old  tombs,  and  eoiitaiii- 
i  sarcophagus  of  Count  Eginhard  of  Denmark,  who 
I  about  the  tenth  century.  There  were  also  monkish 
meuts  five  hundred  years  old  hanging  up  in  il. 
I  The  collection  of  antiquities  is  large  and  interesting  ;  hut 
|t  is  aud  that  ihe  old  Count  obtained  some  of  them  in  rallior 
■  qaeationabie  manner.  Among  other  incidents  they  relate 
t  when  in  Rome  be  visited  the  Pope,  taking  with  him  an 
dawant  who  accompanied  him  in  all  his  travels,  and  was 
most  of  his  antiquarian  the<ls.  In  one  of 
alia,  among  the  curiosities,  was  an  anliijue  shield 
The  sen-ant  was  loft  in  ibis  ball  while  the 
CdUil  had  his  andience,  and  in  a  short  time  this  shield  was 
nitsod.  Tb«  servant,  who  wore  a  lung  cloak,  was  missed 
■Ik  ;  orders  were  given  to  close  the  gates  and  search  every 
body,  bnt  it  was  too  late— the  thtof  was  gone. 

ILeavinif  Krba«b  wr  found  out  the  direction  of  Snellort, 
B  eut]e  of  the  Wild  llontaman,  and  took  a  road  that  led 
br  two  or  three  hoara  along  the  top  of  a  mountain  ridgo. 
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we  finally  left  the  bj-road  we  had  chosen  it  was  quite  d 
and  we  missed  the  way  altogether  among  the  Unca  and 
ineadawB.  We  came  at  last  to  a  ihll  stop  at  the  house  of  a 
fanner,  who  gaided  us  by  a  foot-path  over  the  fields  to  a 
small  village.  On  entering  the  only  inn,  kept  by  the  Burgo- 
tnaeter,  the  people,  on  finding  we  were  Americans,  regarded 
na  with  a  curiosity  quite  iincouifortabie.  They  crowded 
around  the  door,  watching  every  motion,  and  gazed  in  through 
the  windows.  The  wild  huntsman  himself  coulil  scarcely  Iiave 
made  a  greater  sensation.  The  news  of  our  arrival  seemed 
to  have  spread  very  fast,  for  the  next  morning  when  we 
stopped  at  a  prune  orchard  some  distance  from  the  village  to 
buy  some  fruit,  the  farmer  cried  out  from  a  tree,  "  they  are 
the  Americans ;  give  them  as  many  as  they  want  for 
nothing  !" 

With  the  Burgomaster's  little  son  for  a  guide,  wo  went 
back  a  mile  or  two  of  onr  route  to  Snellert.  which  we  bad 
passed  the  niglit  before,  and  afler  losing  ourselves  two  or  ' 
three  times  in  the  woods,  arrived  at  last  at  the  top  of  the 
mountain,  where  the  mins  of  the  castle  stand.  The  walli 
are  nearly  level  with  the  ground.  The  interest  of  a  visit 
rests  entirely  on  the  romantic  legend,  and  the  wild  view 
over  the  hills  around.  On  the  opposite  mountain  are  tha 
ruba  of  Rodeustein,  to  wliicb  the  wild  Huntsman  was  wont 
to  ride  at  midnight — where  he  now  rides  no  more.  The 
echoes  of  Rodenstein  are  no  longer  awakened  by  the  sound 
of  bis  bugle,  and  the  hoofs  of  bis  demon  steed  clanging  on 
the  battlements.     But  the  hills  around  are  wild  enough,  and 
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B  roar  of  tlie  pine  forests  (le«ip  enough  to  Iwve  inapired  tlie 
pnplo  peafuints  with  tlie  romantio  tradition. 
I  Bloppiiig  for  dinner  at  tho  town  of  Rhcinlielm,  we  met  an 
i  nuui,  wlio,  ou  leuming  wo  were  Americans,  walked  witli 
s  the  nest  village.  Be  Imd  a  daughter  in  America, 
i  wu  highly  gratified  to  meet  taiy  one  from  the  conntr; 
of  her  adoption.  He  made  nie  proroiae  to  visit  her,  if  1 
^Bsrcr  should  go  to  St.  Louis,  and  any  that  I  had  walked  whli*..^ 
^^Hfer  father  from  Uhcinheitu  to  Zwangcohurg.  To  satisfy  lits 
^^^bara  lest  I  might  forget  it,  I  took  down  his  nnm^  and  that 
^^W  Ilia  daughter.  Uo  ehook  me  warmly  by  the  hand  at 
^^Hkrltng,  and  was  evidently  made  happier  for  that  day. 
^M  We  reached  Darmstadt  just  in  time  to  lake  a  neat  in  the 
omaibna  for  Frankfort.  Among  tlio  passengers  wore  a 
.  Bavarian  family,  on  their  way  to  Di-cmcn,  whence  they 
leaded  aailing  for  Texas.  I  endeavored  to  discourage 
t  man  from  choosing  such  a  country  for  his  home,  by 
ing  him  of  the  climate  and  the  Indians,  but  he  was  too 
I  of  hope  to  be  shaken  in  his  purpose.  I  would  have 
Ued  that  it  was  a  slave-land,  hut  I  thought  on  our  own 
inlry's  curse,  and  was  silent.  The  wife  was  not  so  saii- 
pitDo  i  she  seemed  to  mourn  in  secret  at  leaving  her  heauti- 
ll  falherlaud.  It  was  Kiddentng  to  think  how  lonely  they 
in  that  far  home,  and  how  they  would  long,  with 
rne  flerman  devotion,  to  look  again  on  the  green  vintage- 
a  of  tbeir  forsaken  country.  As  night  drew  on,  the  little 
Irl  ci«pC  over  to  her  father  for  Ills  accustomed  evening  kiss, 
|gd  tiuin  sink  hack  to  sleep  in  a  corner  of  the  wagon.  The 
17,  la  Uta  artless  confidence  of  childhood,  laid  his  head  on 
f  licvact,  weary  with  the  day's  travel,  and  soon  slept  alsa 
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Thus  we  drove  on  in  the  dark,  till  at  length  the  lights  of 
Frankfort  glimmered  on  the  breast  of  the  rapid  Main,  as  we 
passed  over  the  bridge,  and  when  we  stopped  near  the 
Cathedral,  I  delivered  up  mj  little  charge,  and  sent  my 
sympathy  with  the  wanderers  on  their  lonely  way. 
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ir  Qiurtr»-Hr.  EkhudB.  Wlllli— Tlie  ICukit- 
WonuB— InaavvIiiUuii  of  ttw  BUUuc  nt  Q«th<!— Tbs  SUmU  of  Pnnkfan— Tba 
M^a  SrUfr—The  Golilo  Cock— WHIhoi— Buon  CoUucUld— Tbe  Piomuuilai— 
CUabnllini  at  Uia  Viatic*— Tba  I'«t  rnHlgntb. 

Fkakkioet,  Deeembtr  4,  IS4i- 
Tms  is  a  genuine  old  German  city.      Founded  by  Charle- 
magne, afterwards  a  rallying  point  of  the  Crusaders,  and  for 
a  long  time  tho  capital  of  the  German  Empire,  it  has  no 
lack  of  interesting  historical  recollections,  and  notwithstand- 

Iing  It  u  now  fant  beuoming  modernized,  one  is  everywhere 
reminded  of  the  Past.  The  Cathedral,  old  aa  the  days  of 
PetAT  the  Hermit,  the  grotesque  street  of  tlie  Jews,  the 
many  quaint,  antiquated  dwellings  and  the  mouldering  watcb- 
towera  on  lh«  hills  around,  give  it  a  more  interesting  charac- 
ter than  any  German  city  I  have  yet  seen.  The  house  we 
dwell  in,  ou  the  Markt  Plata,  b  more  than  two  himdred 
years  old  ;  directly  opposite  is  a  great  castellated  building, 
T^ioavay  with  tho  weight  of  six  ceutories,  and  a  few  steps  to 
Uw)  left  brtnga  me  to  the  ac^aare  of  the  Uomorberg,  when) 
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tho  Emperors  were  crowneil,  in  «  oornor  of  whieB  is  a  CIB 
ously  ornamented  huuse,  formerlj  tlie  resilience  of  Lq 
There  are  legeoda  innumernble   coimecteil   with  all  t 
buildings,  and  even  yet  discoveries  of  secret  chambers  a. 
BtaircaaeB  are  frequently  made  in  old  houses.    When  you  a 
to  all  thia,  the  German  love  of  ghost  stories,  and,  indeed, 
their  general  belief  in  spirits,  the  lover  of  romance  could  not 
desire  a  more  agreeable  residence. 

We  have  two  rooms  on  the  second  floor,  overlooking  t] 
crowded  market,  and  commanding  tho  top  of  the  Itomerbf 
As  in  all  old  German  bouses,  there  are  no  carpets,  and  tl 
furniture  is  of   the  simplest  and  plainest  character. 

take  our  meals  with  the  family  of  Uerr  S ,  of  w 

indeed,  we  now  form  a  part,  conforming  in  every  respi 
their  habits,  and  sharing  In  all  their  social  cnjoymonts. 
difiiculties  of  tlie  langunge  are  nt  last  overcome,  and  all  tl 
more  familiar  phrases  of  the  hearty  German  tongue  com« 
as  naturally  to  my  lips  as  the  corresponding  English  < 
I  now  read  Hauff,  and  Uhland,  and  Ht.hillor,  without  diffi«at* 
ty.  and  look  forward  to  a  winter  of  rich  enjoyment,  in 
study  of  the  g^reat  German  authors.  I  pay  llorr  S — 
twenty-five  florins— about  ten  dollars— monthly,  for  nil  tli« 
privileges  of  a  liome,  and  thus,  in  spite  of  my  diminishing 
fiinds,  I  am  at  least  certain  of  knowing  Germany  aud  ti 
Germans,  before  being  obliged  to  return  lioroc 

Mr.  Willis,  whose  society  adds  attotlior  pleasurfl  ti 
BDJonm  here,  has  been  in  Frankfort  nncc   1842.  s 
and  preparing  himself  for  die  higher  hrancheB  of  mui 
eompusition.     Tho  talent  he  displayed  while  at  ooDegc,  4 
the  snccesB  following  tlio  publication  of  a  aet  of  Ii 
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altzes  be  tliere  eontpoaed,  led  Iiim  to  choose  this  most  diffi- 
nlt  but  Infty  path.  The  result  justifies  his  early  promise, 
md  gives  the  most  s&ngainc  niiticipnlion  for  the  future-  He 
lodicd  the  first  two  years  here  under  Schnyiler  Ten  War- 
msee,  a  distinguished  .Swiss  contjm^er;  and  his  excrciseii 
lave  met  with  the  warmest  approval  from  Mendelssohn,  vi 
resent  the  first  Geruiati  comjioeer,  and  Rinck,  the  celebrated 
rgAnist.  The  ennrmoiis  labor  and  npplication  required  to 
>  through  the  prcparaiory  stndics  nlone,  would  make  it 
teem  almost  iinpoesiblo  for  one  with  the  restless  energy  of 
Bie  American  character,  to  undertake  it ;  hut  as  this  very 
nergy  gives  genius  its  greatest  power,  we  may  now  tmst 
IVith  confidence  that  Mi.  Willis,  since  he  has  nearly  eom- 
^Mod  his  studies,  will  win  himself  and  his  country  honor  in 
e  difficult  path  he  has  chosen. 

I  otUsa  look  out  on  the  singular  scene  below  my  window. 
Pd  both  sides  of  the  street,  leaving  barely  room  to  enter 
tbe  houwes,  eit  the  market-women,  wilh  their  baskets  of 
vegetable's  and  fruit.  The  middle  of  the  street  is  filled  with 
Cemole  purchasers,  and  every  cart  or  carriage  that  comes 
long,  but  to  force  its  way  through  the  crowd,  sometimes 
tpUlDg  against  and  overturning  the  baskets  at  the  sides,  an 
ecmrence  which  is  always  followed  by  a  Babel  of  nuiutel- 
^U«  sounds.  Tlie  country-women  in  their  jackets  and 
ifeort  gowns  go  backwards  and  forwards  with  great  loads  on 
r  heads,  sunietintes  nearly  as  high  aa  themselves.  The 
■rkut-womea  sit  here  from  sunrise  till  sunset,  day  ofler 
hy,  for  years.  T^oy  have  Utile  furnaces  for  cookiug  and 
r  wonath  in  wiotor.  and  when  it  rains  they  sit  in  large 
It  boxes.    Ono  or  two  policemen  are  generally  on  the 
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ground  in  tlie  morning   to    prevent  thdr  dispnttng  | 
places,  which  oi^cn  gives  rise  In  grotesijno  ECrnes.     Fd 
tins  kind  of  life  in  tbe  open  air  is  condacivo  to  longen 
for  certainly  there  is  no  country  on  earth  that  has  sg  many 
old  women.      Many  of  them  resemble  walking  t 
made  of  leather ;  and  to  judge  from  wh&t  I  see  in  the  si 
here,  I  should  think  they  work  until  they  die. 

On  the  Slst  of  October  a  most  interesting  fOte  took  B 
The  magnificent  monument  of  Goethe,  modelled  bjl 
sculptor  Schwanthaler,  at  Mnnichi  and  cast  in  broncQj 
nnvciled.  It  arrived  n  few  dtiys  before,  and  was  mei 
with  much  ceremony  and  erected  in  the  destined  t 
open  Bijuare  in  the  western  part  of  the  city,  planted  I 
ticacia  trees.  I  went  there  at  ten  o'clock,  and  foonj 
square  already  full  of  people.  Seats  had  been  ei4 
around  the  monument  for  ladies,  the  singers  and  masi^ 
A  company  of  soldiers  was  stationed  to  keep  a  vacant  space 
for  the  procession,  which  at  length  arrived  with  music  and 
banners,  and  entered  the  enclosure.  A  song  for  tho  occasion 
was  sung  by  the  choir  with  such  perfect  harmony  and  nnity, 
that  it  seemed  like  some  glorious  instrument  touched  fa 
single  hand.  Then  n  poetical  address  was  deltvoredi  i 
which  four  young  men  took  their  stand  at  the  comers  « 
monument ;  the  dmins  and  Immpeta  gave  a  flanrish,  t 
mantle  fell.  The  noble  figure  seemed  lo  ris 
earth,  and  thus  amid  shoutiDgs  and  the  triumphal  ] 
tht)  baud,  tbe  form  of  Goethe  greeted  th«  city  of  bis  I 
lie  is  repTosentod  as  loaning  on  lbs  trunk  of  ■  tree,  beq 
in  hie  right  band  a  roUuf  {>arGbmeat,  ondinbisUftaw 
The  pedestal,  which  is  also  of  biouM.  coDtains  bos-r 
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repreaentlng  scenes  from  Fanst,  Wilhelm  Meiat^r  and 
Egmont.  In  the  evening  Goethe's  house,  in  an  adjoining 
street,  was  illtiminated  hy  arcltea  of  lamps  between  tlio 
windows,  and  hung  with  wreaths  of  fiowers.  Four  pillars 
f  colored  lamps  lighted  the  statue.  At  nine  o'clock  the 
loir  of  singers  came  ag«n  in  a  procession,  with  colored 
tnlcnts,  and  after  singing  two  or  three  songs,  the  statue  was 
exhibited  in  the  red  glare  of  the  Bengal  lighL  The  trees 
and  houses  around  the  sqnore  were  covered  with  the 
^l^w,  which  streamed  in  broad  sheets  np  against  the  dark 

^H  Within  the  walls  the  greater  part  of  Frankfort  is  bnilt  in 
^Tfce  oW  Gentian  style — the  honses  six  or  seven  siories  high, 
and  every  story  projecting  out  over  the  other,  so  that  those 
JJTing  in  the  attics  can  nearly  shako  hands  oat  of  the  win- 
daws.  At  the  comers  one  sometimes  sees  grotesque  figures, 
bearing  the  projecting  npper  stories  on  their  sbonlders  and 
making  horrible  faces  at  the  weight.  When  I  state  that  in 
all  these  narrow  streots  which  constitule  the  greater  part  of 
the  city,  there  are  no  sidewalks,  wtiile  the  windows  of  the 
lower  itoricB  have  iron  gratings  extending  a  foot  or  so  into 
the  street,  which  is  ouly  wide  enough  for  one  cart  to  pass 
along,  yon  can  have  some  idea  of  the  facility  of  walking 
through  them,  to  say  nothing  of  the  piles  of  wood,  and 
market-womon  with  boskets  of  vegetables  which  one  is  con- 
tinually Btuiubling  over. 

As  r  walked  across  the  Kain,  and  looked  down  at  the 
swift  itntam  on  its  way  from  the  distant  Thuringian  forest 
I«  join  the  Khinn,  I  tbonght  of  the  time  when  Schiller  stood 
itMre  in  the  days  of  hie  early  struggles,  an  exile  from  lus 
6* 
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native  land,  and  looking  over  IliB  bridge,  Bud  in  th«  1< 
Hess  of  bia  heart,  "  That  water  flows  not  bo  dot^p  as  my 
frnfferiags  !  "  lu  the  middle,  on  au  irou  oraoment.  standi 
the  golden  cock  at  whicb  Goetho  used  to  marvol  when  a 
boy.  Perhaps  you  have  not  hoard  the  li-gend  connected 
with  this.  Tho  bridge  was  built  aovera)  hundred  years  ago> 
with  such  strength  aud  solidity  that  it  will  BtAad  many 
hundred  yet.  The  architect  hod  contracted  to 
within  a  certain  time,  but  as  it  drew  near,  without 
prospect  of  fulfilment,  the  devil  appeared  to  himl 
promised  to  finish  it,  on  condition  of  having  the  first  ■ 
that  passed  over  it.  This  was  agreed  upon,  and  the  devil 
performed  his  part  of  the  hargain.  Thi>  artist,  however,  on 
the  day  appointed,  drove  a  coek  across  before  ho  suffered 
any  one  to  pass  over  it.  His  majesty  stationed  himself 
under  the  middle  arch  of  tho  bridge,  awaiting  his  prey ; 
bttt  enraged  at  the  cheat,  he  toro  the  iinfortunale  fowl  in 
pieces,  and  broke  two  holes  in  the  arch,  saying  they  siioiiU 
never  be  built  up  again.  The  golden  cock  was  erect* 
the  bridge  as  a  token  of  the  event,  but  the  devil  b 
lost  fiome  of  his  power  in  these  latter  days,  for  the  I 
were  filled  up  obont  thirty  years  ago. 

From  the  hills  on  tho  Darmstadt  road,  1  had  a  vitiw  Q 
country  around — the  fields  were  white  and  bare,  i 
dark  Tnunita,  with  the  broad  patches  of  snow  on  his 
looked  grim  and  shadowy  through  the  dim  atmospl 
was  like  the  landscapn  «if  a  ilrttnm — dark,  Einmgt 
■UcntN  The  whole  of  Ust  month  wo  saw  the  bud  Imt  k 
three  days,  the  sky  being  Blnmat  continually  covercdl 
a  gloomy  fog,    £ogUn<l  and  tiormoDy  scam  to  tutw  «x- 
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c&anf^  climatea  tliis  year,  for  in  the  former  connliy  yrg 
luul  detigblfully  elenr  weather. 

I  bare  seen  the  banker  Itothschild — Anselmo,  the  moBt 
ulebrated  of  the  brothers— Be  vera]  times  driving  about  the 
city.  He  is  a  little.  balJ-hcadcil  m.-tn,  with  marked  Jewish 
features,  and  is  said  not  to  deceive  his  looks.  At  any  ratdi 
bis  reputation  is  none  of  the  best,  either  with  Jews  or  Chria- 
tiftiis.  A  caricature  was  published  some  time  ago,  iu  which 
he  is  represented  as  giving  a  beggar  woman  by  tiie  way- 
iide  ft  kreutzer— the  smallest  German  coin.     She  is  made  to 

:clainii"God  reward  you  a  thousand  fold!"  He  imme- 
ily  replies,  after  reckoning  up  in  bis  bend.  "  How  much 
I  then  1 — sixteen  florins  and  forty  kreutaers !  " 

One  evening,  after  Hnnact,  we  took  a  stroll  around  the 
lenades.      The  swans  were  still  floating  on  the  little 

le,  and   the  American  poplar  beside  it,  was  in  its  full 

>t<tinn  livery.  As  we  maile  the  circuit  of  the  walks,  guns 
■e  firing  far  and  near,  celebrating  ibe  opening  of  the  via- 
the  next  day,  and  rockets  went  glittering  and  sparkling 
[flp  into  the  dark  air,  Notwithstanding  the  late  hour  and 
lowering  sky.  the  walks  were  full  of  pen))le,  and  we  strolled 
■bout  with  ihcm  until  it  grew  quite  dark,  watching  the  fire- 
works which  arose  from  the  gardens  around.  The  next  day 
we  went  into  the  Frankfort  wood.  A  party  of  six  Ameri- 
taa»  (all  who  are  now  in  Frankfort),  we  walked  over  the 
Uoin  and  thniugh  ibu  dirty  suliarbs  of  Snchsenhausen, 
where  we  mot  with  many  pe.asants  laden  with  the  firBt  day's 
rinlage,  and  crowds  of  pooplo  coming  down  from  the  vine- 
yudj.  A»  we  avc-ndcil  the  bill,  the  anuud  of  muskets  waa 
beard  i&  every  diroction,  and  from  many  vineyards  argso 
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the  smoke  of  fires,  where  groups  ot' merry  children  « 
lectiiig  Hud  burning  the  rubbish.  We  became  lost  uaoi^ 
the  winding  paths  of  tho  [line  forest,  so  that  by  the  time  il 
came  oat  npon  the  eminence  overlooking  the  valley  of  t1 
Mmn,  it  was  (jTiile  dark.  From  every  side,  far  and  near,  t 
ets  of  all  sizes  and  colors  darted  high  up  into  the  sky. 
stopped  under  a  garden  wall,  by  which  a  Unghing  compai^ 
were  assembled  in  the  smoke  and  red  blase,  and  watched  bgv( 
ral  comets  go  hissing  and  glancing  far  above  ns.  The  crack- 
ing of  ammunition  still  continue^l,  and  when  we  came  agun 
npon  the  bridge,  the  city  opposite  was  lighted  as  if  illumin- 
ated. The  fidl  moon  had  Just  risen,  softening  and  mel- 
lowing the  beautiful  xcene,  while  hiiyond,  over  the  toweq 
of  Frankfort,  rose  and  fell  the  meteors  that  heralded  t 
vintage. 

Since  I  have  been  in  Frankfort,  an  event  haa  occnrr 
which  shows  very  distinctly  the  principles  at  work  m  Gei 
many,  and  gives  ds  some  foreboding  of  the  future,      Ferd 
nand  Freiligrath,  one  of  tlie  most  popular  living  poets, 
within  a  few  weeks  published  a  volume  of  poems  entitli 
"  My  Confessions  of  Faith,  or  Poems  for  the  Times."     I^ 
contains  some  thrilling  appeals  to  the  free  spirit  of  the  Ger- 
man people,  setting  forth  the  iiynBlice  under  which  they 
labor,  in  simple  but  powtrrful  langtinge,  and  with  the  t 
forcible  niustrntious,  adapted  to  the  comprehension  of  ore 
one.     Viewed  aa  a  work  nf  genius  nlono,  it  is  strikini 
powerful  and  nriginnl  :  hut  when  we  eonsider  the  effect  it  ij 
producing  among  the  people— the  strength  it  will  add  to  ti 
rising  tide  of  opposition  to  every  form  of  tyranny,  it  haa  ■ 
still  higher  biteriiBt.     Freiligrath  bad.  llir«a  or  fear  yetn 
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|1>efii(«,  received  n  peneinn  of  three  liundred  thalers  from  tie 
King  cf  I'rufisU.  soon  after  bis  accession  to  the  tliroue  :  he 
cejued  to  draw  this  about  a  year  ago,  stating  in  the  preface 
to  his  volume  that  it  wa«  accepted  in  the  belief  that  ibe 
King  would  adhere  to  iiis  promise  of  giving  tlie  people  a 
•acw  Constilntioii,  hut  that  now,  siuce  lime  has  proved  there 
is  DO  dependence  to  bo  placed  on  the  King's  word,  he  must 
speak  for  his  people  mid  for  his  tond. 

The  book  has  not  only  been  prohibited,  but  Freiligrath 
has  exiled  hlrasdf  volnntarily,  to  escape  imprisonment.  He 
is  now  in  Paiie,  where  Ibo  poets  Heine  and  nerwpgh,  bolb 
banished  for  the  same  reason,  are  living.  The  free  sjiiril 
which  characterizes  these  men,  who  come  from  among  the 
people,  shows  plainly  the  tendency  of  the  times ;  and  it  i» 
only  the  great  strength  with  which  tyranny  hcxc  baa  envi- 
roned itself,  combined  with  the  proverhini  apathy  of  tlie 
Gennana,  which  has  prevented  a  change  ere  thia. 


OHAPTEE   XIII. 

A     OLIMP8B    OF    8TUDSKT    LIFI. 

A  4f alk  to  He1d«1ber|^WIiiter  Joanej—A  Common  The  Bed  FtsbenuB— Tht 
Hall  of  Ajsembly— The  Btndents— Songs  and  Speeebea— TIm  Cenmonj  of  tbo 
ZofM^f^bM^r— Oeirinus  aod  Schlosaer— A  Duel  at  Neaenhelm— Its  Besolt— Cliacao- 
ter  of  the  StudentSb 

Brceiving  a  letter  from  mj  cousin  one  bright  December 
morning,  the  idea  of  visiting  him  struck  me,  and  so,  within 
an  hour,  13  and  I  were  on  our  way  to  Heidelberg.      It 

was  (lelightAil  weather ;  the  air  was  mild  as  the  earlj  days 
of  spring,  the  pine  forests  around  wore  a  softer  green,  and 
though  the  sun  was  but  a  hand's  breadth  high,  even  at  noon, 
it  was  quite  warm  on  the  open  road.  We  stopped  for  the 
night  at  Bensheim  ;  and  the  next  morning  was  as  dark  as  t( 
cloudy  day  in  the  north  can  be,  wearing  a  heavy  gloom  I 
never  saw  elsewhere.  The  wind  blew  the  snow  down  from 
the  summits  upon  us,  but  being  warm  from  walking,  we  did 
not  heed  it.  The  mountains  looked  higher  than  in  summer, 
and  the  old  castles  more  grim  and  frowning.  From  the  hard 
Yoadi  and  freezing  wind,  my  feet  became  very  Bore»  and 


A  OOWfBBa. 


IT  limping  along  in  excruciating  pain  for  a  league  or  two. 


ll  poured  a< 


1  brutily  into  my  boola,  which  dendened  the 


wannds  so  much,  that  I  woe  enabled  to  go  on  in  a  kind  of 

trot,  irlilch  I  kept  Dp,  onl/  stopping  tea  minutes  to  dinner. 

e  readied  Ucidelberg.      Hut  I  have  not  yet  recovered 

com  the  lameaoDH  wUicb  followed  tbia  performance. 

I  The  same  evening  there  was  to  be  a  general  commen,  ot 

g  of  the  eouietiea  among  tbo  students,  and  I  determin- 

1  not  ta  omit  wittiosang  one  of  the  most  interesting  and 

ibarttct eristic  features  of  studeut-llfe.      So,  borrowing  a  cap 

nd  cont,  1  looked  llie  student  well  enough  to  pass  for  one 

r  tliem,  although  the  former  article  was  somewhat  of  the 

^PAJittcr  form.      Bnadcr,  a  young  poet  of  some  note,  and 

resident  of  the  "  Palatia"  Society,  having  promised  to  take 

I  to  to  the  Coinmers.  we  met  at  eight  o'clock  at  an  inn  fre< 

qnented  by  the  etadeots,  and  went  to  the  rendezvous,  nenr 

the  Uarkt  Platz. 

A  confused  sound  of  voices  came  from  the  inn,  as  we 
drew  ncAt,  and  groups  of  students  were  standing  around  the 
door.  In  the  entrance  hall  wo  saw  the  Bed  Fisherman,  one 
of  (b/a  most  conspicuous  characters  about  the  University. 
H«  ia  *  small,  stout  man,  with  bare  neck  and  breast,  red 
hoirt  whence  his  name,  and  a  strange  mixture  of  roughness 
ml  beoevoleuce  in  Us  countenance.  He  bus  saved  many 
perMDA  at  the  risk  of  hia  nwn  life,  from  drowning  in  the 
Keckor.  and  on  that  account  ia  leniently  dealt  with  by  tlia 
tteaity  whenever  he  is  arrested  for  assisting  the  students  in 
ray  of  their  unlawful  proceedings.  Entering  the  room  I 
could  acBreely  see  Rt  first,  on  acconnt  of  ibe  smoke  that 
i  ftom  &  buadrod  pipes.     All  was  noise  and  coufu- 
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sion.  Near  the  door  eat  some  bolf  dozen  mnaiwuiB.  i 
were  getting  tliuir  uietruments  reaOy  for  action,  and  I 
long  room  was  filleil  with  tables,  all  of  which  soemed  to  h 
fiill,  yet  the  students  were  stiU  pressing  in.  The  tables  wet 
covered  with  great  stone  jugs  and  long  beer  glasses ;  t 
EtudentB  were  talking  and  shouting  and  drinking.  One  n 
appeared  to  have  the  arrangement  of  the  meeting,  foia 
seata  for  ns  together,  and  liaving  made  a  slight  accjuaiuta 
with  those  sitting  nest  us,  wo  frit  more  at  liberty  to  w 
tlioir  proceedings,  They  were  all  talking  in  a  so' 
friendly  way,  and  1  saw  no  one  who  appeared  to  be  iiiloxl- 
eated.  The  beer  was  a  weak  mixture,  whicli  I  should  think 
would  mako  one  fall  over  from  its  weight,  rather  Uian  Its 
intoxicating  properties.  Those  sitting  near  me  dinnk  hot 
little,  and  that  principally  to  moke  or  retam  compliments. 
One  or  two  at  the  other  end  of  the  table  were  more  boi^ 
terouB,  and  niore  than  one  glass  was  overturned  upon  tlH 
legs.  Leaves  containing  the  songs  for  the  evening  lay  • 
each  Boat.  and  at  the  head,  where  the  Prewdunl  i»t,  ^ 
two  swords  crossed,  witli  which  he  occasionally  stmck  n 
(he  table  to  preserve  order,  Oiir  President  wait  «  f 
romantic-looking  yonng  man,  dressed  in  the  old  ( 
costnme, — black  heaver  and  plume,  and  velvet  doublul  widj 
slashed  sleeves.  I  never  saw  in  any  company  of  yontig 
men,  bo  many  handsome,  manly  eonntenancex.  If  their 
feces  were  any  index  of  their  charaMers,  there  were  many 
noble,  free  souls  anions  them.  Nearly  opposite  to  me  sal  a 
ytiong  poet.  whoM  dark  eyes  flashed  with  feeling  ma  hn 
spoke  to  those  near  bim-  Ailcr  same  time  pauuid  to  talking 
aikI  drinking  together,  varied  by  ui  ocoaoional  air  from  th« 


isielaaa,  tbn  Pmidpat  beat  order  witli  tlic  sivord,  and  tlie 

vole  cnmpany  joined  In  odo  of  their  gloriouB^ngs,  to  n 

■elody  at  the  same  time  joyous  and  solemn.^  Swelled  by 

I  many  mauly   voices  it  arose  like  a  Lynm  of  triumph 

other  flonnds  were  stilled.     Three  tiuies  during  the 

ig  all  rose  to  thpir  feiit,  dashed  their  glasses  together 

tound  the  tahles  and  drank   lo  ihpir  Fnllierland,  a  health 

tad  blessing  to  the  patriot,  and  honor  to  those  who  struggle 

h)  th*i  cause  of  freedom. 

After  this  soug,  the  same  order  Tiaa  continued  as  before, 

Tt^ft.  that  stude.nts  frou  ibe  different  societies  made  short 

"'lt{iccches,  accompanied  by  some  toast  or  sentiment.      One 

cpokc  of  Germany — piedictitig  that  all  her  dissensions  would 

b«  overcome,  and  she  would  arise  at  last,  like  a  pbcenix, 

fBong    tlie   nations   of    Europe ;    and   at    the   close   gave 

,  united,  regenerated   Germany  ! "      Instantly    all 

mg  to  their  feet,  and  clashing  the  glasses  together,  gave 

ft  thtindBiing  "AopA/"     This  enthusiasm  for  their  country 

b  one  of  the  strongest  cbaractcrintics  of  the  Gennan  stu- 

dcmla ;  they  have  ever  been  first  in  the  field  for  her  freedom, 

«d  on  tfaem  mainly  depends  her  ftiture  redemption. 
Cloths  were  passed  around,  the  tables  wiped  off,  and 
eparations  made  to  sing  the  •'  Lanihjuther."  or  consecra- 
tion Mng.  This  is  one  of  the  mn.st  important  and  solemn 
of  their  ceremonies,  since  by  perfomiuig  it  the  new  students 
are  nude  burarlmii,  anil  the  hands  of  brotherhood  continually 
knpt  fresh  and  sacred.  All  became  still  a  moment,  then 
meed  the  lof\y  song: 

■SilMt  liMiilinf,  meh  (iD«  lending 
Tu  tbo  tnUmax  toiwa  his  enr. 
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Hark,  tbe  eong  of  congs  is  Botrnding  ■ 
Back  from  joyful  ohoir  resounding. 
Hear  it,  German  brothers,  hearl 

"  (German  prondly,  mise  it  loudly. 

Singing  of  your  fatherlands- 
Fatherland  I  thou  land  of  story, 
To  the  altars  of  thy  glory 

Consecrate  us,  sword  in  hand ! 

"Take  the  beaker,  pleasure  seeker, 

With  thy  country's  drink  brimmed  o'er  I 
In  thy  left  the  sword  is  blinking. 
Pierce  it  through  the  cap,  while  drinking 
To  thy  Fatherland  once  more  I " 

TVith  the  first  line  of  the  last  stanza,  the  Presidtnta 
sitting  at  the  head  of  the  table,  take  their  glasses  in  their 
right  hands,  and  at  the  third  line,  the  sword  in  their  left, 
at  the  end  striking  their  glasses  together  and  drinking. 

**  In  left  hand  gleaming,  thou  art  beaming, 

Sword  from  all  dishonor  free  I 
^ns  I  pierce  the  cap,  while  swearing. 
It  in  honor  ever  wearing, 

I  a  raliant  Bursch  will  be  I  * 

They  clash  their  swords  together  till  the  third  line  is 
song,  when  each  takes  his  cap,  and  piercing  the  point  of 
the  sword  through  the  crown,  draws  it  down  to  the  guard. 
Leaving  their  caps  on  the  swords,  the  Presidents  stand 
behind  the  two  next  students,  who  go  through  tbe  same 
ceremony,  receiving  tbe  swords  at  the  appropriate  time*  and 
giving  them  back  loaded  with  thdr  caps  also.    This  eere* 
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moay  Is  ff^i^S  <">  ^^  eveiy  table  at  the  sam«  time.  These 
two  stanzas  are  rrpeated  for  every  pair  of  stadents,  till  all 
mm  performed  it,  and  the  Presidents  have  arrived  at  the 
tottoro  of  the  table,  with  tlieir  sworda  strung  AiU  of  caps. 
B«re  tbef  exchange  awords.  while  all  eing: 

"  Cvmo.  lliou  bright  sword,  now  mide  holf. 

Of  free  men  the  w unpou  fnte ; 
Bring  itwieninly  luid  slowly, 

Hmtj  vith  pic^rced  rnpi,  to  mat 
FKm  il«  burden  miw  diteot  it ; 

Brother*,  be  ye  vorered  all. 

And  (ill  our  uvit,  feslirul, 
llalloTed  and  □unpoiud  reA  it  [ 

"  Tp,  je  feart  coinpsniont  I  vver 
Uonor  jv  our  lioly  banil  I 

And  witU  heart  <uul  hxi!  endcRvor 

Fer  u  high-aoulrd  m-ii  to  eUnd  I 
Up  to  fc•^^  yo  un-ii  iiuited  1 

Worthy  bp  your  falhvrB'  fnim'. 

And  the  «v(ird  may  tio  onn  claim, 
Who  to  hoDor  m  not  plif(Iitsd  I" 

Tben  eAcli  rresident,  taking  a  cup  off  his  sword,  reaches 
U  to  th«  student  opposite,  and  they  cross  their  swords,  the 
■  resting  on  the  two  stadenls'  heads,  while  they  sing  the 
MXt  Ctsnsa : 

"  8n  take  it  baok;  tby  head  1  now  wtll  eorer 

And  utrntali  ill*  bright  sirord  over. 
Lire  alM  Uien  iJiia  Bur«rh«,  hoph  I  i 

Wli»r«ver  wi-  tuny  nifei  liim. 

Will  w,  n*  Rrotliir.  grcH him— 
Uta  alio  till*,  our  Brother,  lioch  I  * 
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This  ceremony  was  repeated  till  all  the  caps  were  giren 
back,  and  they  then  concladed  with  the  following : 

^  Best,  the  Bunchen-feut  is  over, 

Hallowed  sword,  and  thoa  art  fireel 
Each  one  strive  a  valiant  lover 

Of  his  fatherland  to  be  I 
Hail  to  him,  who,  glory-haxmted. 

Follows  still  his  lathers  bold ; 

And  the  sword  may  no  one  hold 
But  the  noble  and  imdaunted  I  ** 

The  Landsfather  being  over,  the  students  were  less  order* 
ly  ;  the  smoking  and  drinking  began  again,  and  we  left,  as  it 
was  already  eleven  o'clock,  glad  to  breathe  the  pare  cold  air. 

In  the  University  I  heard  Gervinus,  who  was  formerly 
professor  in  Gottingen,  but  was  obliged  to  leave  on  account 
of  his  liberal  principles.  He  is  much  liked  by  the  students, 
and  his  lectures  are  very  well  attended.  They  had  this 
winter  a  torchlight  procession  in  honor  of  him.  He  is  a 
stout,  round-faced  man,  speaks  very  fiist,  and  makes  them 
laugh  continually  with  his  witty  remarks.  In  the  room  I 
saw  a  son  of  Biickert,  the  poet,  with  a  face  strikingly  like 
hi9  father's.  The  next  evening  I  went  to  hear  Schlosser, 
the  great  historian.  Among  his  pupils  are  the  two  princes 
of  Baden,  who  are  now  at  the  University.  He  came  hur- 
riedly in,  threw  down  bis  portfolio  and  began  instantly  to 
speak.  He  is  an  old,  gray-headed  man,  but  still  active  and 
full  of  enei^y.  The  Germans  find  him  exceedingly  difficult 
to  understand,  as  the  construction  of  his  sentences  is  said  to 
be  English  rather  than  Grerman ;  for  this  reason,  perbap^ 
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EaRderstood  hltn  qnito  easily.     He  lectares  on  the  French 
t«volulion,  liut  is  «ng»ged  in  writing  a  UnirerBsI  History, 
H  first  numbers  of  which  are  published. 
Two  or  threo  days  after,  we  heard  that  a  duel  was  to  take 
nliioo  at  NeueuhaiiOt  on  the  opposite  side  of  the  Neckar, 
hrhere  tlie  students  have  a  house  hired  for  that  purpose. 
Hn  order  to  witness  the  spectacle,  we  started  immediately 
nth  two  or  tliree  studonts.     Along  the  road  were  stationed 
M  women,  at  intervals,  as  guards,  lo  give  notice  of  the  ap- 
kch  of  the  police,  and  IVoni  tliese  we  learned  that  one  dnel 
t  already  been  fought,  and  they  were  preparing  for  the 
'.  The  Bod  Fisherman  was  busy  in  an  outer  room  grind- 
pg  the  swnrds,  which  are  made  as  eharp  as  razors.    In  the 
I  some  forty  or  Rhy  students  were  walking  about, 
lirhile  the  partii>s  were  preparing.    This  was  done  by  taking 
W  the  coat  and  vest,  and  binding  on  a  great  lliick  leather  gar- 
Bent,  which  ruached  from  the  breast  to  the  knees,  completely 
Kit«ctuig  the  body.   Tliey  then  pnt  on  a  leather  glove  reach- 
;  Dearly  (o  the  abonlder.  tied  a  thick  cravnt  around  the 
Qiroat.  and  dnnnoil  a  cap  with  a  large  viair.    This  done,  they 
lirere  walked  about  the  room  a  short  time,  the  seconds  holding 
;  their  arms  to  strengthen  them  ;  their  faces  all  this  time 
rayed  considerable  anxiety. 

AU  being  ready,  the  seconds  took  their  stations  imme- 
Sately  heliuid  them,  each  armed  with  a  sword,  and  gave 
Bl0  words !  •'  nrnrfy — bind  i/our  ireapom — laote  !"  They 
Utantly  sprang  at  each  other,  exchanged  two  or  threa 
,  when  the  seconds  cried  "hall!"  and  struck  their 
worda  up,  Twrnty-faur  rounds  of  this  kind  ended  the  duel, 
it  cillier  being  hurt,  though  the  cap  of  one  of  them  was 
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cut  through  and  his  forehead  grazed.  All  their  daels  do  not 
end  so  fortunately,  however,  as  the  frightful  scars  on  the 
faces  of  manj  of  those  present  testified.  It  is  a  gratification 
to  know  that  but  a  small  portion  of  the  students  keep  up  this 
barbarous  custom.  In  Heidelberg,  four  societies,  comprising 
more  than  one  half  the  students,  have  been  formed  to  discon- 
tinue it.  A  strong  desire  for  such  a  reform  seems  to  prevaO, 
and  the  custom  will  probably  be  totally  discontinued  in  a 
short  time. 

This  view  of  the  student-life  was  very  interesting  to  me ; 
it  appeared  in  a  much  better  light  than  I  had  been  accus- 
tomed to  regard  it.  Their  peculiar  customs,  except  duelling 
and  excessive  drinking,  of  course,  may  be  the  better  tole- 
rated  when  we  consider  the  stand  which  they  have  taken 
for  the  liberty  of  Germany.  It  is  principally  through  them 
that  a  free  spirit  is  kept  alive ;  they  have  ever  been  foremost 
to  rise  up  for  their  Fatherland,  and  bravest  in  its  defence. 
And  though  many  of  their  customs  have  so  often  been  held 
up  to  ridicule,  among  no  other  class  can  one  find  warmei; 
truer»  or  braver  hearts. 
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Fbanefoht,  /anuarj/  2.  I64S. 
1 1  hitre  lately  been  contputing  how  much  my  travels  have 
I  coEt  me  up  to  the  present  time,  and  hov  loug  I  can  remain 
I  abroa^i  lo  onllnue  tlie  pilgrimage,  with  my  present  expocta- 
1  tioiu.  The  result  haa  been  most  oncouraging  to  my  plan. 
1  Before  leaving  home,  I  wrote  to  sevcrnl  gentlemen  who  had 
aXnA  Earope.  asking  the  prnbahle  exp<!nse  of  travel  and 
I  residence  abroad.  They  sent  difiereut  accounts ;  one  raid  I 
I'lnast  CAlculato  to  epcnd  nt  least  $1500  a  year;  another 
lnaeg«Bt«d  SIOOO,  And  the  most  moderate  of  all,  said  that  it 
lwa»  tmpoitihU  lo  lire  in  Earope  a  year  on  leas  than  $500. 
IXiiir,  BIX  Bionths  have  elapsed  since  I  left  home — six 
■  months  of  ^eater  pleasure  and  profit  than  any  two  years 
1  trf  my  former  life — and  my  expuneeB,  in  full,  amount  lo 
I  #18(1*     The  rom  with  which   I   left  home  will  good   be 
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exhanstecli  it  is  true,  bnt  as  the  letters  wliicb  I  hsvB  i 
to  the  Gacetle  itnd  Pott  have  proved  acceptable,  I  tntat  t 
receiva  a  romitlance  shortly,  in  canlinuance  of  tlie  engage 
metil.  I  find  that  it  would  be  nlmost  useless  for  tne  to 
endeavor  to  obtain  employment  us  a  printer,  as  the  wages 
are  comparatively  small,  and  the  trade  is  oversiocked  with 
workmen.  Besides,  after  a  lough  grapple,  I  am  just  bepn- 
ning  to  feel  at  homo  in  Ciennan  literature,  and  am  so  I'aaci- 
nateJ  with  the  wonderfnl  field  it  opens  to  me,  that  I  would 
ratber  undergo  eonsidernble  privation  than  give  op  my 
regular  hours  of  daily  study. 

We  have  lately  witnosBed  the  most  beautiful  and  interest- 
ing of  all  German  festivals — Ohristioas — which  is  celebrated 
in  a  stylo  truly  cbaracteristic  of  the  people.  About  the 
commencement  of  December,  tbe  Ghriatmarkt,  or  fair,  was 
opened  in  the  Bomorberg,  aud  has  continued  to  the  present 
time.  The  booths,  decorated  with  green  boughs,  were  filled 
with  toys  of  various  kinda.  among  which,  during  the  first 
days,  the  figure  of  St.  Nicholas  was  conspicuous.  There 
were  bunches  of  wax  candles  to  illuminate  the  Christmas 
tree,  gingerbread  with  printed  mottoes  in  poetry,  beautiful 
little  earthenware,  basket-work,  and  a  wilderness  of  play- 
things. The  fifth  of  December,  being  Nicholas  evening, 
the  booths  were  lighted  up,  and  the  square  was  filled  with 
boys,  running  from  one  stand  to  another,  all  abnuting  and 
talking  together  in  the  most  joyous  confusion.  Nurses  were 
going  around,  carrying  the  smaller  childreu  in  their  arms, 
and  parents  booght  presents  decorated  with  sprigs  of  pine 
and  carried  them  away.  Some  of  the  shops  exhibited  very 
beautiful  toys,  as   for  instance,  a  wbolo  grocery  store  ia 
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in  order  Uut  Ui«  tiS*ci  migfat  be  «s  g^^al  "■  pASsItile. 
mu-ket  in  tlie  Ruincrberg  Squsra  grew  cQDStsntlv  Ufg«r<| 
innr«  brilliant     Everr  niglii  it  iros  tUiiminated  wKli  1 
and  thronged  vith  people.     Quite  a  forrst  sfruig  u 
etreet  before  oar  door.     Tb«  old  slooe  house  opposite,  1 
the  tmcM  of  m  man}r  centnrie^  on  its  dork  foce>  ■ 
atiutd  in  the  midst  of  a  garden.     It  was  a  jilt^asare  to  go  i| 
evt^y  evening  and  Be«  tbe   children  mahing  to  nnd  I 
sliouting  and  selecting  toys  from  the  bootLs,  and  taHctngtj 
the  time  of  the  Christmas  tlmt  wns  so  near.     The  ] 
people  went  by  with  tli«ir  little  presents  bid  under  i 
cloaks,  lest  thwr  children  might  see  them  ;  every  b 
glad  and  every  countenance  wore  a  aratle  of  secret  plea 
Fiually.  the  day  before  Chri^liaas  arrived.      The  f 
were  so  full  I  could  scarce  ninko  niy  way  tbrongb.  and  f 
sale  of  trees  wont  on  more  rapidly  than  ever.     These  wer» 
usually  branches  of  pine  or  fir,  set  upright  in  a  Uttle  minia- 
ture garden  of  moss.    When  the  lamps  were  lighted  at  nig 
i  our  street  had  the  appearance  of  an  illnminatcd  { 
f   We  were  prohibited  from  entering  the  rooms  up  atailT^ 
which  tbw  grand  ceremony  was  to  lake  place,  being  ohligM 
to  tnkc  uur  Heats  iu  those  arranged  for  the  guests,  aud  wnt 
with  iinputtence  llie  hour  when  Christ-ktniichcn  should  C 
Several  relatives  of  tlie  (kmily  came,  and  what  1 
Bgreettble,  they  brought  with  them  five  or  gi«  duljl 
wtir,  nnzious  to  gee  how  they  would  view  the  ct-rrmraj. 
Finnliy ,  in  the  midst  of  aa  inlrresling  conrerwitioD,  we  he*nl 
the  hell  ringing  at  the  bead  of  tbe  Btain.    Wo  all  starlDd  « 
and  mjide  for  the  door.    I  ran  up  Ibe  mrps  with  llui  cbQii 
at  mj  bai^,  and  at  tlwi  top  qmU  a  idaac  of  dawHtig  I 


POETBT    OF    THE    FBBTITil, 


U1 


miDg  frcnn  tbe  open  door.  In  eacb  room  stood  a  gnU 
I  tabic,  on  which  the  presents  wero  arranged,  amid  Sowers 
Iftnd  wreatlia.  From  iho  centre  rose  tlic  beautiful  Christmas 
I  tree  covered  with  wax  tapers  to  tho  very  top,  which  made 
I  It  tiearlj  as  light  as  day,  while  every  bongh  was  hung  with 
sweetmoatB  and    gilded  nuts.     Tbe  children  ran  shouting 

t  around  the  table,  hunting  their  presents,  while  the  older  per- 
■ons  bad  theirs  pointed  out  to  ihem.     I  had  a  little  library 
ttf  Oenuan  authors  as  my  share  ;  and  many  of  the  others 
Kc«ired  quite  valuable  gifts. 
But  how  beautiful  was  the  heartfelt  joy  that  shone  on 
every  countenance  !     As  each  one  discovered  his  presents 
be  embraced  the  givers,  and  it  was  a  scene  of  unmingled  joy. 
It  is  n  glorious  feast,  this  Christmas  timo  I     What  a  chorus 
ttwn  happy  hearts  went  up  on  that  evening  to  Heaven  I 
LFnll  of  poetry  and  feeling  and  glad  associations,  it  is  here 
■anticipated  with  delight,  and  leaves  a  pleasant  momoiy  be- 
Bind  it.     We  may  laugh  at  such  simple  festivals  at  home, 
i  prefer  to  shake  ourselves  loose  from  every  shackle  that 
I   the   rust   of  the   Past,  but   we  would  certainly  be 
Upptcr  if  some  of  these  beantiful  old  customs  were  better 
bonared.    They  renew  the  bond  of  feeling  between  families 
1  fnnnds,  and  strengthen  their  kindly  sympathy ;   even 
ufeloDg  associalcs  require  occasions  of  this  kind  to  freshen 
Ebe  tic  that  binds  them  together. 
New  Tear's  Eve  is  also  favored  with  a  peculiar  celebra- 
a  Germany.     Every  body  remains  up  and  makes  him- 
r  merry  until  midnight.     The  Christmas  trees  are  again 
Ighted,  and  while  the  tapers  are  burning  out  the  fiimily  play 
r  utieles  which  they  have  purchased  and  hung  oQ  the 
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boughs.  It  is  so  arranged  that  each  one  shall  win  as  nincli 
ft3  he  gives,  and  the  change  of  articles  creates  much  ainasC' 
ment.  One  of  the  ludiee  rejoiccil  in  the  possession  of  a  red 
sillt  handkerchief  and  a  cake  of  soap,  while  a  cup  and  saucer 
and  a  pair  of  scissors  fell  to  my  lot.  As  miduight  drew  near, 
the  noise  became  louder  in  the  streets,  and  companies  of 
people,  some  of  them  singing  in  chorus,  passed  by  on  their 
way  to  the  Zoil.  Finally,  three- iju arte rs  slruck,  the  windows 
were  opened,  and  every  one  waited  anxiously  for  the  clock 
to  strike.  At  the  first  sound,  such  a  cry  arose  as  one  mity 
imagine,  when  thirty  or  forty  thousand  persona  all  set  their 
lungs  going  at  once.  Every  body  in  the  house,  in  the  street, 
over  the  whole  city,  shouted,  "  PronH  Nex  Jahr  1"  In 
families,  all  the  members  embrace  each  othei-,  with  wishes  of 
happiness  for  the  new  year.  Then  the  windows  are  thrown 
open,  and  they  cry  to  their  neighbors  or  those  passing  by. 
After  we  had  ei^changed  congratulations,  three  of  na  set 
out  for  the  Zeil.  The  streets  were  full  of  people,  shouting 
to  one  another  and  to  those  standing  at  the  open  wmdows. 
Wo  failed  not  to  cry  "  Prmst  Net  Jahr  .'"  wherever  we  saw 
a  damsel  at  the  window,  and  the  words  came  hack  to  us  more 
musically  than  we  sent  them.  Along  the  Zeil  the  spectacle 
was  most  singular.  The  great  wide  street  was  filled  with 
companies  of  men,  marching  up  and  down,  while  from  the 
moss  rang  np  one  deafening,  unending  shout,  tliat  seemed  to 
pierce  the  black  sky  above.  The  whole  scene  looked 
stranger  and  wilder  in  the  flickering  light  of  the  swin^ng  ■ 
lamps,  and  I  could  not  help  thinking  it  must  resemble  a  nigh(fl 
in  Paris  during  the  French  Uevolutioo. 
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<f  tteWtalBT—dRlhilnsBor  Hid  ind  BcbO— U/  Wltilar  Llfn—liUllaija  u> 
Bun — Bopstut  Sprlof— Tho  Ftl: — FletDRai|ue  Cnjwd»_A  Vi'iidi't  of  Blii 
— ElM  <>r  tho  »Un— TtM  CItJF  iBUBdaUd—aHhBeliluUMii  ttniei  WiIel^A  Di 
BauhlBe— Fsni  In  Itw  BtrsoM-flonnma  Beaotj— The  Floc-I  IncreMM  -D«< 
Has— Tin  Ulnr  F*Ui — Xa  Etplinlait— GanniB  yin-EoglnH  ud  Flrgmsu. 

Aftbb  i4ew  Vear.  the  Uaio,  just  abovG  the  city,  and  the   { 
laltM  in  the  promenades,  were  frozen  over.     The  ico 
trad  by   iho  polico,  and  having  been  found  of  sufficicut 
I   Uuckn^M,  lo  the  great  j<\v  of  the  schoolboys,  permission 
giTeo  to  skntc.      The  Inki'B  were  Boon  covered  with  merry    | 
Rk«t«rB,  aiid  every  afternoon  ihe  banks  were  crowded  with 
epcctators.      It  waa  a  lively  elgtit  to  see  two  or  three  hun- 
dred penons  darting  about,  turning  and  crossing  like  a  flock    ' 
I  vt  crowB.  while,  by  means  of  onn-chftira  mounted  on  runners, 
I  tlui  ladies  vere  enabled  to  join    in  the  sport,  and  whirl 
woaad  among  them.     Some  of  the  broad  meadows  near  tha 
titj,  wUeL  wero  covered  with  ice,  wero  the  resort  of  th« 
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Mrlioolrt.  I  w<Mit  Ihoro  often  in  my  walks,  and  always  found 
two  «tr  ihroo  hcIiooIs,  m'UIi  tlio  toachers,  all  skating  together, 
Aiwl  y\i\\  xwi*  (iioir  wintor  games  on  the  ice.  I  have  often 
noiMi  tlioiii  on  tho  nioAilows  along  the  Main,  and  the  teachers 
Hont  gonoiallv  ipiito  as  boistorous  as  the  scholars  in  theif 

In  iho  Art  lusCituio  I  saw  tho  picture  of  ** Hnss  before 
I  ho  Tonnoil  of  l\M)sunoi\'*  by  tho  painter  Loosing.  It  con- 
U*uu  up^arxls  of  two»ty  hpiro^  The  artl>t  has  shown  the 
Ijv^vAJost  >kiU  in  t!io  o\pr\**s:on  an^l  gr\>upirg  ot  the$e.  Bish- 
o|v*  Aiul  l';i*Aliiuls  t:i  t:;oir  ;>^'Ic:;v:;.:  n.'b^^  dkre  se^eJ  aiuond 

>;.iu«U  U-,ixs  jtlov..\  H:#  I'jtcrr  :*  ■•vili'  jliiI  :!iiz  wi:j.  I:r;s  in- 
j^At*v»i^«'.^"i:  .   b,'  hjfc*  'x:v  .'ve  r.ju*.l  c~  1-::*  rnjAj-.  ▼hlld  whh 

l^%^»"»"       ^^v'^i*.**^     »*■*       *»     *"■>      V-      ••••^J:     •■••^J    *■*•-»■      *•*  >af»«a 

^.4.>  ■  «..!  ,*.<  1  >  v.  .-.  V  :■,'  v  ;.i  r  :»•  -;.;  ;•.",■•,':: i.;i; a.  ii*  filrH*- 
i^»vKj    :i     io<%v  '.v  ^i;   vi   .  •.-►.        V'l'.'      :.■•;•,'   "  n-laj    :xri:niL2f 

.'..  ^t.i  1  ».i  ,-.\  .»-.-v>i»..!  ,1  V.'  .  ',  !  n.  iif  -M-i;^:?  s^^miiiZ  "ia"'i 
4.»  tji    ■.^    i«.:«^,'i.\i  ,u.  M-.>;;  •■    i.\u   j.ii.-ru.      Tii:i-^  s  m»».  j!iw- 

1**:^  Unt  «  ^•»?ii  npiv'.  ii!iiii  'iirli'iirs  vin  lij*'*  -^;»j«l  I;  n 
•  iOi-:n«n^        IIUL     i     ;<•.     r      ^      I    '.-U:ii:»»liUl'."    ll"'*'!      luiT    'jiuiai 

'*V^  TiiffitiBniuBm   ?  i«r  ^r.    u    ^iio    >:;ii7Uii:si  u:  mu  if 
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■^ty  gales,  is  univerBally  admired  by  strangers,  on  acconnt 
pictoreatjue  appearance,  overgrown  witli  ivy  and  ter- 
yl  by  the  little  pointed  turrets,  which  one  sees  bo 
often  in  Ounnany,  on  hntldings  throe  or  four  centuries  old. 
There  are  fivn  other  watch-towers  of  similar  form,  whiclt 
i-fltanil  on  different  sides  of  the  city,  at  the  distance  of  a  tnite 
or  Iwo,  and  generally  upon  an  eminence  overlooking  the 
eouncry.  They  were  erected  eeverd  centuries  ago,  to  dia- 
oem  from  afar  the  appmach  of  an  enemy,  and  protect  the 
of  merchants,  which  at  that  time  travelk-d  from 
ily  to  ci^,  from  the  attacke  of  robbers.  The  KBchem- 
Iwin  Tower  is  interesting  from  another  circumstni)cc, 
whkh.  whether  true  or  not,  is  universally  believed.  When 
Frsnkfiirt  was  nnder  the  sway  of  a  prince,  a  Swiss  hunter, 
ftr  some  civil  offence,  was  condemned  to  die.  Ho  begged 
'hi*  life  from  the  prince,  who  granted  it  only  on  condition  that 
Iw  shonld  fire  the  figure  9  with  Ms  rifle  through  the  vane 
it(  till*  tower.  Ho  agreed,  and  did  it ;  and  at  the  present 
tiate.  one  can  distinguish  a  rude  9  on  the  vnnc.  fis  if  cut 
irilb  btiUctf.  while  two  or  tlireo  marks  at  the  side  appear  to 
bo  from  stray  Bhots. 

TImj  promise  of  spring,  which  lately  visited  iis,  was  not 

idOBtined  for   fulfilment.      Shortly  afterwards  it  gruw  cold 

,  with  a  Hucctissiou  of  snowa  and  sharp  northerly  wjnda. 

weather  at  the  commencement  of  spring  is  not  uncora- 

■iMKi  in  America  ;  hut  here  they  say  thcro  has  not  been  snch 

winter  known  for  a  hnndred  and  fifty  years.    In  the  north 

(f  Prafsift  many  porBons  have  been  starved  to  death  on  ac- 

tonnl  of   provisions  becoming  scarce.      Among  the  Hart* 

tbfl  «iiff«Hiig  U  very  great.    We  saw  aomethiug  of  the 
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BHNj  «f«Q  bwfi.  It  was  painM  to  walk  thrftogli  (li« 
■treetfl  tmi  aee  wi  manr  bees  bearing  [>lninly  tUc  mark*  of 
want,  ao  maiir  judn,  bnUaw-»ycd  creatures,  witli  suffcriDg 
written  oa  erery  feaUm'.  IVv  were  assailed  witli  petition* 
Tor  help,  wbtch  coaldnot  b«  relieved,  though  it  pained  and 
uddeottd  the  heart  to  den;.  The  women,  too,  labot  lika 
hmtes,  day  after  day.  Many  of  them  appear  checritil 
and  contented,  and  ar«,  no  doabt,  tolerably  happy,  for  tha 
GtirmnnB  bnve  nil  true,  warm  hearte,  and  are  faithful  to  one 
anotlicr,  as  far  aa  poverty  will  permit ;  but  one  cannot  see 
old,  prrey-headed  women,  carrying  loads  on  their  heada  as 
heavy  as  tliemsplvee,  exposed  to  all  kinds  of  weather  and 
working  from  moroiiig  till  night,  without  pity  and  indig- 
nation. 

So  unnsiially  severe  haa  been  the  weather,  that  tlie  deer 
and  hares  in  the  mountabs  near,  came  nearly  starred,  and 
ijuile  tamed  by  Ininger,  into  the  villages  to  hiinl  food.  The 
people  fed  them  every  day,  and  also  carried  grain  into  the 
field*  for  the  partridges  and  pheasants,  which  flew  np  tn 
tliem  like  domesdc  fowls.  The  poor  ravens  made  me  really 
■ad  ;  some  lay  dead  in  the  fields  and  many  came  tulo  tha 
city  perrectiy  tame,  Qyiiig  along  the  Main  with  wingii  hardly 
Mrong  onongh  to  boar  np  their  skeleton  bodies,  'lite  atoritl 
came  at  the  uHiial  time,  hut  went  back  again.  I  I 
year'*  bldssini;  hoji  not  departed  with  tlietn,  acconliog  t4j;i 
nhl  (ierman  superstition. 

1   liBTo  pnnJied  th>!  winter  days  in  an  almost  nnbrfl 
rmitinc  i>f  utinly,  rulinvuJ  by  a  daily  stroll  through  tlivJ 
Riid  •ulmrliN,  with  an  occasional  visit  to  tbo  Opern.  tbw 
loititute,  the  library  and  Sloseum.  »r  •  eh«eiAi1  aooal  u 


k  in  tho  fnmiiy  of  Hcrr  S .     Frankfort  ia  now  as  fami- 

AR  mj-  own  liumi",  anil   I  have    so  completely 
Uptpil  the  Gt>rm«n  nature  that  I  have  totally  lost  llie  cun- 
s  of  being  a  foreigner.      I  begin  to  long  for  tho 
ing,  iu  or<]er  to  shoulder  my  knapauuk  once  more,  and 
indor  off  to  the  thousand  marvels  of  Eurnpo  which  yet 
tain  unseen.     A  letter  from  homo,  received  not  long  since, 
e  a  'welcnuie  remittance  of  one  hundred  dollarti.  and 
0  now  look  forward  confidently  to  acdng  the  whole  of 
Mrmany  aa  well  as  Swilaerlaud.      Of  this  snm,  half  was 
tranced  by  Mr.  Patterson,  for  a  further  hatch  of  twelve 
I,  aod  the  other  half  by  Mr.  Graham,  for  some  poems 
picb  I  forwarded  to  hint.      The  forioer  gcntlemati  has  also 
reed  to  continue  his  cngngemcnt  for  the  remainder  of  tny 
fty  in  Europe.     Thank  God.  all  my  hazards  are  now  over ! 
'      Tbe  eiperiment  is  successful ;  and   1  only  need  to  exercise 
strict  economy — perhaps  endure  a.  little  privation — to  accom- 
plish all  1  have  undertaken. 

We  b'lve  suffered  somewhat  from  the  cold  this  wintei. 

The  room  is  healed  by  an  immense  earthenware  slove.  which 

gires  out  little  warmth  until  it  has  devoured  much  fuel,  and 

fuel  b  very  expensive  hero.      Besides,  the  draught  is  very 

^^nperfect,  and  eometimes  onr  fire  will  not  bum  at  all.     Tba 

^^■icii<  {mao-scrvant)  of  Uerr  S ,  a  moon-faced,  blue- 

^^H^  Suabian,  named  Matteus,  exhansts  mnch  of  his  energy 
^^Btn  OUT  stove,  and  nothing  can  exceed  liia  grin  of  triumph 
^^H|CD.  after  an  hour's  labor,  lie  pops  his  flaming  face  in  at 
^^^8  door,  points  to  the  huge  mass  of  earthenware,  and 
'  exclumiit  "-Da  ut't/  da  ttt'i /"  (There  it  is  !)  Matteus 
iGiBvtiinea  henn  Uerr  S 'a  bony  old   tekimmd    in  hii 
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»n'.i(inftte<]  cftrriaga,  k\A  driviiaiis  four  American— Ur.T 

lis,  bis  bratlier-in-Uwr,  Mr.  Dc.rmet,  B and  myself — turn 

the  Bubnrbs.  Notbing  can  vxceed  \m  gravit;  nnil  dig 
on  snch  occasioiif.  Tliere  is  tia  a(ber  inecAt  in 
who  can  drivo  IWur  AmericAns  throogh  (be  BtrootE,  and  3l 
tuus  feels  all  ibe  reBponsibility  of  Ilia  position,  fl 
givtit  favorites  with  all  tbe  aid  market-women  in  oar** 
wbo  coll  ine  "  tbe  tall  American,"  and  Willis  "  the  bandi 
Amiricnn."  wbilo  Hetr  S  'a  boiiso  b  known  as  • 
Amcricau  Colony." 


v/ 


We  bave  hopM  of  Spring  at  last  Thr^  days  ago  ibo 
rain  b<>gan,  and  bas  ooutiuued  wHh  little  tntenntssioii  untQ 
now.  The  air  is  warm,  tbo  snow  melts,  and  over^-  tblng 
Bt-ttaa  to  annouitcA  tbat  the  kmg  viatcr  Es  bradcing  ap. 
The  Mab  rises  &st,  and  nubes  by  th«t  city  like 
whirling  Lugo  mi«a«*  of  ice  npan  th«  banks.  Tfai 
annnd  am  oamfaig  oot  tnta  uwler  the  snow,  and  tbe 
bads  in  the  prooMnades  b«gin  U>  «xpand  ht  tbe  second 

Thh  Fair  has  now  eomtnenced  in  eaniMt.  and  it 
alngular  and  btMVStiBg  «gbt.  Tbe  op«i  •^oare. 
with  booth*.  )ea%-iBg  namw  atreeW  betwoea  tfaeut.  acniw 
wbiefa  eanvu  b  cpnwL  Bvivy  booth  it  epea.  and  fiDed 
with  a  danUnp  display  of  ware*  of  all  kinda.  SIncbanu 
assemble  6i«a  aU  parts,  of  Eon»pa-  T*«  Bnfcwntsr.i  cmno 
with  thofa-  fOKgttiv  a7cUl  ware ;  the  Nm«n»beis«r«  with 
thnr  lt>T»,  qaaint  and  foncUil  as  the  "M  «*«7  «»*•»?;  »•• 
Ihm  the  TfairaigiaB  fbnat,  w 
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I'lradon  rrom  Berlin,  Vienna,  Fai-is.  and  Switzerland,  witb 

l^-gooda  aud  wares  of  all  kiuds.     'Hent  the  Escliango  are 

o  or  tlirec  companies  of  Tyrolese,  who  attract  mucU  of  mj 

I'lttention.     Tbolr  coetuine  U  exceedingly  picturesque.     The 

vnen  have  all  splendid  manly  figures,  and  honor  and  bravery 

l;kre  vritteu  un  their  coantenances.     One  of  the  girls  is  a 

l-charming  mountain  maiden,  and  with  her  pointed,  broad- 

■tirimnied  black  bat,  as  romantic  in  appearance  as  one  could 

Vdwdrc.     Tho  musicians  have  arrived,  and  we  are  entertained 

rnUte  whole  day  long  liy  wandering  bands,  some  of  which  play 

■  Very  finely.      The  best,  which  is  also  the  favorite  company, 

i  from  Saxony,  called  "The  Mountain  Boys."     They  arc 

'  playing  in  our  street,  and  while  I  write,  one  of  the 

beautiful  nirg  of  Norma  comes  up  through  the  din  of  tlio 

Lcrowd.     In  fact,  music  is  heard  all  over  the  city,  and  the 

ifaronss  that  fill  every  street  with  their  variety  of  (mcs  and 

dresses,  somewhat  relieve  the  monotony  thai  was  beginning 

a  make  Frankfort  tiresome. 

Wt  have  an  ever-raried  and  interesting  scene  from  our 
iHitdnw.  Besides  the  motley  crowd  of  pnssers-by,  there  are 
lud  tables  stationed  thick  below.  One  man  in  par- 
bealiir  is  busily  engaged  in  selling  bis  store  of  blacking  in  the 
■uclinn  style,  in  a  manner  that  would  do  credit  lo  a  real 
pown-««»ter.  Be  has  darning  certiiicatcs  exhibited,  and 
cfaeea  his  calU  to  buy  with  a  liigb-eoundJng  description  of 
wonderful  ijnalities.  He  has  a  bench  in  front,  where  he 
n  tlie  shoes  of  his  customers,  or  if  none  of  ihcsc  are 
iispnsed  to  try  it,  on  his  own,  which  shine  like  mirrors.  So 
bentUJes  on  with  amaxing  fluency  in  French.  German,  aud 
llttllaa,  and  tjiie,  with  hia  block  beard  and  moustache,  and 


150  TRW8   A-FOOT. 

his  polite,  gn^aceful  manner,  keeps  a  crowd  of  customers 
around  hiui,  so  that  the  wonderful  blacking  goes  off  ua  £uit 
as  he  can  supply  it. 


ApHlt, 
Old  ITinter's  pites  are  shut  close  behind  ns,  and  the  sua 
looks  down  with  his  summer  countenance.  Tbe  air,  aftef 
the  long  cold  rain»  is  like  that  of  Paradise.  All  things  are 
gay  and  bright,  and  every  body  is  in  motion.  Spring  com- 
menced with  y  est  onlay  in  earnest,  and  lo  !  before  night  the 
roads  wcro  dry  and  fine  as  if  there  had  been  no  rain  for  a 
month  :  and  the  g.irdonors  dug  and  planted  in  ground  which, 
eight  d:iys  botore,  was  c»u-ored  with  snow ! 

At>or  having  lived  through  the  longest  winter  here,  for 
«.no  hundred  and  fifty  years,  we  were  destined  to  witness  the 
greatest  tlood  for  sixty,  and  little  lower  than  any  within  the 
last  three  humlred  years.  On  the  tJSth  of  March,  the  river 
overflooded  the  high  pier  along  the  Main,  and  rising  higher 
and  hicrher.  bejan  to  come  into  the  pates  and  allevs.  Before 
niffht  the  whole  bank  was  covered,  and  the  water  intmded 
into  some  of  the  booths  in  the  R:  merberg.  When  I  went 
there  the  next  mominff.  it  was  a  sorrowiul  siirbt.  Persona 
were  inside  the  gate  with  boats:  so  rapidly  had  it  risen, 
that  many  of  the  merchants  had  no  time  to  move  their  ware^ 
•nd  must  suffer  gwat  d.nmage.  They  were  at  work  rescuing 
what  property  could  be  seized  in  haste,  and  constmctiDg 
passages  into  the  houses  wh'.oh  were  snrr*.'>unded.  Xo  one 
M»eme\l  to  think  of  buying  or  selling,  but  only  on  the  beil 
method  of  escaping  the  danger.    Along  the  Main  it 
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WorM.  Froon  tbo  WAter-gauge.  it  had  risen  seventeen  feet 
above  its  usual  leveli  atid  tbu  arches  of  tho  bridge  were  filled 
nearly  to  the  lop.  At  the  Upper-Mjun  gate,  every  thing 
was  flooded — houses,  gardens,  workoliops.  Sec. ;  the  water 
had  even  overrun  the  meadows  above  nud  attacked  the  city 
Irom  behind,  so  that  a  part  of  tlio  beautiful  promenadca  lay 

Iivefi  uuder  water.  On  the  other  nide,  we  could  sec  hnugea 
standing  in  it  up  to  the  roof.  It  came  up  through  tlie  sewers 
iulo  tbo  middle  of  Frankfort ;  a  large  body  of  men  were 
kept  at  work  constructing  slight  bridges  to  walk  on,  and 
transporting  boots  to  places  where  they  were  needed.  This 
was  all  done  at  the  expense  of  the  city,  and  I  he  grentSBt 
readiDCss  was  cvcrywhern  manifested  to  render  all  possible 
awiilance.  In  the  Fischergasso,  I  saw  them  taking  provi- 
sioM  to  tho  people  in  boats  ;  one  man  even  fasti^ned  a  loaf 
of  bread  to  the  end  of  a  broomstick  and  reached  it  across  the 
Barrow  street  fioin  an  upper  story  window,  to  the  neighbor 
t  0{ipodte.  News  came  that  Haus  n>  a  village  towards  the 
iTannna,  about  two  miles  distant,  was  (]uitc  under  water,  and 
t  that  the  people  clung  to  tlie  roofs  and  cried  for  help ;  but  it 
was  fortunately  false.  About  noon,  cannon  shots  were 
beard,  and  twenty  boats  were  sent  out  from  the  city. 

I  In  tho  afternoon  I  ascended  the  tower  of  tho  Cathedral, 
which  commands  a  wide  view  of  the  valley,  up  and  down. 
Ja«  above  tin*  city  the  plain  resembled  a  small  lake — be- 
tween two  and  three  miles  wide.  A  row  of  new-bnilt  houses 
•trctched  into  it  like  a  long  promontory,  and  in  the  middle, 
like  an  island,  utood  a  country-seal  with  large  out-buildings 
The  river  sent  a  Inng  arm  out  below,  that  reached  up  through 
liw  mudow*  beltind  the  city,  as  if  to  clasp  it  all  and  bear  it 
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extent  of  tlw  Tkoimi:  bat  a  ninbarr  stood  in  the  t 
tkj.  I  tbonglrt  of  its  yrtnuBe,  kwI  bopH.  for  tlie  ■ 
Ibe  hundreds  of  four  pmpte  vbo  wen  salEeri 
watcta.  tliat  it  m^l  benM  thvir  fiUL 
1/  We  aAerwds  went  irver  la  SMiiwnbaiiMB.  «hkb  wu.  If 
posnble,  in  a  FtiU  mors  nnfortaiiMe  eooditlcm.  Tbo  ■ 
bad  i>ciietrat«d  tbe  pusoges  snd  sew«n,  And  from  I 
Innped  And  rn&bed  np  into  the  street*.  «s  out  of  «  fan 
Th«  linuws  nest  to  ibe  Uain.  which  wltc  first  filled,  p 
torrents  out  of  tbe  doors  sad  windows  into  iha  Mrvet 
beluw.  These  people  were  nearly  all  poor,  and  cotild  ill 
aflVird  the  Iosk  of  time  and  damage  of  property.  The  strfiam 
was  filled  with  wood  and  boards,  and  even  whole  roof«,  witfa 
lli«  tileii  on,  went  floating  down.  The  bridge  was  CTAwdod 
with  people ;  ono  saw  everywhere  tnoRrnful  coanienaoFea. 
and  linard  lamentations  over  the  catastrophe.  After  sanset. 
a  great  rionil,  filling  lialf  llie  sky.  hong  above ;  iho  i 
lion  of  it*  flowing  crimson  tint,  joined  to  (be  brown  hitfld 
tliit  water,  mndii  the  river  se«ro  like  a  current  nf  fira. 

Wlint  A  (tifTerpnce  a  little  sunshine  makes  !  I  could  Ii 
fnrftitttMn  the  seaion  the  ni>xt  day,  hut  for  the  bore  tr«eaai 
swHllInK  Main,  nx  I  threaded  my  way  throtigh  the  btu 
of  pnripln  wlin  ilironged  its  hankit.  It  was  that  aoA  irsra 
Ihat  ri.mns  with  the  first  sprint;  "^^y*-  rolaning  the  body  m 
riKtinK  A  dr«nniy  hii«  ofer  th«  wind.  I  leaned  over  I; 
hrtd|ro  in  the  ftill  cnjoymmit  of  it,  nntl  listening  to  lb»  n 
liiR  <if  tli«  wntM  under  tlic  arches,  forgot  evrry  tiling duaft 
A  limn.  It  WAS  ainnxing  In  Holk  up  and  dawn  tlw  pinr  m 
Inok  at  th(i  Giiunl«nauoog  posiing  by.  wbile  tlie  fancy  < 
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rfor  ntftdy,  -weftTing  m  l«1e  for  each.  My  favorite  Tj-roleaa 
were  lliere,  and  I  saw  a  Greek  leaning  over  the  stoma  tialus. 
trade,  wearing  the  red  cap  aoil  white  frock,  and  with  the 
long  d«rk  hnjr  and  fiery  eye  of  the  Orient.  I  could  not  but 
wonder,  as  be  looked  at  the  dim  hills  of  the  Odenwald, 
along  the  eastern  horiKou,  whether  th^y  called  ap  in  hia 
mlod  the  purple  islos  of  hia  native  Archipelago. 

Th«  general  character  of  a  nstion  is  plainly  stamped  on 
the  oounten&nces  of  its  people.  One  who  notices  the  faces 
in  the  streets,  con  soon  disttnguisli.  by  the  glance  be  gives 
in  paasing,  the  Englishman  or  the  Frenchman  from  the 
G«maa,  and  the  Christian  from  the  Jew.  N'ot  less  striking 
U  the  difference  of  expression  between  the  Gennaofl  thcm- 
■elr««:  and  in  places  where  all  classes  of  people  are  drawn 
(ogetlier,  it  is  interesting  to  observe  how  accurately  these 
^tinctioQs  are  drawn.  The  boys  have  generally  handsome- 
intelligent  faces,  and  like  all  boys,  they  are  full  of  life  and 
•I»rit.  for  they  know  nothing  of  the  laws  by  which  their 
BOftntry  is  chained  down,  and  would  not  care  for  them,  if 
they  did.  But  with  Ihe  exception  of  the  students,  who  tali:, 
Kt  least,  of  Liberty  and  Right,  die  young  men  lose  this  spirit, 
■nd  at  last  settle  down  into  the  calm,  cautions,  apathetic citl- 
ten.  One  distingnishc!  an  Englishman  or  an  American,  also, 
in  thi«  resji«l,  very  ejisily  ;  the  former,  mnrrnver,  by  a  cer- 
oold  statcliness  and  reserve.  There  la  something,  how> 
'Bver,  abant  a  Jew,  whether  English  or  German,  which  dia- 
him  from  all  others.  However  different  theil 
facaa,  lb««  is  a  family  character  which  runs  through  th« 
vhole  of  thctn.  It  lira  prbcipnlly  in  their  high  cheek- 
prominent  nose,  and  thin,  compressed  lips ;  whJc 
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pecUDy  ia  dderl/  men,  gh-cs  a  pccnliw  miserly  cxproiai 
tint  ia  uiuniatakable 

I  regral  to  say.  ono  looks  olmoBt  m  rnn,  tn  GormanT,  I 
ft  baodMMiu)  female  countenance.      Rore  and  then),  p(irh«| 
is  a  woman  witli  regular  features,  but  that  intellectual  e 
[in'ssion,  vrliich  gives  such  a  charm  ta  the  most  comiaon  fad 
h  wanting.     I  have  seen  more  beautiM  women  in  uno  nigl 
ill  «  public  assembly  iu  America,  tlian  during  tba  i 
months  I  have  been  on  the  Continent.      Some  of  (he  yon 
Jewesses,  in  Frankfort,  are  cousidered  liandsonie,  hut  tl 
features  soon  Itvcomo  too  Btrong;1y  marked.      In  a  puU 
walk   the    number  of  positively  ngly  laces  is  really  i 
nishing. 

About  ten  o'clock  that  night,  I  heard  a  noise  of  pnrs 
running  in  the  street,  and  going  to  the  Romerberg.  found  ti 
water  bad  risen,  all  at  once,  mudi  higher,  and  was  still  ra^ 
ly  increasing.      People  were  setting  np  torches  and  IcngI 
ening  the  rafts,  which  had  been  alrca^dy  formed.     The  toWi 
part  of  the  city  was  a  real  Venice— the  streets  were  full  q 
boats,  and  people  could  even  row  ahont  in  their  own  bouH 
though  it  was  not  qnite  so  bad  as  the  flood  in  Georpa,  wh< 
they  went  up  xtairi  to  tied  in  boats !      Persons  were  r. 
in  all  directions — "  The  water  I  the  water  !  it  rises  contisf 
ally  !"     The  rivet  rushed  throwgh  the  arches  i)f  the  hridj 
foaming  and  da«hiiig  with  a  noise  like  thunder,  and  Hm  v 
li^bt  of  [be  torches  along  the  chore  cRitt  a  flickering  f;lara J 
the  troubled  waves.      It  was  then  twenty-one  feet  aboi 
usual  level,      Men  were  busy  all  around,  carrying  boAls  ■ 
lailders  to  the  plncea  most  threatened,  or  emptying  mUi 
Into  wliieb  It  waa  panatrating.     The  suddbn  awelHag  i 
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Mouloned  bj  ibc  coming  dowu  of  th<^  flooils  from  the  moun- 
of  Spoflsart. 

of    tbff  upper   qiwy  cracked    next    moming    and 

itetwd  to  fall  in,  anA  one  of  the  projecting  piers  of  tlie 

aauk  awa^  three  oi  lour  inches  from  tho  aiain  bo<:Iy. 

Bochsenhausen  tlie  deKoIatien  occasioaeil  by  the  6ood  ts 

lately  frightful ;    several  bouses  ha^e  fallen  into  total 

AU  business  vas  stopped  fur  the  day  ;  the  Exchange 

BVen  ehnt  np.     As  the  city  depends  almost  entirely  ou 

ip6  for  its  snpply  of  water,  anil  these  were  filled  with  the 

tlood.  we  bave  been  driuhing  the  muddy  cunent  of  the  Main 

ever  since.      The  damage  to  goods  is  veiy  great.     The  fair 

wu  stepped  at  once.  anH  the  I<jsb  in  this  respect  alone,  must 

be  several  millions  of  florins.      The  water  began  to  fall  on 

lot.  and  has  now  sunk  about  ten  leet,  so  that  most  of 

housea  ore  agnin  released,  though  in  a  bad  condition. 

estcfday  sftemeon,  as  I  was  sitting  iu  my  room,  writing, 

all  at  once  an  explosion  like  a  cannon  in  the  street, 

wed  by  lond  and  continued  screams.      Looking  out  of 

windon',  I  bow  the  people  rushing  by  with  goods  in 

anna,  some  wringing  their  hands  and  crj-ing,  others 

ig  in  all  diret:tions.      Imagining  that  it   was  notliing 

tlion  the  tumbling  dovm  of  one  of  the  old  bouses,  we 

ran  down  and  saw  a  shop  a  few  doors  off,  wrapjied  in  Hames. 

Tlio  wtudnws  were  bursting  out,  and  the  mingled  mass  of 

i:ioke  and  red  flame  reached  lialf  way  acruM  tlie  street 

'Vft  leamc*!  oflerwnrds  thtt  it  was  occasioned  by  tlie  explo- 

<  on  of  a  jar  of  naphtha,  which  instantly  enveloped  the  whole 

noat  in  fire,  tlic  people  barely  escaping  in  time.      The  per- 

wiu  wbo  lutd  booths  near  were  standing  still  in  dospaia 
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while  the  fl«tn«s  were  beginiung  to  toocli  their  propeH7.  A 
few  butchers  who  first  came  up,  did  almost  flTervthing. 
fire-eogiue  arrived  soon,  but  it  was  ten  minutes  belbra  i 
began  to  play,  and  by  that  time  the  flames  were  coining  i 
of  the  upper  stories.  Then  the  supply  of  water  soon  fail 
and  though  another  engine  cnmc  up  shortly  n^er,  it  i 
fionie  time  before  it  could  bo  put  iu  order,  bo  thai  by  ll 
they  got  fftirly  to  work,  the  fire  had  made  its  way  nei 
through  the  house.  The  water  waa  first  brought  ii 
drawn  by  horses,  until  some  officer  came  and  opened  1 
fire-plug.  The  police  wei-e  busy  at  work  seising  those  who 
enuie  by  and  getting  them  to  work  ;  sud  ns  the  alarm  hail 
drawn  a  great  many  together,  they  at  last  began  to  effect 
Bomething.  All  the  military  are  obliged  to  turn  out.  and  tbo 
officers  appeared  eager  to  use  their  authority  while  1 
could,  for  every  one  was  ordering  and  commanding,  I 
hccnmc  a  scene  of  perftict  confusion  and  nproar.  I  con)^ 
help  laughing  heartily,  so  ludicrous  was  the  spect 
There  were  little  miserable  engines,  net  much  bigger  th 
hand-cart,  and  looking  as  if  they  hnd  not  been  nstjd  for  b 
a  century,  the  horses  ronning  backwards  jmd  forwd 
dmgging  harrels  which  were  emptied  toto  tubs,  after  wll 
the  water  was  finally  dipped  up  in  hucket«,  and  empl 
into  the  engines  1  Thene  machines  can  only  play  into  I 
second  or  third  Btnry,  after  which  the  hoMt  was  takenf 
into  the  houses  on  the  opposite  side  of  the  street,  and  i 
to  play  across.  After  tour  hours  the  fire  was  nverFomt,) 
house  lieing  thoroughly  bumt  ont;  it  happened  W  1 
doable  fire-wallR,  wliick  ptovcnted  the  adJahuDg  haUli 
ttmn  catclting  easQy. 
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FftANKFOBT.  Jpri/  SO,  1846. 

It  [a  DOW  s  luxury  to  breathe.  TbeHC  spring  daj-s  are  tlia 
>feet|on  of  delightful  weather.  Imagine  the  delicious 
nperBttue  of  oiir  Indian  suinnier  joined  to  the  life  and 
8  of  spring,  odd  to  this  a  sky  of  tlie  purest  azure, 
I  a  brecKC  filled  with  the  odor  of  violets, — the  moat 
Il(|ui8ite  of  all  perfumes, — and  jou  will  have  some  ides  of 
Tlie  meadows  arc  beginning  to  bloom,  and  I  hare 
idv  heard  the  larks  singing  high  up  in  the  sky.  Those 
il  birds,  the  storki),  have  returned  and  taken  possession 
t  their  old  nests  on  the  chimney-tops.  They  are  som«- 
1  seen  walking  about  in  the  fields,  with  a  rery  grave 
■6  air,  as  if  conscious  of  the  estimation  in  which 
ft«y  are  li-lJ.  Everj-body  is  out  in  the  open  airi  the 
.  although   they   still  look  wintry,  are  filled  witli 
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people,  wid  the  boatmen  on  the  Uftin  are  busy  ferTyiiigi 
pArties  acrass.  The  spring  has  been  to  long  in  cooil 
that  all  are  dclermuied  to  enjoy  it  well  white  it  lastB. 

We  Tisiled  the  Cemetery  a  few  days  ago.     The  im 
honse,  wliere  corpses  aie  placed  iu  tito  Lope  of  rosuM 
tinn,  is  an  nppeniiage  to  cemeteries  found  only  in  Get 
We  were  shown  into  a  narrow  chnmber,  on  eKh  side] 
which  were  six  cells,  into  which  eno  could  distinctly  sec,  by 
means  of  a  large  plate  of  gloss.      In  each  oT  these  i«  a  bier 
fur  tlie  body,  directly  above  which  hangs  a  cord,  having^ 
the  end  ten  tbimhles,  which  are  put  npon  iho  fingers  oC  I 
corpse,  so  that  the  slightest  motion  strikes  •  bell  in  j 
watchman's   room.      Lamps  are   lighted   at    night,  anm 
winter  the  rooms  are  wanned.     In  the  watchman's  ohai 
stands  a  clock  with  a  dial  of  twcnty-fuur  hours,  and  t 
site  every  honr  is  a  little  plate,  which  can  only  he  t 
two  mhmies  before  it  strikes.    If  then  the  watchmanj 
slept  or  neglected  his  duty  at  ibat  lime,  he  cannot  mofl 
afterwards,  and  his  neglect  is  seen  by  the  6nperiutcnd| 
Id  snch  ease,  be  ie  severely  fined,  and  for  the  seconoj 
third  offence,  dismissed.      There  are  other  rooms  ai^oi 
containing  beds,  hatha,  galvanic  battery.  Sec.     Ncvcrthola 
they  say  there  lias  been  no  resuscitation  during  the  fifV 
years  since  tlie  Cemetery  boa  been  opnned. 

We  afterwards  wont  to  the  end  of  the  Cemetery  tol 
the  bas-reliefs  of  Therwnldson.  in  the  vault  of  the  Bcthmanftl 
family.      They  arc  three  in  number,  repreienting  llio  death 
of  a  son  of  the  present  banker,  Moritz  von  Bcthmann,  i 
was  drowned  in  the  Amo  uhout  fourteen  years  a 
middle  oaa  represents  the  young  man  drooping  In  hu  d 
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^e  bwratiAil  Greek  Angel  of  Death  eUndbig  at  Iub  back, 

[fith  on«  arm  over  hie  Ehonlder,  while  hia  younger  brother 

|l  BUBliuuing  Uim,  and  receiving  the  wreath  that  drops  from 

Inking  hand.     The  young  woman  who  showed  na  ihcBo 

hid  us  of  Thorwaldsen'i  visit  to  Frankfort,  about  three 

^ears  ago.      She  deBcrihed  hini  as  a  beautirnl  aitd  venerable 

man,  with  long  white  locks  hanging  over  his  ahouldttr, 

still  rigorous  and  active  for  his  years.     There  sc>ems  to 

have  been  lunch  reseinblaiicB  between  liitn  andDannecker — 

lot  only  in  personal  appearance  and  character,  but  in  the 

raplo  and  classical  beanty  of  their  works. 

r  return  to  the  city  we  visited  the  lagtitate  for  the 

Deaf;  for  by  the  new  method  of  leaching  they  are  no  longer 

dumb.     It  is  a  handsome  building  in  the  gordens  skirting  the 

We  applied,  and  on  learning  wo  were  strnngers,  they 

jsre  lis  permission  to  enter.      The  tnatmctreBs  took  ds  into 

a  where  ahoat  fifteen  small  children  were  assembled, 

•ad  Edilrcssing  one  of  tlie  g^rls,  said  in  a  distinct  tone  : 

'*  Tbcm)  gunllemea   ore  from  America ;  the  deaf  children 

^^^^Mre  apcok  with  thoir  6ngers — canst  then  speak  so  V     To 

^^^brlu«h  the  child  answered  distinctly,  but  with  some  effort : 

^^^b  No,  ve  speak  with  our  mnaths."    She  then  spoke  to  seve- 

^^^Hil  others  with  the  same  success ;  one  of  the  boys,  in  parti- 

^^^■Bnlar,  artic.ulate<l  with  aslonishing  fluency.     It  was  tnterest- 

^^^^ig  (u  .watch  their  countenances,    wliich  were   ahve  with 

^       Mgw  attention,  and  to  mb  the  apparent  efforts  they  made 

In  Btler  the  words.      They  spoke  in  a  monotonooB  tone, 

■lowly  attd  deUheratoly,  hut  their  voices  had    a   strange, 

t^olchcKl  konnd.  which  was  at  first  miplensAUt  to  tho  ear. 

.  1  pat  «n«  or  two  questions  to  a  little  boy,  which  he  answered 
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^uite  readily  ;  u  t  was  ■  fnreigaer.  this  wns  tb«  beet  t«>l 
tbat  could  be  given  of  tlt^  bucccm  of  the  metliad.  Wo  eon- 
vened  ai^erwarda  witli  llie  director,  who  received  ns  kindly, 
nod  appointed  a  day  for  an  to  come  and  see  the  syBleio  more 
fully.  lie  Gpoke  of  Dr.  Howe  and  Honuw  Mann,  of  Bos- 
ton, and  seemed  to  take  a  great  interest  in  ihe  iutrodnction 
of  tliis  system  into  Americiu 

We  went  again  at  the  appointed  timD,  and  as  tlicir  draw- 
ing teacher  was  there,  wo  bad  an  op]>ortnnity  of  lookuig 
over  their  sketches,  which  were  excellent.  Tlio  din^ctm 
showed  ns  the  manner  of  teaching  them,  by  means  of  a  look- 
ing-glass, in  which  tbcy  were  shown  the  differvnt  posilIoiWB 
of  the  organs  of  the  mooth,  and  aflerwanls  made  U>  fed] 
vibrations  of  the  throat  and  breast,  pmducH  by  tho  si 
Ho  took  one  of  the  youngest  echohirs,  covered  her  eye*,  fl 
placing  her  hand  npon  his  throat,  articulated  the  ancond  sobivS 
of  A.  She  followed  him,  making  the  sound  softer  or  louder 
as  he  did.  All  tho  consonants  were  recognifr^l  and  repeated 
distinctly,  by  placing  her  hand  before  bis  mc  ith.  Their  ex- 
excises  in  reading,  speaking  with  one  anotlier,  and  writing 
from  dicUlion,  snccreded  perfectly.  He  bratod  them  as  tf 
llioy  were  his  own  children,  and  sooght  by  festJng  and  play- 
ing, to  make  tlio  cxeTciae  appear  like  sport  Tbey  call  lum 
fatlier,  and  appear  to  Ira  mnch  attoKhnl  to  Inm- 

Ono  of  the  pupils,  ahont  faorte^n  ye«r«  oM.  intemtirtad  m« 
through  hia  history.  Ue  and  his  sister  were  focnd  m  Sacb* 
■enhanfcn.  by  a  Frankfurt  merchant,  in  a  luurihlo  eoDditMo. 
Thctr  mother  had  died  aboot  two  yean  and  a  half  h 
mod  during  all  tliat  lime  their  father  had  oegleeted  ll 
until  they  were  near  dead  thnngh  priratioa  and  fihli. 
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boy  was  [ilaoed  in  tliis  Institute,  and  the  girl  in  tliat  of  tlie 

Orphane.      lie  Boon  began  to  bIiow  a  talent  for  modelling 

figures,  and  for  gome  tijn«  be  liaa  l>een  studying  nnder  the 

acalptor  Lauuitz.      I  saw  a  beautiful  copy  of  a  bos-relief  of 

Tharwaldsen  vbich  he  made,  as  well  aa  an  original,  very 

tnteresting,  from  its  illustration  of  his  own  history.      It  was 

in  two  parts ;  the  first  represented  himself  and  hia  siater, 

mceling  in  minery  before  a  ruined  family  altar,  by  which  an 

ingel  was  standing,  uho  took  him  by  one  hand,  and  pointed 

9  his  benefactor,  standing  near.     The  other  represented  the 

D  kneeling  in  graticudo  before  a  rcstAicd  altar,  on  which 

s  the  anchor  of  Uojie.      From  ahove  streamed  down  a 

Bight,  where  two  angels  were  rejoicing  over  thcii  happiness. 

I  Iwy  of  fourteeui  deprived  of  one  of  the  most  valu- 

ible  senses,  and  taken  from  such  a  horrible  condition  of 

).  il  JM  a  Burpribiiig  work,  and  gives  biiUiant  hopes  for  bis 

bture. 

Wo  went  lately  into  the  Romerbcrg.  to  see  the  Kaisersaal 

and  the  oilier  rooms  fbrmerly  nsed  by  the  old  Emperors  of 

Otrtaimy,  and  their  tienates.      The  former  is  now  in  Uie 

process  of  restoration.      The  ceiling  is  in  llic  gorgeous  illu- 

nuuatad  style  of  the  middle  ages ;  along  eacli  side  are  rows 

^^^tf  ludiea  for  tlie  portraits  of  the  Emperors,  which  have  been 

^^Bftintad  by  the  best  aKiots  iu  Berlin.  Dresden,  Vienna  and 

^^Hlunicfa.      It  is  remarkable  that  the  number  of  the  original 

^^^■iehes  In  the  old  hall  should  exactly  correspond  with  the 

^^^Bioiber  of  the  German  Emperors,  so  that  the  portrait  of  the 

^^^Bnpffrof  Francis  of  Austria,  who  was  the  lost,  will  close  the 

lung  rank  coming  down  from  Charlemagne.      The  pictures. 

or  at  Ifiaat  such  of  tbeu  aa  ace  already  finished,  are  kept  in 
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another  room  ;  thej  ^ve  one  a  good  idea  of  Ibe  clisn^g 
styles  of  loyaX  costumes,  fruin  the  steel  sLirt  and  lielmet  to 
the  jewelled  diadem  and  velvet  robe.  I  looked  ivitli  iaterest 
on  a  painting  of  Frederic  Barborossa,  by  LRssing.  and  mused 
over  tliB  popular  ttadilion  that  lie  sits  witli  bis  paladina  in  a 
mountain  cave  under  tbe  Oaatle  of  KyffLnuGer,  read^-| 
come  forth  and  assist  bis  Fatherland  in  the  hour  o 
There  was  the  sturdy  form  of  Uaximilian  ;  the  martial  Goa- 
rad  ;  and  Ottos.  Siegfrieds  and  Siglsmuuds  in  plenty — many 
of  whom  moved  a  nation  in  their  day,  but  are  now  dust  and 
almost  forgotten. 

Mendehsohn.  one  of  the  greatest  living  composers,  1 
been  spending  the  winter  bcre.  and  I  have  boeu  fortunate  ' 
enough  to  see  him  twice.  One  aunny  day,  three  weeks  ago, 
when  all  the  jiopulation  of  Frankfort  turned  out  upon  the 
budding  promenades  and  the  broad  quays  along  the  Main, 
to  eiyoy  the  first  spring  weather.  I  went  on  ray  usual  aftor- 
noon  stroll,  with  my  friend  Willis,  whose  glowing  talk  con- 
cerning his  art  is  quite  as  rcfioshing  to  me  after  the  day's 
study  iu  the  gloomy  Markt-platz,  as  are  the  bino  hills  of 
Speasart,  which  wc  see  from  the  bridge  over  the  river.  As 
we  were  threading  the  crowd  of  boatmen,  Tyrolese,  Sn»- 
bians,  and  Bohemians,  on  the  quay,  my  eye  was  caught  by 
a  man  who  came  towards  ns,  and  whose  fac«  and  tir  were  in 
snch  striking  contrast  to  those  about  him,  that  my  whole 
attention  was  at  once  fixed  upon  him.  He  was  simply  and 
rather  negligently  dressed  in  dark  cloth,  with  a  cravat  tied 
loosely  about  his  neck.  His  beard  had  evidently  not  been 
touched  for  two  or  three  days,  and  his  black  hair  was  long 
and  Irowied  by  the  wind.    His  eyes,  which  were  largo 
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'dark,  and  kindiing,  were  directed  forward  and  lifted  in  tbe 
abstraction  of  tome  abBorbiug  tliougbt,  and  as  he  pasacd,  I 
beard  bim  singing  to  bimself  in  a  voice  deep  but  not  loud, 
and  yet  witb  a  fur  different  tone  from  thai  of  one  who  bams 
i  wr  as  be  walks.  But  a  few  notes  caaght  my  ear. 
yet  I  remember  tbeir  sound,  elevated  and  with  that  Bcnrcely 
perceptible  vibration  which  betrays  a  feeling  below  the 
soul's  surface,  as  distinctly  now  as  at  the  time.  Willis 
grasped  my  arm  quickly,  and  said  in  a  low  voice,  "  Mendels- 
sohn I  "  1  turned  hastily,  and  looked  after  him  as  he  went 
down  the  quay,  apparently  bnt  half  conscious  of  the  stirring 
scenes  around  lum.  I  could  easily  imagine  how  the  balmy, 
indolent  sensation  in  the  air,  so  tike  a  soothing  and  tran- 
qnilliiing  strain  of  music,  should  have  led  him  into  the  serene 
and  majesiic  realm  of  his  own  creations. 

It  was  something 'to  have  seen  a  man  of  gcnina  thna 
■lono  and  in  commnnion  with  his  inRpired  thoughts,  and  I 
could  not  repress  a  feeling  of  pleaanre  at  the  idea  of  having 
nneonsciouBly  acknowledged  his  character  before  I  knew 
hit  name.  After  this  passing  glimpse,  this  flash  of  him, 
however,  came  the  natural  desire  to  see  hia  features  in 
repose,  and  obtain  some  impression  of  his  personality.  An 
opportunity  soon  occurred.  The  performance  of  his  "  Wal- 
pnrglsnacht."  by  the  CEecilien-Verein,  a  day  or  two  there- 
alter,  increased  the  enthusiasm  I  hod  before  feit  for  his 
works,  and  full  of  the  recollection  of  its  sublime  Druid 
choruses,  I  wrote  a  few  lines  to  him,  espressivo  of  the 
delight  they  had  given  me,  and  of  my  wish  to  possess  his 
name  in  antograph,  that  I  might  take  to  America  some 
token  connected  with  their  remembrance.     Tbe  next  day  I 
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rficeirod  k  very  lund  note  in  rejOy,  enclosing  k 
score  t>r  »  cbonis  from  the  "  Wklpnr^nftcliL" 

Summoning  ap  toy  covroge  the  next  morning,  I  decided 
on  cKlling  upon  him  in  person,  feeling  certain  that  be  would 
tmdentand  the  moliT«  which  prompted  me  to  tnko  sncli  a 
liberty.  I  had  no  dUScally  in  finding  liis  reaideuce  iu  the 
Bofken/iei'nrr  Giuse.  in  the  western  part  of  tlie  city.  The 
servant  ushered  me  into  a  handsomely  fnniished  roouit  with 
A  carpet,  an  unusual  thing  in  German  bonscs ;  a  grand  piann 
occupied  one  side  of  the  apartment.  These  stmck  mj  ejit 
on  entering,  hut  my  observation  was  cut  short  by 
appearance  of  Mendelssohn.  A  few  words  of  introdai 
aerved  to  remove  any  embarrassment  I  might  have  felt  e& 
account  of  my  onceremonionB  call,  .'.nd  I  was  soon  put 
entirely  at  ease  by  his  frank  and  friendly  manner.  As  be 
aat  opposite  to  tne,  beside  a  smalt  table,  covered  with 
articles  of  rertii,  I  was  much  struck  with  the  high  intd- 
leelual  beauty  of  his  countenance.  His  forehead  is  while, 
anwrinkleil,  and  eicpiuiding  above,  in  the  region  of  the  ideal 
faculties.  His  eyes  are  largo,  very  dark,  and  lambent  with 
a  ]iy;ht  that  seemed  to  come  through  them— like  iho  phot- 
phorescenl  gleam  oa  thn  oc<}an  at  miduighL  1  have  ob- 
Mrrod  titis  peculiar  character  of  the  eye  only  in  men  of  the 
highest  i^cuiuE.  \one  of  tb«  engravings  of  McndeUauhn 
which  have  yet  been  made  give  aaj  ide«  of  the  kindling 
effect  which  is  thns  given  to  his  &cc.  Hi*  nnuB  is  sliglttly 
prominent,  and  the  traces  of  his  Jewish  bhwtd  are  seen  In 
this,  OS  well  as  the  Uuo  but  delicate  curve  of  the  upper 
and  the  high  cheek-bones.  Tet  it  is  the  Jewish  face  mI 
•nd  PpiritnaliMd.  retalniiig  noueof  itacoan 


HZROXLSaOHR. 


Hi 


Bib  bees  of  Jewisli  yontli  ore  of  «  rare  and  remarkablo 

Hutf ,  but  this  U  Rcorcely  «ver  retained  beyond  the  firBt 

riod  of  manhood.     In  Mendelssohn,  the  perpetual  youth 

F  spirit,  which  Is  the  gift  of  genius  alone,  seems  to  have 

topt   hia    features    moulded   to    its   expression,   while  the 

approach  of  maturer  years  but  lieightena  and  strengthens 

tit  diaraclcr. 

^Lfie  spoko  of  German  music,  and  told  me  I  should  he^r  it  best 

^^ptcformed  in  Vienna  and  Berlin.    Some  remarks  on  America 

^^ed  him  to  speak  of  the  proposed  Musical  Festival  in  New 

York-     He  has  received  a  letter  inviting  bim  to  assist  in  it, 

and  said  he  would  gladly  attend  it,  but  hia  duty  to  his  family 

will  not  permit  of  his  leaving.     He  appeared  to  be  much 

gratified  by  the  invitation,  not  only  for  the  personal  appre- 

eiatlou  which  it  implied,  but  as  a  cheering  sign  of  progress 

in  the  mnsical  art.     Mr.  Willis,  who  met  with  Mendelssohn 

hut  snmmer,  at  the  hatha  of  Krontbtil,  said  that  bo  expressed 

much  eiuiosity  reapecltng  our  native  negro  melodies — wliiult, 

af\er  all,  form  the  only  peculiarly  national  music  we  possess 

^_— and  that  he  considers  some  of  them  exceedingly  beautiful 

d  original. 

■Z  did  not  feel  at  liberty  to  intrude  lung  upon  the  Tnoming 

Urt  of  a  composer,  and  took  my  leave  after  a  short  inter- 

Mendelssobn,  at  parting,  expressed  hia  warm  interest 

Bour  country's  progress,  especially  in  the  reGned  arts,  and 

^«  me  a  kind  invitation  to  call  upon  him  iu  whatever  Gor- 

a  dty  I  abould  find  him. 


OHAPTEE   XVIi. 

JOURNBT   OK    FOOT    FROM    FRAKKFOBT   TO   0AB8XI> 

LMTtng  Fnnkfnt— Plan  of  our  Oemum  Tour— The  Country  in  Sprlng^A  **  Fl|^ttn^ 
Joarneynum — Qieesen — The  Yallcy  of  the  Lehn — Foot-traYellkig  in  UesM  CmuA-^ 
A  Yilbge  Inn — A  Tattling  Boy — Mountain  Scenery— Meeting  with  Students— The 
City  of  Caascl— Carl,  the  Studentr- Walk  to  the  Wilhelinehuhe— Th«  Giant's  Ctotlo 
Cssoades  and  Fountains. 

'Thr  day  for  leaving  Frankfort  came  at  last,  and  I  bade  adieu 
to  the  gloomy,  antique,  but  still  quaint  and  pleasant  city.  I 
felt  like  leaving  a  second  home,  so  much  had  the  memories 
of  many  delightful  hours  spent  tliere  attached  me  to  it :  I  shall 
long  retain  the  recollection  of  its  dark  old  streets,  its  massive 
devil-haunted  bridge  and  the  ponderous  cathedral,  telling  of 
the  times  of  the  Crusaders.  I  toiled  up  the  long  hill  on  the 
road  to  Friedberg,  and  from  the  tower  at  the  top  took  a  last 
look  at  the  distant  city,  with  a  heart  heavier  than  the  knap- 
sack whose  unaccustomed  weight  rested  uneasily  on  my 
shoulders.  Being  alone — starting  out  into  the  wide  worl^ 
where  as  yet  I  knew  no  one, — I  felt  much  more  deeply 
what  it  was  to  find  friends  in  a  strange  land.  But  parting 
is  the  wanderer's  lot. 
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V  Wo  had  determined  on  making  tlio  complete  tonr  of  Ger- 


1  foot,  sad  ia  order  to 


vary  il 


what, 


my 


and  I  proposed  taking  different  toates  from  Frankfort  to 

LeipBic.     He  chose  a  circuitouB  coiu«e,  by  way  of  Nurem- 

^^^trg  and  the  Thtiringiaii  fiiroeta;  wldle  I,  whose  &acy  had 

^^■•en  running  wild  with  Goethe's  witches,  preferred  looking 

^^k  the  gloum  and  grandeur  of  the  rugged  Ilartz.     We  both 

^^■A  Pronkfiirt  on  the  33d  of  April,  each  bearing  a  letter  of 

^^Mtrodnction  to  the  same  person  in  Lcipsie,  where  we  agreed 

^^%B  meet  In  fourteen  days.     As  we  wei*e  obliged  to  travel  as 

el»e«ply  m  ponsible,  I  started  with  but  seventy-nitie  florins 

(a  florin  u  forty  cents  American),  well  knowing  that  if  I  took 

morn,  I  sboold,  in  all  probability,  spend  proportionably  more 

aIao.    Thus,  armed  with  my  paasport.  properly  riied,  a  kli&p- 

*ack  weighing  fifti.<en  pounda  and  n.  eiine  from  the  Keniticky 

Uuamoth  OaTCt  I  began  my  lonely  walk  through  Northern 

Oennaoy. 

I  The  wkrm  weather  of  the  week  previous  had  bronght  out 
i  foliage  of  the  willows  and  other  early  trees,  and  the 
'a  and  cowslips  were  springing  up  in  tlie  meadows.  Keep- 
g  along  the  foot  of  the  Tniinus,  I  passed  over  great,  broad 
[Bs.  which  were  brown  with  the  spring  ploughing,  and  by 
let  reached  Fricdherg — a  largo  city,  on  the  summit  of  a 
The  next  morning,  after  sketching  its  old,  baronial 
h  I  croised  the  meadows  to  Kaulioim,  to  sec  the  salt 
■prings  tlicro.  They  are  fifteen  in  number ;  the  water,  which 
is  very  warm,  rushes  up  with  anch  force  aa  to  leap  several 
the  earth.  The  buildings  made  for  evaporation 
)  nearly  two  miles  in  length  i  and  a  walk  along  the  top 
a  a  daliehtfiil  vi«w  of  the  enrrounding  valleys.    AiW 
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reaching  the  ehaiuiU  a^n,  I  wu  hailed  \>y  %  wtatAvi 
jonmoyman  or  handtrrrkrr,  as  they  are  culled,  who  n 
compniiy.     As  1  hud  concluded  to  ai;ce{it  kU  ntlers  of  tl 
kind,  we  tradgi^d  lUong  together  very  pleanaiiily.     He  H 
from  Holfitetn,  on  the  borderti  of  I)ei]mork,and  wns  just  n 
ing  home,  after  an  absence  of  sis  years,  having  escaped  fl 
8witEerland  after  the  Ute  battle  of  Lniorue,  which  he  ll 
witnessed.     He  bnd  his  knapaRclc  and  tools  fastened  OB 
wbceb,  which  he  drew  after  bim  quite  couveuiently.    I  could 
not  help  laughing  at  the  adroit  mnuner  iu  which  he  heggvd 
bis  way  along,  through  every  village.     He  would  ask  me  k 
go  on  and  wait  for  him  at  the  further  end.  where  he  « 
join  me  otter  a  short  diday,  with  a  handful  of  smdll  COM 
money,  which  he  said  he  hoA /ought for, — the  haadwerb 
term  for  begged. 

We  passed  over  long  ranges  of  hills,  with  an  « 
view  of  the  Vogclsgcbii'gp,  or  Bird's  Mountains,  far  to  ( 
east.     I  knew  at  length,  by  the  pointed  summits  of  the  li 
that  we  were  approaching  Giessen  and  thd  ratley  of  ^ 
Lahn.     Finally,  two  sharp  peaks  appeared  in  the  diets 
each  crowned  with  a  picturcs<]ue  fortress,  and  the  spireafl 
Giesseu   roBO   from   the   valley    below.     PortiDg  from  i 
*  Ggbtiug"  companion,   1  passed  through  the  aty  witll 
stopping.  A>r  it  won  the  time  «f  the  nnlversity  vacation,  and 
Dr.  Licbig,  the  world-ronowncd  chemist,  whom  1  deslrtd  V> 
(ce,  was  absent. 

Crossing  a  hill  or  ttrn,  I  came  down  into  tLe  valley  offl 
I^n.  which  flows  tlirough  nteadows  of  the  brigliteat  g 
with  red-TOof«d  cottages  ncitlod  aniong  garden*  and  ore 
DpoD  ita  bank*.     The  wouea  here  wear  a  remarkable  c 
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me,  eonristing  of  a  red  boddico  with  white  Bleeres.  and  a 

,  one  above  another,  reoching  only  to  the  knees. 

I  sle(it  at  a  little  village  among  the  bills,  and  started  early 

'  Marburg.     The  meadows  were  of  the  purest  emeraldi 

luough  which  the  stream  wound  ita  way,  with  even  borders, 

irered  to   the   water's  edge   with   grass  so   Emooth   and 

elvety,  that  a  fairy  might  have  danced  along  on  it  for  miles 

biUiont  stumbling  over  an  uneven  tufl.      This  valley  is  one 

i  the  most  charming  districts  in  Germany.     I  thought,  as  I 

<r  the  peaceful  inhabitants  at  work  in  thetr  fields,  that  1 

.   most   probably,  on   the   battle-field    of    Brandywine, 

alked  over  the  bones  of  some  of  their  ancestors,  wliom  a 

espotic  prince  had  torn  from  their  hnppy  homes,  tu  die  in 

•  distant  laud,  fighting  against  the  cause  of  freedom. 

I  now  entered  directly  into  (he  heart  of  Hesse  Cassel, 
Montry  resembled  a  collection  of  hills  thrown  together 
B  confusion — sometimes  a  wide  pliun  left  between  them, 
■ometimes  a  cluster  of  wooded  peaks,  and  here  and  llicro  a 
■tngle  pointed  summit  rising  higli  above  the  test.  Tlie  vulleys 
were  green  aa  ever,  the  hill-sides  freshly  ploughed,  and  the 
a  beginning  to  he  colored  hy  the  tender  foliage  of  the 
I  and  birch.  My  cnstom  was  to  walk  two  or  threa 
koars  at  a  stretch,  and  then,  when  I  could  find  a  dry.  sbady 
knk.  I  would  rest  for  half  an  hour  and  finish  some  hastily- 
t«tebed  landscape,  or  lie  at  full  length,  with  my  head  on 
f  luuipsack,  and  peruse  the  countenances  of  those  passing 
Tlio  ub»ervntion  which  every  traveller  escites,  soon 
I  to  be  embarraseing.  It  was  at  first  extremely 
^pleasBnt ;  but  I  am  now  so  hardened,  that  the 
1  nMgaetio  iiduence  of  the  human  eye,  which  wo 
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cftnnot  aroid  feeling,  fails  to  penetrate  my  aeqoired  i 
ferencB, 

During  itio  Aay  sovpral  sbowers  came  )iy>  but  aa  nona  of 
them  etnick  i^uite  to  tlin  skiii,  I  kept  on,  anil  rendiMl  alioat 
Bunaet  a  little  villnge  in  the  vdlejr.  I  chnae 
which  had  an  air  of  neatness  about  it,  and  on  goiog  in.  i 
tidy  landlady's  "  be  you  welcome/'  ax  ehe  brought  a  ji 
Bllppors  for  my  swollen  feet,  made  tno  feel  tialus  at  hoi 
Afler  being  fbruiahed  with  eggs,  milk,  butter,  and  bread,|| 
euppor,  wliich  I  ato  while  listening  to  an  animated  diactiM 
between  the  village  Bchoolm aster  aud  Bonie  farmerSi  I  H 
ushered  into  a  clean,  aanded  bedroom,  and  soon  forgot  i 
fatigue.  For  thia,  wjlh  breakfast  in  the  mornuig,  tlie  % 
was  six  and  a  half  groschcn — about  sixteen  cent«  I  ThoB 
waa  ircsheuod  by  the  raiu,  and  I  jonmoyed  uvor  the  bills  J 
a  rapid  rate.  Stopping  for  dinner  at  the  large  villago  I 
Walern,  a  boy  at  the  inn  asked  mo  if  I  waa  going  to  Ami 
ca  I  I  Boid  no,  I  came  from  there.  He  then  addressed  j 
me  many  silly  questions,  after  which  he  ran  out  and  loU  ^ 
people  of  the  village.  When  I  Bet  ont  again,  the  chilA 
pointed  at  mo  and  cried  :  "  see  there  I  he  is  from  AmerksJ 
and  the  men  took  off  their  hats  and  bowed ! 

Tbe  sky  was  stormy,  which  added  to  the  gloom  of  l| 
bills  nrotind,  nitliough  some  of  the  distant  ranges  1^4 
mingled  light  and  shade — the  softest  alttimaliuD  <if  pai| 
aiiQ  brown.  Tiiero  wore  many  isolated,  rocky  hills,  tvro  j 
which  interested  uie,  through  their  attendant  legends, 
is  said  to  have  been  tho  scene  of  a  battle  betwreen  I 
Romans  and  Germans,  where,  after  a  long  conflict,  | 
rock  opened  and  swallowed  up  the  fiu-mer.     The  < 
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wneA  with  «  roclcy  waQ,  v>  like  •  mined  fn-tivfl*, 
iico  to  bo  uiiiTersallj  miitakm  for  one,  iraJition 
I  U  tho  ileatli-pUcB  of  Chuietaagat,  wlio  itill  Vftlks 
ind  Its  BUmmit  «very  night,  dad  in  complrie  nnnor.  On 
eoniling  a  Ii!11  lale  in  lL«  aftenMOo,  I  uw  at  ■  ^rm  ^s- 
e  the  ataino  of  ilerculrs.  wbicli  *t«i»U  on  tbo  WUlitJna* 
),  near  CitiiBcl.  Nigbt  Kt  in  wilh  a  dtcsry  nis,  uid  I 
pppod  at  an  inn  «boat  five  mile*  (Iioirt  of  the  city.  Wbtle 
s  preparing,  a  company  of  ttiulcnis  camo  in  and  atked 
t  a  Reparole  room.  S««ing  I  wu  alone,  tbej  invited  me 
IjoiD  tliem.  Tbey  seemed  modi  intcroMnd  in  AneriM* 
i  leaving  iba  table  gradaalljr,  focrnvd  a  ring  amuiM]  ni«, 
Wben  1  bad  enough  to  do  to  talk  mtU  tbnn  all  at  ooM. 
When  tlie  omnibof  eaine  aloo^  tb»  noat  of  then  went  triih 
it  to  Ciu>a«I ;  but  five  tvmaiaad  and  pcnnadad  lae  to  ftel  &tn 
with  them  on  foot.  Thajr  iaaaiad  on  tmrrjbtf;  tvy  knapncL 
tbu  wliole  way.  tbrongli  tbo  naa  aad  darkaeM.  sad  wbea  I 
had  pa«»ed  the  city  gate  with  ttan.  nnchallniged.  eoodocted 
aw  (o  the  eonfottaUe  bote).  **  Zmr  Sr^me." 

I It  ia  a  pleasKBl  tiiiag  lo  wake  ap  ia  lb«  moratng  in  a 

^^kaafa  dty.      Every  tbiag  h  b*w  ;  yoa  walk  around  it  lot 

^Bb  fln*'  that  b  the  foil  nfrjmaat  U  iW  arrdty,  or  tha 

^^U  leaa  agreeable  feda^  of  mtfmm,  tf  it  b  £fcrc«  ftaa 

;'»ir  aDtidpatiou.      Tw«  ul  mj  friaailt  af  tba  ftriui 

night  called  for  aie  ■  the  mmaiatf,  U  fOut  ae  iBRad  lb* 

',  aud  the  trM  baprca«a«,  Ba4«  ia  awfc  t^BMMt  ms- 

.  pnpeuaned  mt  wnj  tnwiaUf.      I  akofl  aat.  W*- 

-,  t«k«  up  liaie  ia  damAiai^  ila  i 

leriek'*  Plafc  «Wm  *•  «a*M  af  P« 
I,  who  auld  lea  Tf  in---|  «f  hap  < 
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has  been  re-erected,  Miler  having  Uin  for  >-«ftre  ia 
wlicro  it  WM  tlirowti  by  llic  Frcncli. 

I  wu  tQucli  iuleresled  iu  young  Cari  K .  one  of  my 

new  KcqutuntiLncca.      His  gcucroua  aimI  unceasing  kisduesi 
Grit  won  my  eeteem,  aud  J  foand,  gn  nearer  ttctjnaiiitj 
tka  (jualitiuB  of  bis  ininil  equal  ibose  of  bis  heart,     Ue  |j 
to  mo  many  beautiful  poems  of  lua  which  wer«  of  r 
nblo  merit,  coimiJering  hiu  youLU,  and  1  thought  I  coubl  ■ 
in  his  dark,  drtmmy  eye,  the  unconsuinus  preacutimcnt d 
power  ho  duos  not  yot  possess.      lie  Ecemed  aa  one  I  'I 
known  for  years. 

lie.  with  a  brother  student,  accompanied  me  in  the  a 
noon  to  Wilbuliunhi>bo,  the  summer  rcfitdcnco  of  the  Pr) 
an  the  tidv  of  a  range  of  mountains  three  milca  west  of  fl 
city.  The  road  l«ads  in  a  direct  line  to  the  summit  o 
monntaln,  v  liich  ts  thirteen  hundred  feet  in  hdght,  Bumdl 
«d  by  a  grnat  oUucturo,  callod  the  Giant's  Castle,  i 
anmmit  of  which  is  a  pyramid  ninety-six  feet  high,  aupd 
ing  a  statua  of  Ilorcules,  coplud  after  the  Farneae,  l 
ihirty-ouo  ft«t  in  height.  Ity  a  gradaal  ascent  thr 
beatilil^i)  woods,  we  reached  the  princely  remdence.  a  aag- 
niAoent  mansion  sUnding  on  a  nntnral  terrace  of  the  ntonn- 
tain.  Near  it  h  a  little  theatrn  built  by  Jerome  Bnouapi 
in  which  he  uiril  tu  porform  occasionally.  Wo  lookMlg 
the  greon-liMifo  h>  ])«ssiiig,  when  the  floral  splendor  of  d 
BODO  was  coml>ined.  There  were  lofty  haOa,  with  | 
roofh,  where  the  orange  grew  to  a  groat  tiM,  and  one  caald 
Ht  In  myrtlo  bowrn.  with  tbc  brjllianl  bloom  of  tbe  ttvpica 
arvund  hitu.  It  waa  the  only  tiling  iWa  I  wu  guiliy  af 
contiag. 
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FTbe  gnuteat  cimoBity  is  the  ■water-works,  which  are 

Brbaps  anetiaolled  in  the  world.      The  Giant's  Castle  on 

!  eummit  coutaina  an  immense  tank  in  which    water  is 

Ppt  for  the  purpose,  but  unfortunately,  at  the  time  I  was 

S  the  pipes,  which  had  been  frozen  through  the  n-inter, 

were  not  En  condition  to  play.     From  the  summit  an  inclined 

plane  of  masonry  descends  the  mountain  nine  hundred  feel, 

^^■Okea  erei-y  one  hundred  and  fitly  feet  by  perpendicular 

^H(M>A>it>-      These  are  the  Cascades,  down  which  the  water 

^^&st  mshea  from  the  tank.     AAer  being  again  collected  in  a 

^eat  basin  at  the  bottom,  it  passes  iuto  an  aqueduct,  built 

like  a  Roman  ruin,  and  goes  over  beautiful  arches  through 

e  forest,  where  it  falls  in  one  sheet  down  a  deep  precipice. 

1  it  has  descended  several  other  beautiful  falls,  made 

Kcxnct  imitation  of  nature,  it  is  finally  collected  and  forms 

I  great  f>mntain,  which  rises  twelve  inches  in  diameter 

a  tlie  middle  of  a  lake  to  the  height  of  one  hundred  and 

Ikietj  le«t  t      We  descended  by  lovely  walks  through  the 

bet  to  the  Liiwenhurg,  built  as  the  ruin  of  a  knightly 

Je,  and  lilted  out  in  every  respect  to  correspond  with  the 

leriptioDS  of  a  fortress  in  the  olden  time,  with  moat,  draw- 

idge,  chapel  and  a  garden  of  clipped  trees.     Further  below, 

e  arc  a  few  small  houses,  inhabited  by  the  descendants 

of  the  Hessians  who  fell  ia  America,  supported  here  at  the 

Ftince'a  expense  I 


CHAPTER    XYIII. 

ADYKITTrRES     A  M  O  S  6     THS     HAmTI< 


Tmttag  tnm  Csrl— Tb«  Tavn  «f  Muadea— !?»<■  C7einM»  Mi  « 
Appnwdk  to  th«  Ilftit»-<taUrode— Eatertzk;  ;^  Mocanrw  WCd 
filonnf  Nfi^bt— <r>linblDg  tb«  BroekeD—A  Soov  S«r»— PmCsos  TtmrielBny— The 
Broekeo  Ubu*— The  Spectre — Peep»  throo^  tbe  dooit— I>Mccat«r^«  Brockcn 
— TaIUji  of  tb*  Harts— The  Bowtnppc— The  LuadUj's  Lefnad— Walk  to  Hal- 
bentadt— A  Siupldoiu  Ian— TLe  Seeping  CfaamLcr— AatidpatkM  cf  Mofder-^ 
B«IteC 

On  taking  leave  of  Carl  at  the  gate  over  the  Gottingen  road, 
I  felt  tempted  to  bestow  a  malediction  upon  traTelling»  firom 
its  merciless  breaking  of  all  links,  as  soon  as  formed.  It 
was  painful  to  think  we  should  meet  no  more.  The  teaifl 
started  into  his  eyes,  and  feeling  a  mist  gathering  oyer 
mine,  I  gave  his  hand  a  parting  pressure,  turned  my  back 
upon  Cassel,  and  started  up  the  long  mountain,  at  a  despe- 
rato  rate.  On  the  summit  I  passed  out  of  Hesse  into  Haao^ 
\cr,  aiul  began  to  descend  the  remaining  six  miles.  The 
^v^uvl  vkont  down  by  many  windings,  but  I  shortened  the 
Hji^  vvsi^vidorably  by  a  foot-path  through  a  mossy  old 
oikv»U  t'ho  hill*  bordering  the  .Wescr  are  covered  with 
^vvi.  il¥*M»j^  which  I  saw  the  little  red-roofed  city  of 
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It  i«  ODcoF  tbe  bid 


tnan  citiea  that  httvo  not  yet  felt  tbe  effect  of  tba 
tpiril  of  tbe  age.  It  ia  still  walled,  tlioDgb  tho 
t  falling  to  rutn.  Tbe  etreuts  Are  nitrrow,  ci'nokedj 
and  full  of  ugly^  old  hoa»e.s  mid  while  standing  in  (be  little 
■quore  before  tbe  public  buildings,  one  would  tbliik  binitmlf 
Iwm  ia  tlM  tisleentb  conturj',  Juat  below  tbe  city,  Ihe 
Werra  aud  FalJa  unite  and  form  the  Weser.  The  triangu- 
lar point  bag  been  niade  into  a  public  walk,  and  the  littlo 
iteamboat   was  lying  at  author  near,  waiting  to  start  for 


(or   ] 
I        theel 


In  tba  aftcnioou  I  got  into  the  omnibus  for  G'>ttingeu, 
ride  over  the  wild,  dreary,  mouotoiious  lulls  was  not  at 
Bating.  Tbcro  were  two  other  passengers  innide, 
bom,  a  grave,  elderly  matii  took  a  great  interest  iu 
America,  but  tbo  conversation  was  principally  on  his  side  ; 
lor  I  bod  been  taken  with  a  fever  In  Miinden.  I  lay 
croncbed  up  lu  the  comer  of  the  vehicle,  trying  lo  keep  off 
the  ebilla  wbicb  constanily  came  over  me,  and  wishing  only 
GuUtngen,  that  I  might  oblaio  medicine  and  a  bed.  Wa 
led  ibe  city  at  loitt,  and  I  got  out  with  my  knapsack 
walked  wearily  through  half  a  tloien  streets  until  I  aaw 
IB  inn.  But  on  entering.  I  found  it  so  dark  and  dirty  and 
nnfneodly,  that  1  immediately  went  out  again  and  hired  th« 
Grat  pleaaant  looking  boy  I  met,  lo  lake  me  to  a  good  hotel 
He  candtict«d  mc  to  the  best  in  the  ciiy.  I  fejt  a  trcpida- 
oC  pocket,  bnt  my  tbrobbing  head  pleaded  mora  power- 
Ij,  •»  1  ardervd  a  eomfurtabtc  room  and  a  pbyaiciaii.  Tbe 
Hon-  Wabelm.  arat  for  Piofcwor  Trefort,  of  ilm  Vol 
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verMtj.  wko  told  me  I  kad  orer-excrted  tajsalf  in  walkinp 
H«  nuida  ■  uoond  call  tbe  »est  dajr,  «h«n.  At  he  wu 
retiring.  I  inquired  the  wnouai  of  bti  fee.  Ho  beggM  to  be 
eicas«d,  and  politclv  bowed  himself  oaL  1  kslced  tbe 
mpaniog  of  this  of  Herr  Wilh«lm.  who  said  it  w(u  cuslomar/ 
r<yr  IraTellera  to  leave  what  ihfj  cbuee  fm'  Uifl  pbvsician,  a* 
there  was  no  r^ular  fe«.  Be  added,  nMNVOver.  tliat  twenty 
groacheo.  or  aboat  eixtj  cents,  was  Bvfficient  for  the  two 


I  fltared  in  Gultingen  two  dnll,  drcaiy,  nuMrablo  dajl 
without  getting  much  better.     I  took  hot  one  iihoii  n 
through  the  city,  in  which  1  saw  the  ontsides  of  a  few  < 
charcfaes  and  got  a  hard  fall  on  tlie  pavement.      Think! 
that  the  cause  of  my  illneu  might  perhaps  become  ita  e 
I  renolved  to  resnme  my  walk  rather  than  remain  in  t 
melancholy — in  epile  of  its  black-eyed  maidens,  melanct 
— Ciuttingen.     On  the  nfieraaoii  of  the  second  day,  I  t 
the  post  (o  Kordlieim,  abont  twelve  miles  distant.      TIlS 
G'itting«n  rftllcy,  down  which  wo  drove,  waa  green  and 
benntlfnl,  and  tlin  trees  seemed  to  have  come  into  leaf  nil  at 
once.     We  were   not  within   sight  of  tbe    Hartx.  bmt  I 
monntaiiis  along  the  Weser  were  visible  on  the  loft. 
rosda  were  nxtrcmoly  muddy  from  the  late  rains,  bo  thaff 
proci<eiled  but  slowly.  • 

A  blue  range  along  the  horison  told  me  of  tha  Harta,  m  1 
advanced,  hut  although  there  wer«  gome  fine  side-gltmpe 
Ihrmigh  the  hill«,  I  did  not  »«•  much  of  them  until  I  r 
Oiterode,  about  twelve    miles    ftirthnr.     Hero  the  contd 
brgrnn  to  uxnmo  a  ililferent  MpecL      Tbo   dty  Itn   tn'l 
narrow  valleyi  and   ai  the  road  goea  down  ■  i 
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one  sees  or  each  cide  many  qncrries  of  gypguiDi 

t  the  gloomy  pine  moimtitins  are  piled  one  above 

Wlher  in  real  Alpine  atyle.     Dal  alas  !  the  city,  though  it 

B  exceedingly  romantic  from  above,  ia  ODo  of  tlic  dirtiest 

places  I  ever  saw.     I  stopped  al  Herzberg,  six  miles  farther, 

fnr  the  night.     The  scenery  was  very  striking ;  and  its  effect 

^yrta  much  heightened  by  a  sky  fall  of  black  clouds,  whicli 

^HlBt  dawn  n  hoil-storm  as  tliey  pnased  over.     The  hills  are 

^Hpvered  with  pine,  fir,  and  larch.     The  latter  tree,  in  its  first 

^^Bingtt,  is  most  delicate  nnd  beautiful.     Every  hough  is  liko 

^^Rong  ostrich  pliime,  ami  when  one  of  them  £tatid«  among 

^^pt  dark  pines,  it  seems  as  light  and  airy  as  if  tlie  wind 

might  carry  it  away.     Just  opposite  Herzberg,  the  Hartz 

luwcn  in  its  gloomy  and  mysterious  grandeur,  and  I  went 

fi  aleep  with  the  pleasant  thought  that  an  hour's  walk  on  the 

nrow  would  shut  me  np  in  ita  deep  recesses. 

The  ne«t  morning  I  entered  them.     The  road  led  ap  a 

row  mountain  valley,  down  which  a  stream  was  rushing 

I  all  aides  magnificent  forests  of  pine,     It  was  glorious 

nook  down  their  long  aisles,  dim  atul  silent,  with  a  floor  of 

|ck  green  moss.     There  was  Just  room  enough  for  the  road 

I  the  wild  stream  which  wound  its  way  zigzag  between  the 

I,  affording  the  most  picturesque  mountain  scenery  along 

I  whole  route.    'Ak  I  ascended,  the  mountains   became 

bgher  and  wilder,  and  in  the  shady  hollows  were  still  drifts 

*f  (DOW,     Enjoying  every  thing  %'ery  much,  I  walked  on 

vlthoat  taking  notice  of  the  road,  and  on  reaching  a  wild, 

rocky  chnsm   called  the  ••  Schlucht,"  waa  obliged  to  turn 

wide  and  lake  a  footpath  over  a  high  mountain  to  Andreaa- 

li«r^  «  town  built  on  a  suminit  two  thousand  feet  above  th« 


■ea.     It  is  iiiliabitcd  almost  cntircl;  ity  \he  workmen  from 


^ 
I 


Tltc  path  frora  Audreasberg  to  the  Orocktm  leails  i 
tlie  Rohbergor  UUclies,  wliicli  cair/  water  about  »x  t 
fur  tlio  ore-works.  After  going  ihrongh  a  tliieJt  pinu  n 
I  caiuQ  out  oil  tlio  mouu tain-side,  where  rougli  erags  am 
Jtiliig  the  vay,  and  tlirough  tlie  tops  of  tlio  tives  I  | 
I  into  ttiB  gorgo  below.  It  waa  scenery  . 
t  character  Directly  opposite  rose  a  motraMU)  *i 
f  fttid  Btern  througli  tlie  gloomy  sky  ;  far  below  lliu 
irtrram  of  tho  Oder  bamed  orer  tho  rocks  witb  a  oootii 
roar,  and  one  or  two  white  cloud-wreatlu  were  curiJBi;  I 
from  tLu  forects. 

1  followed  the  water-ditch  around  erery  projection  of  tie 
monntaiii,  still  asceuding  higher  amid  the  same  iritd  Mtavrjt 
until  at  Itiigih  I  reached  the  Oden«i«b,  a  great  lUn,  iMjj 
kind  i.f  basiu  formed  by  some  mountain  pvaka  on  tlie  a 
of  the  Drockcn.  It  has  a  breastwork  oTgraaile,  vory  G 
ami  farniHhe*  a  continual  supply  of  wator  for  tho  1 
The  rain  soon  liegaa  lo  fall,  and  I  took  *  feolpalb  wUJj 
want  winding  up  liirough  tiw  pimi  wood.  Tho  storm  w 
incr«a»ed.  and  finally  bocome  ao  lb»ck  and  dark  tbnt  I  waa 
obliged  tn  Ktop  about  6v«  o'elock  at  OJcrbmcb,  a  tnll-honn 
and  Uvrm  on  tlitt  ddo  of  the  Brocken,  on  tho  bonndaiy  t 
twwB  Brunswick,  and  Qanorcr — ^tbesoeond  bigb««t  infaa) 
ed  booM  in  tho  Ilarla.  The  Bfuck«a  was  LiTteible  tlirani 
the  ftorm,  and  lite  «  ealber  furvb-wlod  a  dilfiralt  ascent, 
nigbt  wo*  cold,  bat  by  a  warm  fir«  1  let  ibe  wind«  bowl  m 
tli«  rain  bwiL  Wb»  I  awoke  the  mixt  inftming,  w«  mti 
eloads.    TlM>y  w«n  duck  os  «T«ry  lidfl,  biding  «h«t  Ud 
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iri«w  dwn  «■»  tfanragh  the  apcninga  of  the  forest.  Aftei 
bnakfut.  iMwerEr.  tUcv  appenral  to  be  soucwhot  thinner. 
aoA  1  ilceulnl  to  Gl«n  Tor  Ui«  Brockeu.  TiiU  is  not  tlie 
OMuU  rtMil  [iir  tnTeUen  «bo  ucentl,  being  not  only  rongfa 
iimt  difficolt  to  find,  ms  I  soon  dUcoveivd.  Tbc  clouds 
gKtbnred  «i>a])il  agiin  after  I  »et  oot,  anil  I  was  obliged  to 
mdk  in  a  stonn  of  ningtial  nia  «nd  snow.  The  snow  lay 
•enml  feet  deep  hi  tlto  for«»U,  And  the  path  was  in  man/ 
placa>  ^aiu  ddAed  over.  The  white  cIoud-masGeB  were 
whirled  past  by  tbe  wind,  coulluually  envelopiog  me  and 
•liutung  out  everr  new.  Unriug  tbe  winter  the  path  had 
beoMne.  in  tnanjr  pU«rs.  the  bed  of  a  monntnin  torrent,  so 
diat  M>invliinea  I  wadnl  kuee-ileep  in  eaow,  and  sumctimes 
I  wmlkcd  over  the  wet.  spongT'  moss,  crawling  under  the 
long,  (liippiag  branches  of  tbe  ainnted  pines.  Ailer  a  long 
daw  of  tuch  dnary  travelling,  1  came  to  two  rocks  called 
the  Stag  Uoma.  standing  on  a  little  peak.  The  vtorm,  now 
all  snow,  blew  raoro  riolcntly  than  ever,  and  tbe  path  waa 
lost  Biuier  the  deep  drifts. 

Comforting  tcycclf  with  the  assurance  that  if  I  coidd  not 
find  my  W»y,  I  could  at  least  relnm,  I  begun  searching,  and 
afUtr  some  time,  came  upon  the  path  again.  Here  the  forest 
cesseil ;  the  way  lad  tm  large  stones  over  a  marshy,  ascend- 
ing plain,  bat  what  was  above,  or  on  either  side,  I  could  not 
It  wa»  FoUtoiIc  of  the  most  awful  kind.  There  was 
nothing  bat  tbe  slona.  whieb  bad  already  wet  me  through, 
and  iho  bleak  gray  waste  of  rocks.  The  mountain  grew 
tteeper  and  steeper  ;  I  could  barely  trace  the  path  by  the 
locks  wliicb  wer>R  vara,  and  the  snow  threatened  soon  to 
Added  t«  tlas.  although  tbe  walkiug  and  the 


« 
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fresh  monntain  air  ha<l  irmoved  mj  tUness,  I  was  still 
firom  the  eflccls  ot'it,  aiiil  tlic  consoigncncva  of  a  much  li 
expOBure  to  the  etovm  were  greatlv  to  be  feared.  After' 
or  three  hours  spent  in  this  way,  T  fonnd  mj^aclf  gro' 
cbill  in  apite  of  the  Uhor  of  climbing  [  the  path  was  wl 
lost,  tlie  snow  was  blinding,  and  the  wind  increased  at 
a  rftto,  that  I  began  to  think  I  sboald  be  carrie<d  m 
bodily,  when  soddenly  eometbing  dark  loomed  up  abovai 
through  the  stonn.  A  few  steps  more  and  I  stood 
the  Brocken  House,  on  the  very  Bnmmlt  of  llie  mnunlAln 
Tho  marinei",  who  has  been  floating  for  days  on  n  wreck  at 
sea,  could  scarcely  be  more  rejoiced  at  a  friendly  sail,  than  I 
was  on  entering  the  low  bnilding.  Two  large  Alpine  dogs 
in  the  pasRHge,  gave  notice  to  the  inmates,  as  I  walked  in, 
dripping  with  wet,  and  I  was  soon  ushered  into  a  warm  roonif 
where  I  changed  my  soaked  garments  for  dry  onoa,  and 
down  by  the  firo  with  feelings  of  comfort  not  easily 
ed,  The  old  landlord  was  quite  eurprised,  on  learning  tbe 
path  by  which  I  came,  that  I  had  succeeded  in  finding  tho 
way  at  all.  Tho  ciimmit  was  wrapped  in  tbe  thickest  dondt 
and  he  gave  mo  no  hopa  of  any  prospect  for  several  lionr*. 
M  1  sat  down  and  looked  over  the  Stranger's  Albiim. 

Them  were  a  great  many  long-winded  German  poei 
among  ihcm.  on»  by  RchelUng.  tbe  philosopher.      Soraft' 
the  Tisitora  spoke  of  having  seen  the  Spectre  of  the  Bi 
I  Inquired  of  tbe  landlord  abont  tho  phenomenon  ;  be 
it  Is  frequently  teen  in  winlnr,  hot  in  Kummcr  more 
It  always  occum  at  sunrise,  when  the  eastern  side  of 
Brocken  is  fre<>  from  clondi,  and  at  ihci  some  titnO,  iko 
rifies  from  the  valley  on  tho  oppiuite  nUu-     Tl.e  aliadi 
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]  on  the  Brocken  ia  tlicn  projected  in  grancl  pro- 

nii  tlie  tnist,  and  bumotimtii  surrduiKled  witli  a 

ill).     It  is  BuraewLat  amgolor  tbat  such  a  spectacle 

bp«cuUarta  the  Brocket!  alone,  but  this  is  probably  accounl- 

1  for  hy  the  formation  of  the  mountain,  wbich  collects  tLe 

■list  at  just  such  a  distance  from  tlie  Gummit  as  to  render 

a  shadow  visible. 

Soou  aAer  dinner  the  titorm  subsided  and  tlie  clouds  sepa- 

i  B  little.      I  could  see  down  tiaoiigh  the  rifta  ou  the 

aina  of  Brunswick,  aud  Eomctimes,  when  they  opened  a 

Itlo  more,  the  mountaiiiB  below  us  to  the  east  and  the 

joining  pUinB,  as  far  as  Slagdebtirg.      It  was  like  looking 

n  tlie  earth  from  anoihcr  planet,  or  from  some  poiut  in  the 

r  which  hnd  no  connection  with  it ;  our  station  was  com- 

Ictaly  surroanded  by  clouds,  rolling  in  great  masses  around 

1  and  then  giving  glimpses  through  their  openings  of 

0  btno  plains,  dotted  with  cities  and  villages,  far  below. 

Ikt  on«  tbne  when  they  were  tolerably  well  separated.  I 

Kendcd    the   tower,   tifly    feet    high,    siamUng  near  the 

n  ifouse.      The  new  on  three  aides  waa  quite  clear, 

knd  T  can  easily  imagine  what  a  magnificent  prospect  it 

t  be  In  fine  weather.      The  Brocken  is  only  aboni  four 

lonsuid  feet  tigh.  nearly  the  same  as  the  loftiest  peak  of 

he  Cat»kill,  but  being  the  highest  mountnin  in  Northern 

lany,  it  commands  a  more  euleneivc  prospect.     Imagine 

I cinlo  described  with  a  radius  of  a  hundred  miles,  cum- 

•  thirty  citieo,  two  or  three  hundred  villages,  and  one 

^hale  monnUin  distrid  I      We  could   see  Bninswiclc  and 

tdebnf^.  and  beyond  them  the  great  plain  which  exlends 

B  tlio  Nortb  Sea  ui  one  direction  and  to  Berlin  in  the  othim 
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while  dir«ctlf  below  ns  Ujr  (Ke  ^k  noimtaiiu  of  Uta  Kwt^ 
with  litda  Taiag«s  in  their  M^oMtered  ralleyB.  It  wa«  •nlv 
daring  a  few  noBienl*  thst  I  could  look  on  thii  a 
kB  matuit  the  cloads  cwept  together  again  «nd  e 
hid  IL  In  accordance  with  a  cnatntn  of  the  mountain,  « 
of  the  girU  made  me  a  "Brocken  nosegsy."  of  heather, 
lichens  and  noes.  I  gnre  her  a  few  jifennings  and  iitowcd 
it  away  cuefnlly  m  a  comer  of  mj  kaapoack. 

I  now  began  de«cendia^  the  eastern  side  of  the  monntain, 
by  a  good  road  ot-er  fields  of  gmy  rock  and  throng^  Urg« 
fcnesls  of  [liDe.  Two  or  three  hare  brown  peska  ro«e  npno- 
mte  with  aa  air  of  the  wUdest  eahlitnity,  and  in  maay  jilftce* 
lofty  crags  towered  above  the  foresL  Thid  is  the  way  by 
which  GiKthe  brings  Fanst  up  tho  Brocken,  and  the  scenery 
b  gnifhk«Uy  deeeHbed  in  that  put  of  the  poem.  At  the 
foot  of  the  motintatn  ts  the  littlo  viihige  of  Schtcrcke,  the 
bi^eM  in  the  II«rU.  Hera  I  look  a  narrow  p«th  ihrongli 
the  woods,  kad  kAot  following  a  tediously  long  road  orer 
the  bOla,  rettcbed  Elbiagerodo,  vhon  1  spent  ilio  tiight 
Tbo  next  taoming  I  sUrWd  for  fiUnkenbarg,  M  happened 
to  Inke  the  wrong  ro«d,  bDwerer.  and  went  Uirongh  Bube- 
land,  a  Little  rillego  in  tho  vaOey  of  the  Bode.      Thero  an 
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I  works  beie,  and  two  celebrated  i 
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thningh  die  gray,  rocky  hiBa  10  Huitenrodo,  wbwre  1 11 
ed  ike  way  to  tlie  SoMtrappe,  bat  ww  wtxntfUy  d 
tad  afur  walking  nearly  two  hours  in  a  heavy  nun,  a 
at  LndwigaltUtle,  tM  lh«  Bodo.  in  one  of  the  wBdestll 
kiD«liMtt  eomera  of  llut  lUrla.     I  dried  ny  wet  eh>tbM  ■ 
Uixh)  ln»,  alo  «  Jlniwr  of  bread  and  milk,  and  laanuog  4 
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^^■wMjast  as  tnr  Trom  tlie  RosstrKppo  as  evor,  and  that  It 
^^BlTftB  impossible  to  find  the  way  aloiie,  I  eogoged  an  old  pea- 
sant womiui  as  a  guide.     She  insisted  on  carrying  my  knap- 
sack In  a  basket  which  she  strapped  to  her  sbonlders.  and 
^k^ien  act  off  at  a  pace  which  I  could  scarcely  keep  up  with. 
^^HRTe  w«Dt  ov«r  the  uountains  through  a  fine  old  forest,  for 
^^Hpbuut  two  hours,  and  uanie  out  on  the  brow  of  a  hill  near 
■       the  end  of  the  Hortz.  with  a  beautiful  %-iew  of  the  country 
beluw  and  arotind.      Passing  the  little  inn,  the  path  led 
^^_tliroiigh  ihirk  hushes  along  the  summit,  over  a  narrow  ledge 
^^^■f  rocks  that  seemed  to  stretch  out  into  the  air,  for  on  either 
^^^pUe  the  foot  of  the  precipice  vanished  in  the  depth  below. 
K  Arrived  at  lost  at  the  end,  I  looked  around  me.     What  a 

•pectaclo  I     T  was  standing  on  the  end  of  a  line  of  precipice 
grhich  ran  out  from  the  mountain  like  a  wall  for  several  bun- 
rod  feet — tlie  bills  around  rising  perpendicularly  from  the 
0  bulnw,  where  the  Bode,  pressed  into  a  narrow  channel, 
^med  its  way  through.    Sharp  masses  of  gray  rock  sprang 
lain  body  like  pillars,  with  trees  clinging  to  the 
1,  and  allhough  the  defile  was   nearly  seven  hundred 
ft  daep,  the  summits,  in  one  place,  seemed  almost  to  touch. 
MT  th«  point  at  which  I  stood,  wliicb  was  secured  by  a 
Qitig,  was  an  Impression  in  the  rock  like  the  hoof  of  a  giant 
:,  from  which  the  place  takes  its  name.     It  is  very  dis- 
let  and  perfect,  and  about  two  feet  in  length. 
I  I  iremt  hack  to  the  llttlo  inn  and  sat  down  to  rest  and  chat 
ptiile  with  the  talkative  landlady,  ^'otwithstandingher  hor- 
mo  Prussian  djulect,  I  was  much  amused  with  the  budget 
■  wonders,  which  she  keeps  for  the  information  of  travellers. 
f  Other  things,  she  related  to  me  the  legend  of  the 
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fiosBtrsppo,  which  I  give  in  Iier  own  wonls ;  "  A  grest  n 
huudred  years  ago.  wlien  there  wure  plenly  of  ginnts  thrt 
tlio  world,  there  was  a  certain  Lenuttful  prince.Rs,  whu  was 
very  mtich  loved  by  ouo  of  them.     Now,  ulthougb  the  p*. 
renin  of  this  princess  were  afraid  of  the  giant,  and  wanted 
her  to  marry  him,  she  heraolf  hated  him,  hecanae  she  was  in 
love  with  a  brave  knight.     But,  you  sec,  the  brave  knight 
could  du  nothing  agninst  the  great  giant,  and  so  a  day  was 
appointed  for  the  wedding  of  the  princess.    When  they  wer« 
married,  the  gi&nt  had  a  great  feast,  and  he  and  all  bis  eer- 
vMita  got  drunk.     So  the  princess  mounted  his  black  Itorse 
and  rode  away  over  the  mountains,  till  she  reached  this  Tal- 
toy.     She  etood  on  that  Bquaro  rock  which   you  see  tfaoM 
opposite  to  na,  and  when  she  saw  her  knight  on 
where  wo  are,  she  danced  for  joy,  and  the  rock  is  called  t 
Tamplats.  to  this  very  day.     Bnt  when  the  giant  found  « 
had  gone,  he  followed  her  ns  fast  as  he  might;  theu  a  li 
bishop,  who  saw  the  princess,  hlesst-d  the  feet  of  her  hta 
and  she  jumped  on  it  ncrosa  to  this  side,  where  his  fore  A 
mude  two  marks  in  the  ruck,  though  there  is  only  one  1 
MOW.     You  should  not  laugh  at  this,  fur  if  there  were  g 
then,  there  must  hove  been  very  big  liorseB  too,  as  one  fi 
aoe  from  the  hoofinark,  and  the  valley  was  nam 
than  it  is  now.    My  dear  man,  who  is  very  old  boW(  | 
see  him  through  the  bashes,  there,  digging,)  eays  it  wm  J 
when  he  was  a  child,  and  tliat  the  old  peoplo  living  t] 
told  him  there  were  onco  four  just  sueh  lioof-tracka,  oa  tl 
Tansptatz,  whem  the  horse  stood  before  he  jumped  Q 
And  we  cannot  doubt  the  word*  of  thn  good  old  peopl«t1 
thwe  were  many  ttrangc  things  then,  wo  all  know,  wbicb  d 
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inu  Lonl  diws  not  lot  happen  now.  But  I  most  tell  you. 
lleber  Herr.  tliat  tbe  giant  tried  to  jump  after  her  and  fell 
f,wa.Y  down  tlie  valley,  where  they  say  lie  lives  yet  in  th« 
fAape  of  a  big  blaoli  dog,  guarding  the  crown  of  the  princess, 
ivliich  tumbled  off  as  she  was  going  over.  Sut  this  part  of 
the  story  ia  perhaps  not  true,  as  nobody,  that  I  ever  tieard 
of,  has  Been  either  the  black  dog  or  the  crown  !" 

After  listening  to  similar  gossip  for  a  while,  I  descended 
the  laoautain-side,  n  short  distance  to  the  Bulowsbohe. 
This  ia  a  rocky  shaft  that  shoots  upward  from  the  mountain, 
tving  from  its  top  a  glorious  view  through  the  door  which 
Bode  makes  in  passing  out  of  the  Hartz.  I  could  sec  at 
'ft  greAt  distance  the  towers  of  Magdeburg,  and  further,  the 
Tast  plain  slrctcbing  away  like  a  sea  towards  Berlin.  From 
Thale,  tlie  village  below,  where  the  air  was  warmer  than  in 
le  Hartz,  and  the  truit'trecs  already  in  blossom,  it  was  four 
lurs'  walk  lo  Ilalberatadt,  by  a  most  tiresoma  road  over 
'twig  ranges  of  hills,  all  ploughed  and  planted,  and  estcudiiig 
ss  far  OS  the  eye  could  reach,  without  a  single  fence  or 
iKdge.  It  is  pleasant  to  look  over  scenes  where  nature  ia 
fr««  MnA  unshackled ;  but  the  people,  alas !  wear  the 
Tfa«  setting  sun,  which  lighted  up  tlie  old  Brocken 
h!a  snowy  top,  sliowcd  me  also  Halbcrstadt,  the  end  of 
Ij  Hartz  journey ;  but  its  deceitful  towers  fled  as  I  ap- 
ih«di  and  I  was  half  dead  with  fatigue  on  arriving 


I  The  ghostly,  dark  and  echoing  castle  of  an  inn  (tho  Black 
gte)  where  I  stopped,  was  enough  to  inspire  a  lonely 
tvcllttr.  like  myself,  with  unpleasant  fancies.  It  looked 
kiyjr  an4  mantiro  enough  to  have  been  a  stout  baron's 
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stronghold  in  some  former  century ;  the  taritnm  buidl 
antl  his  wifo,  who,  wilh  a  solcinn  eorvAnt  girl,  wera  1 
only  tcnanls,  hnil  grown  into  perfect  keeping  with  its  gloomjr 
character.      WLen    I    gropod  my   way   under  tho    heavy, 
arched  purtal  into  tho  guests'  room — a  largo,  lofty,  «hcerle$a 
hall — all  was  dark,  and  I  could  barely  perceive,  by  iho  liHd 
light  which  came  through  two  deep-set  windows,  llie  intnal 
of  the  house,  sitting  on  opposite  sides  of  tJia  ronn 
some  delay,  the  hostess  hrougiit  a  light.     I  entreated  hef  ij 
fiimish  me  soraetljing  for  supper,  nnd  in  half  an  hour  ■] 
plnc*d  a  mixtore  on  the  tablo.  llio  like  of  wliicli  I  new 
wish  to  tnste  again.      She  called  it  hrrr-toup  t      I  found,  o 
examination,  it  was  beer,  boiled  with  rimiI,  and  RcasoM 
strongly  with  pepper  and  salt  I     My  hunger  disappeared,  M 
pleading  fatigue  as  an  excaso  for  want  of  appclite,  I  left  ti 
table.     When  I  was  ready  to  retire,  the  landlady,  who  1 
been  sitting  silently  in  a  dark  corner.callcd  the  solemn  sorvit 
girl,  who  took  up  a  dim  lamp,  and  bade  me  follow  her  toll 
"  sleeping  chamber."      Taking  up  my  knapsnck  and  ata£E^^ 
stumbled  ilown  the  steps  mto  the  arched  gateway ; 
me  was  a  long.  damp,  deserted  court-yard,  across  which  tf 
girl   took  ber  way.      I   followed  her  with  some  astontal 
ment,  imagining  where  tiio  sleeping  chamber  could  be,  wlM 
she  stopped  at  a  small,  onc-slory  building,  standing  alono  in 
the  yard.      Opening  the  door  with  a  rusty  key,  she  led  m» 
Into  a  bare  room,  a  few  feet  srjnare,  opening  into  ai 
Qt^ually  bare,  with  the  exception  of  a  rough  l>«d, 
lainly,"  said  f ,  "  I  nin  not  to  sleep  hero  (  "     "  Tea."  i 
answered.  "  this  is  the  slipping  cKnnilier,"  at  the  uma  t 
BoltiBg  down  the  light  and  dba[i|>car4ng.    I  vxannnsd  I 
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place — it  Bmelt  monld^i  and  tbe  walls  were  cold  and  damp  ; 
Uierc  bad  been  a  window  at  tlie  Lead  of  the  bed,  but  it  was 
walled  up,  and  another  at  the  foot  of  the  bed  was  also  closed 
to  witbia  a  few  inches  of  the  top.  The  bed  was  coarse  and 
dirty ;  and  on  turning  down  tbe  ragged  covers,  I  saw  with 
horror,  a  dark  brown  Btaiu  near  tbe  pillow,  like  that  of 
blood  1  For  a  moment  I  hesitated  wbetlier  to  steal  out  of 
tbe  inn,  and  seek  another  lodging,  late  as  it  waa :  at  last, 
overcoming  my  fears,  I  threw  my  clothes  into  a  heap,  and 
lay  down,  placing  my  heavy  staff  at  the  head  of  the  bed. 
Persons  passed  up  and  down  the  courtyard  several  times, 
tlie  light  of  their  lamps  streaming  through  the  narrow  aper- 
tuT«  up  against  tlie  ceiling,  and  I  distinctly  heard  voices, 
vhich  seemed  to  be  near  tbe  door.  Twice  did  I  sit  up  in 
bed,  breathless,  with  my  hand  on  the  cane,  in  the  most 
intense  anxiety ;  but  fatigue  finally  overcame  Euspicion, 
and  I  sank  into  a  deep  sleep,  from  which  I  was  gladly 
awakened  by  daylight.  In  reality,  there  may  have  been  no 
cause  for  my  fears — I  may  have  wronged  tbe  lonely  inn- 
keepers by  them  ;  but  certainly  no  ptnce  or  circumstances 
temed  to  me  more  appropriate  to  a  deed  of  robbery  or 
crime.  I  left  immediately,  and  when  a  torn  in  the  street 
^Id  the  front  of  the  ill-omened  inn,  I  began  to  breathe  with 
mj  luual  freedoia 
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LKIPSIO     AKD     DRESDElTo 

Ifi^gdilNtrv-SnBpeeted  PMseiigeT»— Leipsle— Ylev  of  the  BstUe-Fleld— Tte  BoMBi 
tii«]— 8ohiner*8  Boom— Anerboeh's  Cellar— Lelpslo  Publisbera— Oemickei^-Oharmi 
of  DrosdeD— The  Picture  Oallerj— The  MadoDOft  di  San  Sisto— Monmneat  to 
Morean— The  Sojal  Library— The  Green  Yaults— Gagea  of  Oema— Bojal  PJay- 
thinpi 

DsBDor,  May  11,  1845. 

The  delay  occasioned  by  the  bad  weather  obliged  me  to 
take  the  railroad  at  Halberstadt,  to  keep  the  appointment 
with  mj  friend,  in  Leipsic.  I  left  at  six  in  the  morning  for 
Magdeburg,  and  after  two  hoars'  ride  over  a  dnll,  tiresome 
plain,  passed  under  the  mounds  and  fortifications  by  the  side 
of  the  Elbe,  and  entered  the  old  town.  The  day  was  very 
cold,  and  the  streets  were  muddy,  so  I  contented  myself 
with  looking  at  the  Broadway,  (der  breite  Weg,)  the  Gathe< 
dral  and  one  or  two  curious  old  churches,  and  with  walking 
along  the  parapet  leading  to  the  fortress,  which  has  a  view 
of  the  winding  Elbe.  The  Citadel  was  interesting  from 
having  been  the  prison  in  which  Baron  Trenck  was  confiii6d« 
whose  narrative  I  read  years  ago»  when  quite  a  child. 
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We  were  soon  on  tlis  rood  to  Leipsic.  Tbe  way  vu  orer 
one  great,  iininterrupujil  plaui — n  more  monotooons  conntry, 
even,  tliaD  Belgium.  Two  of  tlie  pjiaacngers  willi  me  in  tha 
car  were  macb  annoyed  at  beJng  Inkcn  by  the  raQws^ 
agents  for  Poles.  Tlieir  movements  were  strictly  wMched 
by  tUe  gensd'nrmcs  at  every  elation  we  passeJ,  and  tbey 
were  nut  even  allowed  to  sit  together !  At  Kothen  a  branch 
track  went  off  to  Berlin.  We  passed  by  Hollo  mthont 
being  able  to  aee  anything  of  it  or  its  University,  and 
reached  Lcipfiic  in  four  hoars  after  leaving  Xagdeborg. 

On  my  first  walkaronnd  the  city,  the  next  woming,  I  poued 
the  AugtutUM  Platz — a  brood  green  lawn,  on  wliich  front 
the  University  and  several  other  public  buildings.  A  diatn 
of  btiantiful  promenades  encircles  tlie  city,  on  the  site  of  its 
old  fortifications.  Following  ibcir  course  through  walkd 
nhaded  hj  large  trees  and  bordered  with  flowering  shrubs,  I 
passed  a  small  but  chaste  monument  to  Scbattian  Bach,  the 
composer,  wluch  was  crcctt^d  almoBt  entirely  at  the  private 
cost  of  Mendelssohn,  and  stands  opposite  the  boililing  in 
which  Bach  once  directed  the  choirs.  As  I  was  standing 
beside  it,  a  glorious  choral,  swelled  by  a  hundred  voices, 
cane  through  the  open  windows,  like  a  tribute  to  the  geoioa 
ef  the  great  master. 

Having  found  my  friend,  who  had  arrived  on  thei  previoiis 
day  from  Weimar  and  Jena,  we  went  together  lo  the  SUrm 
Warit,  or  Observatory,  which  givui  a  fine  view  of  the 
eonntry  around  tlio  city,  and  in  piuticnlar  tbe  battle-field. 
The  Castellan  who  is  stationed  there,  Is  well  ac<|uainted 
with  the  localities,  and  pointed  out  tbe  position  of  the  hostile 
■nsMi.      It  WM  oao  of  the  most  bloody  and  hatd-fbnghl 
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battles  which  history  records.     Tho  Army  «f  Niipol* 
stretched  like  a  semicircle  »ronud  the  enu(ht!Tn  and  e 
sides  of  the  city,  aud  the  plain  beyond  wns  occupied  hjr  H 
allies,  whose  forces  met  together  here.     Scli  warzonbni^.  i 
his  Auetrinns.  came  from   Dresden ;    BUiolier,  from  ] 
vith  the  Emperor  Alexander.      Their  forces  amounted  J 
three  hundred  tlioasund,  while  those  of  Napoleon  mnkeja 
nne  hundred  and  ninety-two  thousand  men.      It  musthn 
been  a  terrific  scene.      The  battle  rn^d  fonr  days,  and  tl 
meeting  of  half  n  million  of  men   in  deadly  conflict  1 
accompanied  by  the  thunder  of  sixteen  hundred  canAi 
The  small  rivers  vhich  flow  through  Leipsic  were  swd 
with  blood,  and  tho  vast  plaio  wss  covered  with  npwarib 
of  fil^y  thousand   dead.     It   is   difficult   to  conceive  such 
slaughter,  while  looking  at  the  quiet  and  peaceful  hindscap6 
below.      It  seemed  more  like  a  legend  of  past  ages,  wb< 
ignorance  and  passion  led  men  to  murder  and  destroy,  tl 
an  event  which  the  last  half  centary  witnessed.      For  fl 
sake  of  humanity  it  is  to  be  hoped  that  the  world  will  n 
see  such  another. 

There  are  some  lovely  walks  aronnd  Lcipsic      Wc  i 
in  tho  aflemonu  with  a  few  friends  to  the  Roseuthfll 
beautiful  meadow,  bordered  hj  forests  of  the  (lennaii  a 
very  few  of  whose  Drnld  trunks  have  been  Irfl  vtADiS 
There  are  Bwias  eottngeH  embowered  in  the  foliage,  whi 
evciry  nftemooa  the  social  citizens  assemble  to  drink  ttiMV^ 
culTco  and  enjoy  a  few  hours'  escapa  iVom  the  nutgy  and 
dusty  streets.      One  can  walk  for  utiles  alunf;  these  lovely 
paths  by  the  uidit  of  the  velvet  tncaduws,  or  the  b«nk0<|l 
some  shaded  stream.      We  visited  the  little  villafie  of  Q 
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short  distance  off,  wlierp,  on  the  second  story  of  a  IKtlo 
'Uite  house,  hanga  the  sign,  "  Schiller's  Boom."  Some  of 
[he  Leipstc  literati  have  built  a  stone  arch  over  the  entrance, 
ilh  tiie  inscription:  "Here  dwelt  Schiller  in  1795,  and 
rote  bis  Hymn  to  Joy."  Everywhere  through  Germnny 
the  remembrances  of  Schiller  are  sacred.  In  every  city 
■where  he  lived,  they  show  his  dwelling.  They  know  and 
reverence  the  mighty  spirit  who  has  been  among  them. 
Another  interesting  place  in  Leipsic  is  Auerbach's  Collar, 
Jcfa.  it  is  said,  contains  an  old  manuscript  history  of  Faust. 
itn  which  Goethe  derived  tlie  first  idea  of  his  poem.  Ho 
ised  to  fi-vquent  this  cellar,  and  one  of  his  scenes  in  '■  Faust  " 
hi  laid  in  it.  We  looked  down  the  arched  passage  ;  hnt  not 
visking  to  purchase  any  wine,  we  could  find  no  pretence  for 
entering.  The  streets  of  Leipsic  abonnd  with  book  stores, 
and  one  half  the  business  of  the  inhahitants  appears  to  con- 
sia  in  printing,  paper-making  and  binding.  The  publishers 
h«Pe  a  handsome  Exchange  of  their  own,  and  tlnring  the 
Fairs,  the  amount  of  business  transacted  is  enormous.  The 
Utablishment  of  Brockhaus  ie  contained  in  an  immense  build- 
ing, adjaining  which  stands  his  dwelling,  in  the  midst  of 
Bagai£««iil  gardens.  That  of  Tauchnitz  is  not  less  e^den- 
■ive.  I  became  acquainted  at  the  Unseum.  with  Friedrich 
C^ntUckor,  A  yonng  German  author  who  has  been  some 
lime  ID  America,  and  is  well  versed  in  our  literature.  He  is 
HOW  engaged  in  tranxlating  American  works,  one  of  which 
~IIoStn&n  s  "  Wild  Scenes  of.tbe  Forest  and  Prairie  " — will 
•ooa  ap|iear.  In  no  place  in  Gennany  have  I  found  more 
koowlcdgeof  nnrconntry.  her  men  and  her  institutions,  than 
b  Lffipdic  and  oa  yet  I  have  seen  few  that  would  be  prefer 


198 


views  A-FOOl. 


)  busUa  q 


»bte  as  a  placo  of  reBidence.    lis  attractions  do  Dot  Ci 
its  sccneiy,  but  in  the  sociul  mid  inteUectual  diariLctcr  o: 
inhabilnuts. 

Wc  are  now  in  the  "  Florence  of  the  Elbe, 
ons  hare  christoncil  Dreadea.     Exclusive  of  its  gallei 
art,  which  are  ei^arcely  euipasBed  b;  any  in  Europe,  Dre 
charms  the  traveller  by  the  nnttiral  beauty  of  ila  eo 
It  stands  in  a  curve  of  the  Elbe,  in  tbe  uiidat  of  gree 
flows,  gardens,  and  fine  old  woods,  with  tbe  bills  of  £ 
sweeping  around  like   an   amphitheatre,   and   tlio   i 
peaks  of  tbe  Highlands  lookuig  at  it  fiom  afar.     Tbe  domas 
and  spires  at  a  distance  give  it  a  rich  Italian  look,  which  is 
heightened  by  the  white  villas,  embowered  in  trees,  glei 
on  the  bills  around.     In  the  streets  there  is  i 
business — nothing  of  the  din  and  confusion  of  traffic  wid 
mark  most  cities ;  it  seems  like  a  place  for  study  and  q 
enjoyment. 

The  rulroad  brought  us  in  three  hours  from  Leipsic,  cr 
tbe  eighty  miles  of  plain  that  intervene.     We  came  fi 
station  through  the  Neusladi,  passing  tbo  Jnpauese  Pai 
and  tbe  equestrian  stutue  of  Augustus  the  Strong, 
magnificent  bridge  over  the  Elbe  was  so  niucU  injurt 
the  late  inundation  as  to  be  impassahle,  and  we  Vfere  obltg 
to  go  some  distance  up  the  river  bank  and  cross  on  •  b 
of  boats.     Next  rooming  my  first  seart-h  was  (ot  thb  I 
Gallery.     Wo   set  off  at   random,  and    afler  paasing  I 
Cbnrcb  of  Our  Lady,  with  its  luf^y  dome  of  toUd  i 
which  withstood  the  heaviest  bombs  daring  the  war  i 
l''rederick  tbe  Great,  came  to  an  open  aiiuarn,  one  nd« 
which  waa  occupind  by  an  old,  brown,  red  rooAd   bnl 


vhich    T    at  once   recognized   as    [lie   object   of    i 


I  have  JDst  taken  a  last  look  nt  tke  gallery  this  morning, 
and    left   it  with    real   regret ;    for,  daring  the  two  visits, 

Kphoel'a  heavenly  picture  of  the  Madonna  and  Child  had 
grown  into  my  love  and  admiration,  that  it  was  painful 
think  I  should  never  §ee  it  again.  The>e  are  many  more 
yrhieh  daug  so  strongly  to  my  imagination,  gratifying  in  the 
highest  degree  tlia  lovo  for  tlie  Btuutiful,  that  I  hsft  tliem 

fitb  sadueas.  and  the  thought  tliat  I  would  now  only  have 
IS  n«mory.  I  can  see  the  iiiKpireil  eye  and  god-like  brow 
t  tbe  Jesus-cUitd,  as  if  I  were  still  standing  hefore  the 
^Ctare,  and  the  sweet,  holy  counlonance  of  the  ^I^idoiina 
still  looka  upon  me.  Yet,  though  this  jiicture  is  a  miracle  of 
art,  tfa«  first  glance  filled  mo  with  disajip ointment  It  haa 
•oraewhat  faded,  during  the  three  hundred  years  that  have 
rolled  away  aiitce  the  hand  of  Rsphaol  worked  on  the  can- 
and  the  gloss  with  which  it  is  covered  for  better 
rvation,  injures  the  effect.  After  I  had  gnzed  on  it  a 
UId,  every  thought  of  this  vanished.  The  figure  of  the 
Cgin  seemed  to  soar  in  the  air,  and  il  was  difficult  to  think 
s  were  not  in  motion.  Two  divine  chenibs  look  up 
D  below,  and  in  her  arms  sits  the  sacred  cliild.  Those 
0  tkces  bcAm  from  the  picture  like  those  of  angels.  The 
krk,  prophetic  eye  and  pure  brow  of  the  young  Jesua 
un  one  like  a  spell.  There  is  something  more  than 
]  ia  its  ei  pressiou— something  in  that  infant  face  which 
jjcatc*  a  power  mightier  than  the  proudest  manhood. 
Mr«  »  i>»  glory  around  the  head ;  but  the  spirit  whiah 
I  from   those  fuatui-ea,  marks  Lis  divinity.    In  tba 
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Bweel  fitce  of  the  notlier  a  MMTOwfhl  forebecling  imDi 
with  Us  tenderness,  as  if  she  knew  llie  world  inio  wltiob  t 
Savionr  was  born,  and  foresaw  tlie  path  in  which  bo  * 
(read.    It  is  a  picture  which  one  can  scarce  loolc  upon  wiiir 
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The  plain,  south  of  Dresden,  was  the  scene  of  the  1 
fought  battle  between  Napoleon  and  the  allied  armiea.i 
On  the  heiglits  above  the  little  village  of  Eacknitx,  Man 
was  shot  nn  the  second  day  of  tlie  battle.     We  took  a  (but 
path  through  the  meadows,  shaded  by  cherry  treos  in  bloom, 
and  reached  the  fipot  after  an  hour'fr  walk.     The  n 
is  simple — a  square  block  of  granite,  surtnonnt^d  by  a 
niRt  and  sword,  with  the  inscription:  "  7%c  Aero  Morraufi 
here /itj  lie  tide  of  Alexander.  Augutl  J7/A,  1813."    I  galhenul, 
as  a  memorial,  a  few  leaves  of  the  oak  which  shades  it. 

By  applying  an  hour  before  the  appointed  time,  we  ob- 
tained admission  to  the  Royal  Library.  It  contaiiis  three 
hundred  thousand  volumes — among  tbem  the  most  complete, 
collection  of  historical  works  in  existence.  Each  hali.  j 
devoted  to  a  history  of  a  separate  country,  and  o 
room  is  fillecl  with  that  of  Sasony  alone.  There  is  « Iitf 
number  of  rare  and  various  roaniiscripta,  among  which  m 
old  Greek  works  of  the  seventh  and  eighth  centuries ;  a  Rtn 
wliich  once  btiloriged  to  the  Sultan  Bajazet ;  the  autograplii 
of  Luther  and  Hclancthon ;  a  manuscript  volnmo  with  pen 
and  ink  sketches,  by  Albert  Dilrer,  and  the  earliest  s] 
of  the  invention  of  printing.  Among  the  latter  was  a  fa 
publishod  by  Faust  and  ScliaeSer,  at  Uayence,  (a  1457. 

We  wore  fortunato  In  seeing  thn  Gritne  (rtvaUr,  or  Gtmb 
Vanlts,  a  collection  of  jowoli  nod  c«ictly  artidoa,  aninrpasaod 
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^^^Bi  EnrApe.    Adroiitanco  is  only  granted  to  six  persnnn  at  a 

^^[Uin«,  who  jiay  a  fee  of  two  tliiilers.     The  customaty  vfity  is 

M       to  ftnploy  A  Ijohnietlienfer,  wl>o  goes  around  from  one  liolul 

to  Another,  nnlil  he  has  collecled  the  required  number,  when 

,liB  brings  thrm  tngrther  nnd  conducts  them  to  the  keeper, 

iirho  has  cliarge  of  the  treasures.     As  our  visit  happened  to 

a  daring  the  Pentecost  holidays,  when  every  body  in  Dres- 

Bcn  goea  to  the  mountnins,  tliere  was  some   difficulty  in 

effecting  this,  but  after  two  mornings  spent  in  hunting  op 

irious  traveller,  the  servant  finally  conducted  ua  in  triumph 

0  the  palftce.     The  first  hall  into  which  we  were  ushered, 

Soutained  works   in   bronze.      They  were   alt   small,   and 

chosen  with  regard  to  their  artistical  value.    TIte  next  room 

contained  Btntues,  and  vases  covered  with  reliefs,  in  ivory. 

■^  The  most  remarkable  work  was  the  fall  of  Lucifer  and  his 

^^^kngcls,  containing  ninety-two  figures  in  nil.  carved  out  of  a 

^^Hlbigle  piece  of  ivory  sixteen  inches  high  !     It  was  the  work 

^^^WU)  ItAliau  monk,  and  cost  him  many  yeais  of  hard  labor 

However  costly  the  contents  of  these  halls,  they  were  only 

as  faltKiductioa  to  those  which  followed.    Each  one  exceeded 

Ae  otlicr  in  splendor  and  costliness.    The  walls  were  covered 

t  the  ceiling  with  rows  of  goblets,  vases,  Sec.  of  polished 

er.  agate,  and  lapis  hiEnli.     We  saw  two  goblets,  each 

istA  at  six  thousand  thalcra,  made  of  gold  and  precious 

!« ;  alio  the  great  pearl  called  the  Spanish  Dwarf,  neai^ 

^y  as  larg«  na  a  pullet's  egg ;  globes  and  vases  cut  entirely 

out  of  the  nmunl.-dn  crystal ;  magnificent  Nuremberg  watuhei 

Kid  clocks,  and  a  great  number  of  figures,  made  ingeniously 
mogh  pnarls  and  diamonds.     The  seventh  boll  eontaini 
B  cnron&tion  robes  of  Augustus  II.  of  Poland,  and  many 
' 


costly  BpecimenB  of  carving  in  wnod.      A  dieny-Ri 
gliowu  iu  a  glass  Cftac,  wliicli  lus  oiio  hundred  aud  twei 
five  tactB,  all  iXTfuctl^  Ciiislicc],  carved  upon  it !     Ttiu  n 
.room  wc  entered  eent  back  a  gUro  of  splendor  that  porf) 
ly  dazzled  us.    It  was  alt  gold,  diaiuoud,  ruby,  and  axpjili! 
Every  case  sent  out  Bui;h  a  glow  and  glitter  tlinl  it  seen 
like  a  citgo  of  imprisoned  ligbtiiings.      Wherever  the  i 
turned  it  was  met  by  a  bluze  of  broken  roiabowa. 
were  there  by  hundreds,  and  every  gem  was  »  fortn 
Wo  here  saw  the  largest  known  onyx,  nearly  seven  Ind 
long  and  four  iuclics  brood  I     One  of  tho  most  rcmarko] 
works  is  the  throne  and  court  of  Anrungzebct  the  Iiu 
king,  by  Diuglinger,  a  celebrated  goldsmith  of  the  last  c 
lury.    It  contains  one  hundred  and  thirty-two  figures,  all  4J 
enamelled  gold,  and  each  ono  most  perfectly  and  elaboratd 
finished.     It  was  purchased  hy  Prince  Augustus  for  fi^ 
eight  thousand  thalers,*  which  won  not  an  exorbitant  i 
considering  that  the  making  of  it  occupied  Dinglingcr 
thirteen  workmen  for  seven  years  ! 

It  is  almost  impossible  to  estimate  the  value  of  tho  t 
sures  these  halls  contain.     That  of  the  gold  aod  je'm 
alone  must  be  many  millions  of  dollars,  and  tlie  unoniitllj 
labor  expended  on  these  toys  of  royalty  is  lucreditde. 
monuments  of  patient  and  untiring  toll,  they  arc  interaeti 
but  it  is  ead  to  think  how  much  labor  and  skill  and  euM 
hove  been  wasted,  in  producing  things  which  ore  useleil  j 
the  world,  and  only  of  secondary  importance  as  worka  o 
I'crhape.  however,  if  men  could  be  diverted  hy  such  ] 
things  from  mure  dangnrou*  gnmen,  it  would  he  all  the  bet 
■  A  I'iuhIad  or  Saios  thaUr  U  ihsul  7u  e\ 
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rvBR  four  dajs'  sojouni  in  Dresden  we  shoulderGd  our 
kpBacks.  not  to  be  laid  down  again  until  wo  reached 
We  were  elated  wilh  tlie  prospect  of  getting 
ho  liilla  again,  and  we  Leeded  not  tbe  frequent 
w«rs  which  lind  dampened  the  enjoyment  of  the  Pente- 
t  lioUdajs  for  the  good  citizens  of  Dresden,  and  might 
I  oar  own.  So  we  trudged  gaily  along  tlie  road  lo 
[nitz,  snd  waved  an  adieu  to  the  domes  behind  us  as  the 
pat  abut  them  out  from  view.  Al\cr  two  hours'  wallc  the 
gl  led  down  to  the  Elhe,  where  we  crossed  in  a  ferry- 
it  to  Piltnits,  the  sent  of  a  handBomc  palace  and  gardens, 
bagiiiK  lo  thu  King  of  ^aiouy.  Uc  happened  to  l>c  tliere 
•  timet  on  ui  afternoon  cxcursiou  from  Dresden ;  but 
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as  we  had  seen  lil-n  before,  in  the  Ulter  placR.  ■ 
directly  on.  only  pausuig  to  admhc  tlio  fltjwor-bpja 
palace  court.     Tlie  King  is  ii  ull,  lieu  e  vole  lit  looking  I 
and  is  apparently  much  liked  by  his  people.      As  far  i 
have  yet  seen.  Saxony  is  a  prosperous  and  happy  c 
The  people  are  noted  all  over  Uermany  for  their  honftA' 
social  character,  which  is  written  on  their  cheerful,  opnn 
euuntenances.     On  out  entrance  into  the  Snxon  Swiiaerta 
at  PillnitK,  wu  were  delighted  with  the  neatnees  and  h 
like  appearance  of  the  villages.      Every  body  greetodf 
if  ve  asked  for  infonuatiou,  they  gave  it  cheerflilly.      tfl 
willing  to  say.  in  the  words  of  on  old  ballad,  which  1 1> 
Longfellow  has  translated : 

"Hie  (urastkbgdom  on  tbii  «artli. 
It  ia  the  Smsoa  loodr 

Keepings  the  lefV  hank  of  the  Elbe,  we  passed  o 
dows  purple  with  the  tri-coloied  violet,  and  every  little  ■ 
was  bright  with  cowelips.     At  length  the  path  led  dowal 
a  clett  or  ravine  filled  with  trees,  whose  to]>s  were  vu  a  I 
with  the  country  around.     This  is  a  peculiar  featnrt 
Baxon  scenery.      There  are  many  of  these  cleil»,  lunne  of 
which  are  several  hundred  feet  deep,  having  waits  of  f 
peudicular  rock.  In  the  crnviees  of  wliicli  the  muntitain  j| 
rooU  itself  and  grows  to  a  luVrable  heigltt  witlmnll 
apparent  soil  to  k»ep  it  alive.     Wa  descended  by  a  fiM 
into  this  ravine,  called  the  I  jebethaler  Grand.      It  b  i 
than  many  of  the  others,  having  room  «n«ugli  fw  a  e> 
able  stream  and  lAveral  mills.      The  sides  ar«  of  sandi 
rock,  ijuite  perpewlieulor.      As  w«  |iruc««de>l.  it  grew  nar 


r  imA  deeper,  wliile  (lie  trees  covering  its  siJos  nnd 
9  ueaHy  sbul  out  ibi;  sky.     An  bour'B  walk  brought  ua 
K^ie  end,  wbcre  we  ascended  gradually  to  tbo  upper  level 
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After  poRsing  the  night  at  the  little  village  of  Uttcwnlde, 

a  abort  distance  further,  wo  set  out  early  in  the  morning  for 

the  Bastei,  a  lofty  precipice  on  the  Elbe.      The  way  led  us 

lly  through  the  Uttewulder  Grund,  the  most  remarkable 

.1  these  chasins.     We  went  dowu  by  rocky  steps  into  its 

IS.  which  in  the  early  momiug  were  very  cold.     Water 

dripped  from  tbe  rocks,  which,  but  a  few  feet  apart.  roHe  far 

above  us,  and  a  little  rill  made  its  way  along  tbe  bottom, 

wkieb  tbe  buu  lias  never  gIioiic.     Heavy  masses  of  rock, 

had  tumbled  down  from  the  sides,  encumbered  tbe 

y,  and  tall  [line  trees  Rprang  from  every  cleft.     In  one 

place  the  defile  is  only  four  feet  wido,  and  a  large  mass  nf 

ruck,  fallen  from  above,  has  lodged  near  tlie  bollom,  making 

■Jew  fticli.  under  which  tbo  traveller  bas  to  crccii.      After 

ig  under  two  or  three  arches  of  tbia  kind,  the  defilu 

1,  and  on  arrow  cut  apon  a  rock  directed  us  to  a  aide 

which  branched  otT  into  the   mountains.     Here  tlie 

of  stone  immediately  assumed  anolber  form.      They 

:t«d  like  shelves  sometimes  as  much  as  twenty  feet 

tbt)  perpendicular   walls,   and  hung   over  tbe   way, 

ining  to  break  off  every  moment.     1  felt  glad  when 

rJifld  paased  under  them.      Then,  as  we  ascended  further, 

pillars  of  rock  Eeparaled  entirely  from  the  side  of 

iiaountaiii.  and  rising  a  hundred  feet  in  height,  with  treca 

■iog   on   tlieir  Bummits.     They  stood  there  gray  and 

like  tbe  ruins  of  a  Titan  temple. 
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The  path  finally  led  ns  ont  into  the  fnroEt  and  llirlj 
the  clnsicrini;  ptne  trees,  to  tho  summit  or  the  BitsteL 
inn  has  been  erected  in  the  woodf,  and  nti  iron  bnlnstro 
placed  nroiinil  the  rock.  Protected  by  this,  we  advanced  to 
the  end  of  the  precipice  and  looked  down  on  tlie  swift  Elbe, 
more  thnn  seven  hundred  feet  below !  Opposite,  througb 
the  blue  miats  of  morning,  rose  Kimigstoin,  crowned  with  on 
impregnable  fortress,  nnd  tho  crags  of  Lilienstein,  with  a  fine 
forest  around  their  base,  frowned  from  the  le^  bunk.  On 
both  Bides  were  horrible  precipices  of  griiy  rock,  with  m^od 
trees  hnnging  from  the  crevices.  A  hill  rising  on  one  side 
of  the  Bastei,  terminates  suddenly  a  short  distance  from  it, 
in. an  abrupt  precipice.  In  tho  intervening  £psee  Mm 
three  or  four  of  those  rock-columns,  several  linndred  I 
high,  with  their  tops  nearly  on  a  level  with  the  Bast^. 
wooden  bridge  haa  been  thrown  across  from  one  to  t&e 
other,  and  the  traveller  pusses  over  it,  looking  on  the  treo 
and  rocks  far  below  him,  until  he  reaches  the  hill,  where  «^ 
etecp  zigzag  path  takes  liini  down  to  the  Elbe. 

We  crossed  the  river  for  the  fourth  time  at  the  font  of  4 
Bastei.  and  walked  along  its  right  bank  towards  K'nigaM 
Thoinjury  cansed  by  the  inundation  wits  every  wher 
The  receding  flood  had  lofl  a  deposit  of  sand,  in  many  pla 
Mevernl  feet  deep,  on  lUe  rich  meadows,  so  that  the  lalior  d 
years  will  be  rei]niKitc  to  ri^movc  it  and  restore  the  laniq 
an  arable  condition.  Even  the  rann-houKcs  on  the  lolliA 
some  distance  from  the  river,  had  been  readied,  and  I 
long  grass  hung  in  the  higliest  branchea  of  tho  fmH  t 
Tho  people  were  at  work  tiyinjj  to  repair  tlio  irguriea 
they  wUI  fall  heavily  npnn  the  poorer  cUwc<> 
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lie  monntstn  af  K'jnigBtein  is  twelve  Imndreil  feet  Ligh. 
|)recjpic«,  rarying  from  one  to  ttree  Iinndreil  feet  in 
kht,  rnns  entirely  round  the  Eummit,  which  U  fist,  and  a 
|Bftndah&lf  in  circumferenco.  Tliia  has  been  con vorted  into 
reas,  wlinse  nntura]  advantages  make  it  entirely  impreg- 
^le.     During  the  Thirty  Years'  War  and  the  luto  wttr 
b  Napoleon,  it  waa  tho  only  place  in  Saxony  unoccupied 
T)y  the  enemy.     Hence  it  is  used  as  a  depository  for  tho 
archives  and  royal  treasures,  in  times  of  danger.     By  giving 
'  pftssports  at  the  door,  we  received  permission  to 
r,  ftnd  were  furnished  with  a  gnide  around  the  battle- 
There  ifl  quite  a  little  village  on  the  summit,  with 
NcRS,  Gelds,  and  a  wood  of  considerable  size.      The  only 


ranee  is  by  a  road  cut  thro 
A  well  seven  Lm 
pesa  with  water,  and  thei 
i  snppties  for  many  years. 


High  the  rock,  which  is  strongly 

indred  feet  deep  supplies  the 

}  are  Etorehousos  snlhcient  to 

The  view  from  tho  rnmparta 

borioua,  embracing  the  whole  of  the  Saxon  Ilightands,  as 

Baa  the  lofty  Schnoeherg  in  Bohemia.     On  the  other  side. 

■  eye  follows  the  windings  of  the  Elbe,  as  fsr  as  the  spires 

Drcaden.     Lilienstein,  a  mountain  of  exactly  aimilar  for- 

Ition,  hot  somewhat  higher,  stands  directly  opposite.     On 

HtDg  around  the  ramparts,  tho  guide  pointed  out  a  Uttla 

^aro  tower  slandiiig  on  the  brink  of  a  precipice,  with  a 

I,  about  two  feet  wide,  running  aronnd  it,  jual  below 

I  windows.      He  said,  that  during  the  reign  of  Augustus 

I  Strong.  A  bnron  attached  to  his  coarl,  rose  in  his  sleep 

r  a  night  of  revelry  and  stepping  out  of  the  window, 

JieJ  hitnaelf  at  full  length  along  tho  ledge.      A  guard 

lataly  obaerved  liia  situatiou  and  informed  Augustas 


of  it,  wlio  Lad  Ltm  boand  and  securod  with  cords,  and  t 
awakoucd  by  music.     Il  was  a  good  Io»8o&>  and  o 
no  doulit  sobered  lilrii  for  the  future. 

Passing  throngb  tUe  little  city  of  Kutugslein,  we  walked 
on  to  Schandau,  tbe  capital  of  tlio  Saxnn  SwUzerlaod,  i 
ated  on  the  left  bank.  It  Iiad  sustaiuod  grcai  datnngt  fi 
tbe  flood,  tbe  wbole  place  baring  been  lilerallj  nndcr  « 
Here  wo  turned  up  a  narrow  vnlley  wblcb  l^d  to  tbe  Kuh- 
stall,  some  eigbt  mik-s  distant.  Tbe  mountain  sides,  as  usnal, 
were  of  steep  gray  rock,  but  wide  cnougb  apart  to  give  rooi 
to  some  lovely  meadows,  with  here  and  tbe4X  a  rustic  cotti 
The  mountain  maidens,  in  their  bright  red  dresses,  will 
fanciful  scarf  bound  around  the  bead,  made  a  romantic  n 
tion  to  tlio  scene.  There  were  some  quiet  secluded  aot 
IV here  the  light  of  day  stole  in  dimly  through  the  thick  I! 
age  above  and  the  wild  stream  vualicd  less  boiuteroasly  S 
the  rocks.  We  sat  down  to  rest  in  one  of  thesa  cool  retn 
and  made  the  glen  ring  with  a  cheer  for  America. 

As  we  advanced  further  iuto  the  bilU  the  way  became 
darker  and  wilder.  Wc  beard  the  Round  of  falling  water  in 
a  little  dell  on  one  side,  and  going  nearer,  saw  a  pidurci 
fall  of  about  flf\oeu  feet.  Great  masses  of  black  rock  n 
piled  together,  over  which  the  mountain-stream  fell  i 
snowy  sheet.  Tbe  pines  above  and  around  grew  a 
and  close,  that  not  a  sunbeam  could  enter,  and  a  mfst«r 
twilight  pervaded  the  spot.  In  (Jrecca  it  wonld  bavo  b 
chniien  for  an  oracle-  I  liave  seen,  somowliere,  a  p 
the  Spirit  of  Poetry,  sitting  beside  just  such  a  cataract,  i 
truly  the  nymph  could  chnnsc  no  mnre  appropriate  dwaJUl 
But  alas  for  sentiment !  while  we  wor*  admiring  it«  i 


TBX   KdtSIAliL. 


SW 


■^,  wu  did  not  notice  a  man  who  came  frmn  i 
Ivcot  up  beluDil  the  ro«k>.  All  al  ooet  |bm 
*ai«narof*rBl«r,aiid  m  HmijionvBt  cMaeponringdiwR. 
I  IiMik«d  op.  sad  In !  thm  ha  ■tooJ.  with  a  gate  ta  bia  band 
vluc&  had  Md  the  wMimt  inpriaaned,  looking  dttwti  at  aa  to 
nhrrti  tivr  f*—"-'"—  I  udemd  bin  to  alinl  it  op  agafib 
adkcajwD^  u  ia  fca«t«.Icat  h«  abovld  kM  UabaAf 


Oorenaii aaiw bA  tbe  nO^  nd  aaecaded  tfeoa^  S Itrnt 
to  th»£aia>l,<C«»'a  £uUe.)wbkJi  v«c»MBp>mal  MM. 
U  aa  a.  la—kah^t  manl  mA,  tknvi^  a  ncfc/  wall  m 
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summit,  proclcd  to  coraiDemornti)  tlie  escape  of  Princd 
Augustus  of  Saxony,  who.  being  parstied  by  a  msd  Slag 
rescued  liimBcIf  by  a  Incky  Wow  vchun  on  the  very  brtnk. 
Among  the  many  wild  valleys  that  lay  between  the  hitla. 
we  saw  scarcely  one  without  the  jieculior  rocky  for 
which  gives  to  8axon  scenery  its  most  interestitig  chi 
They  resemble  the  remains  of  some  mighty  work 
rather  than  one  of  the  thousand  varied  forms  lo  trl 
Nature  delights  to  clothe  herself 

The  Great  Winterbcrg,  which  is  reached  by  another  faonr's 
walk  along  an  elevated  ridge,  is  the  highest  of  tho  rooon- 
taine,  celebrated  for  the  granil  view  from  its  snmmit.  Wo 
found  the  handsome  Swiss  hotel  recently  built  there,  fiill  of 
tooriBts  who  had  come  to  enjoy  the  scene,  bat  ihe  morning 
clouds  hid  every  thing.  We  ascended  the  tower,  and  look- 
ing between  ihcm  as  tliey  rolled  by,  caught  glimpses  of  tho 
broad  landscape  below.  Tho  Qiaiit's  lUTountaius  in  Silesia 
were  hidden  by  the  mist,  but  sometimes  when  tho 
freshened,  we  could  see  beyond  the  Elbe  intc 
Switzerland,  where  the  long  Schneeberg  rose  cant 
above  the  smaller  mountains.  Leaving  tho  other  travellen 
to  wait  at  their  leisure  for  clearer  weather,  wo  sol  off  fur 
the  Prebischthor,  in  company  with  two  or  three  student* 
from  tho  Polytechnic  School  in  Drenden.  An  hour's  walk 
over  high  hills,  whoso  fomst  clothing  had  been  swept  off  by 
fire  a  few  years  liefore,  brought  ns  to  the  «pDt. 

Tlio  Prebischthor  Is  a  natural  arch,  ninety  feet  higb.  (n  a 
wall  of  rock  which  projects  at  right  angles  from  ih* 
touN  side  of  iha  mountain.      A  narrow  path  leads  n 
top  of  tho  arch  to  th«  end  of  the  rock,  whore,  prate 


tho  iria^ 


me    ADTTRIAN    FRriNTIRR.  211 

tniltng^,  tlie  travBlIer  seems  to  hang  in  tlie  air.  The  Tallcy 
f&r  below  him — mountaitiB  rise  np  on  either  side — and  onlj 
tie  narrow  bridge  connetrta  lum  with  the  earth.  Wa 
(Ir-Ecendnd  by  a  wooden  stntrcaao  to  the  bottom  of  the  arch, 
uear  which  a  rustic  inn  is  built  ngamst  the  rock,  and  thonce 
into  the  valley  below,  which  we  followed  tlirongh  mde  and 
lonely  Bceoery,  to  Himischkrotschen  (!)  on  the  Elbe. 

CroHsing  tlie  river  again  for  the  sixth  and  lost  time,  we 
followed  the  right  bunk  to  Neidorgniod,  the  first  Austrian 
rillAge.  Here  our  passports  were  vised  for  Prague,  and  we 
were  allowed  to  proceed  wichont  any  examination  of  bag- 
gage. I  noticed  a  roaiiifost  change  in  our  fellow  travellers 
the  moment  we  crossed  the  border.  They  appeared  anxious 
and  careful :  if  wo  happened  to  epcak  of  the  otate  of  the 
conntry,  (hey  always  looked  around  to  see  if  anybody  was 
near,  and  if  we  even  passed  a  workman  on  the  road,  quickly 
changed  to  some  other  subject.  They  spoke  much  of  the 
kloas  fltrictneas  of  the  government,  and  from  what  1  heard 
AnHtrians  themselves,  there  may  have  been  ground 
(heir  cautiousness.  We  walked  seven  or  eight  indes 
•long  the  bank  of  the  Elbe,  to  Tetschen.  there  left  our  com- 
panionx  and  took  the  road  to  Teplitz.  I  was  pleaeantly  dis- 
•inted  on  etilering  Bohemia.  Instead  of  a  dull,  nninter- 
liBg  eonntry,  as  I  expected,  it  ts  a  land  fall  of  the  moat 
\y  scenery.  There  is  every  thing  which  can  gratify 
I'e  eye — high  blue  monntains,  valleys  of  the  sweetest  pas- 
toral aspect,  and  romantic  old  ruins.  The  very  name  of 
Bohemia  is  associated  with  wild  and  wonderful  legends,  of 
barbaric  ages.  Even  the  chivalric  tale*  of  the 
(!s  of  Germany  grow  lame  beside  these  earlier  and 
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darker  hutoriet.      The  Ckt1«a  rartronoa  of  the  lUiiiM,  a 
Tr>bber-enstl«s  of  llie  Odenira]^.  Iwd  not  for  me  m>  exd 
an  interest  ba  the  eliapeless  rahu  ctuubering  tbme  IoimI^ 
moantuns.      The  civilized  8«xon  r»ce  wm  left  behind ;  I 
satr  ftronnd  me  the  fcatnres  snd  beard  (he  Un^na^  of  a 
of  those  mile  Sclavonic  trib««,  whose  origina]  boint)  v 
the  vast  etejypcs  of  Central  Ana.      I  have  rsrcJr 
travclliog  more  tliftn  oar  first  two  Saji'  j«nm«f  tn«r 
Prague.     The  range  of  iho  Eragebirge  ran  along  t 
right ;  the  snavr  still  I.17  In  patches  upon  it.  but  the  val 
between,  with  their  little  clusters  of  while  cottages,  won 
green  anrl  I)eauliFal. 

About  six  miles  before  rcachbg  TepUta,  wb  passed  J 
the  great  batllc~6cld,  which  in  a  measure  decided  ths  ft 
Napoleon.      He  Bent  Vnndamine  with  40,000  mi 
the  allies  before  they  conld  unite  their  forces,  and  thus  effect 
their  complete  destruction.      Only  the  almost    despairing 
brnverr  of  the  Rossian  guards  aoder  Ostcrmann,  who  beld_ 
bim  in  check  until  the  allied  troops  uuitiMl,  defeated  Na 
leon's  design.    At  the  janction  of  the  roads,  where  the  figj 
ing  was  hottest,  tlie  Austriane  have  erected  a  n 
one  of  their  generala-      Kot  far  from  It  is  that  of  Fni 
pimple  and  tasteful.      A  woody  hill  near,  with  the  li 
Inge  of    Knim   at    its    foot,    was   the   station  ocmpied  I 
Vandammo  at  the  coinmencement  of  the  battle.      Tbowg 
now  a  beautiful  chapi'l  on  its  summit,  which  eon  be  m 
and  wide.     A  littln  digtaneo  iVirlhor,  the  Emperor  of  Rtu 
bai  erected  a  third  monuitient  to  the  mnnutry  of  UmI 
fiian«  who  fell.      Four  linnx  roat  on  tho  base  of  the  pedei 
and  on  the  top  of  the  thafl,  forty-five  feet  high.  Victui 
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Gsented  aa  engraving  tbe  ditto,  "Aii^.  30,  1S13,"  ou  s 
bield.  The  dark,  pine-covered  tnountains  on  tbe  right, 
hrerlunk  the  whole  field  nnJ  tlie  valley  uf  Teplitz ;  Napo- 
n  rode  along  their  crests  eevciral  days  atler  the  battle,  to 
^tnesa  tho  scene  uf  his  defeat. 

I  Teplits  lies  in  a  lovely  valley,  several  miles  wide,  lioimded 

f  tlio  Bohemian  tnnantmns  ou  one  side,  and  the  Erzgebirge 

on  the  other.      Ona  straggling  peak  is  crowned  with  a  pic- 

turesi^ne  min,  at  whose  foot  the  spacions  bath -bail  dings  lie 

hair  hidden  in  foliage.      As  we  walked  down  the  principal 

street,  1  noticed  that  nearly  every  honse  was  a  hotel ;  in 

■amniBT  iho  nsaal  average  of  visitors  is  five  thousand.      The 

waters  resemble  those  of  the  celebrated  Carlsbad ;  they  are 

warm,  and  particularly  elBcacious  in  rheumatism  and  diaeases 

f  like  cbaracter.      After  leaving  Teplitz,  the  road  turned 

h  the  east,  towards  a  lofty  mountain,  which  wo  had  seen 

C  morning  before.     Tho  peasants,  as  they  passed  by,  salut- 

1  us  with  "  Christ  greet  you !" 

We  atopped  for  the  night  at  the  foot  of  the  peak  called 
^0  Milleschaner,  and  moat  have  ascended  nearly  2,000  feet, 
irwe  had  a  wide  view  the  next  moniing,  although  tho  mists 
i  cloads  hid  the  half  of  it.  The  weather  being  so  nn- 
trorable,  we  decided  not  to  ascend,  and  taking  leave  of  the 
Mia  itadent  who  came  there  for  that  purpose,  descended 
rough  green  fields  and  orchards  snowy  with  blossoms,  to 
EAhositz,  on  the  Elbe.  Hero  we  reached  the  plains  again, 
)  every  thing  wore  the  luxuriance  of  summer,  and  it 
I  a  pleasant  change  fVom  the  dark  and  rough  scenery  we 
The  road  passed  through  Theresienstadt,  the  for- 
H  of  Northern  Bohemia.     Tho  little  city  ia  surroauded 
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hj  a  double  wall  and  moat,  which  can  be  filled  wUh  water, 
rendering  it  almost  impregnable.  In  the  morning  we  wert 
ferried  over  the  Moldan,  and  after  journeying  nearlj  all  daj 
across  barren,  elevated  plains,  saw  late  in  the  afternoon  the 
sixtj-seven  spires  of  Pragae  below  us  I  The  dark  donds 
which  hnng  over  the  hills,  gave  ns  little  time  to  look  upon 
the  singular  scene :  and  we  were  soon  eomfortablj  settled 
in  the  half-barbaric,  half- Asiatic  citj,  with  a  pleafiant  proa- 
pect  of  seeing  its  wonders  on  the  morrow. 
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topNMlM*  af  Pneu— FM  lai  Piwut— The  Muldna  BiMge— JobUDOi  of  M<f»- 
Baek^^  D*j  Utaun— Tha  OUlwdml— Tht  Shrlm  of  Mopomuck— Jsiultifiil 
Hid*— Aa  Aiuck  of  Jaws— Tha  OJ<l  Bsbrair  CaiueUtf, 


K  rKAODl,  JUay.  1B4S. 

H,  FKEL  fts  if  out  of  tlio  worlil  in  tliia  itrange,  faiitAslic,  yd 

bwatirul  old  city.     Wo  Lavo    been   rambling  all  innniing 

Lhrougli  itfi  winJiDg  dtreeta,  stupping  HomotimeA  at  a  ciiurdt 

to  690  tito  dusty  tumbs  ajid  slirines,  ur  to  Iieor  tlie  fine  music 

wklcb  ocompaities  tlio  morning  maes.     I  bavo  Beeti  no  city 

ytit  wbicli  BO  forcibly  remintls  uie  of  tlis  Past.      The  litn- 

f^pt^^e"  '^'^^  '"  ^''^^  illuKion.      Three-fourths  of  the  people  iu 

Btrecla   speuk  iJohomian,  anil  many  of  the  signs  ara 

I  tUu  saniu  tongue,  which  has  no  resemblance  to 

The  palace  of  the  Bubemian  kings  still  looks 

a  aa  t)i«  city  from  the  western  buigbts,  and  their  tombs 

tanil  in  tho  CatbedrBl  of  the  holy  Johannes.      When  one 

a  ditabed  the  stone  BtepH  leading  to  the  fortress,  (here  la  a 

ioiu  proapoct  before  liim.     I'/ogue  with  her  sptrei  Kiid 
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towors,  lies  in  the  valley  below,  throngh  whicli  < 
KoUUu  around  Its  green  islands  until  it  disappears  aniJ 
tlio  northern  hille.     The  fantastic  Bviantiiio  arvhitectui 
many  of  the  churches  and  towcra,  gives  the  place  a,  pecol 
oriental  appearance.      Tliey  eeein  to  liavo  tiecu  traasp< 
hither   from    Persia  or  Tartary.     Its  streets   are   Ml  ^ 
palaces,  fallen  and  iuhalited  now  liy  tlio  poorer  classes.  ] 
iamoiis  University,  which  otiee  boasted  forty  thousand  stu- 
dents, has  long  since  ceased  to  exist,      lu  a  word,  it  is,  like 
Venice,  a  fallen  city  ;  though,  as  in  T«nico>  the  iraproTiiu 
spirit  of  the  ago  is  iM^inning  to  give  it  a  little  Ufe.  i 
send    a  quicker  stream  tlirougb   its  narrow   and  wind! 
arteries.     The  railroad  which,  joining  that  to  limnn, 
DGcts   it  with  Vienna,  nilt  bo  finished  this  year;  an 
anticipation  of    the  increased  business  which  will    fol 
speculators  are  huilding  cnorniotis  hoteU  in  the  snburbs  ■ 
tearing   down   the   old    buildings   (o  give    place    to 
splendid  cditiccs.      Tboso  operations,  and  the  chain  1 
wluch  Ejians  the  Moldau  towards  the  soulhent  end  o 
city,  arc  the   only  things  wbicli   ore  juodero — e*-erj-ll 
else  is  old,  strange  and  solemn. 

liaving  first  determined  a  few  of  the  principal  poinU.  ^ 
wandered  through  its  difllcult  labyrinths,  seeking  every  p 
of  note  or  iutereKt.    Ruucldug  the  bridge  at  last,  we  d 
to  cross  and  ascend  to  tho  Urodschin — the  palace  af  tbv  Q 
mian  kings.     Tho  bridge  was  cnmuienoed  tu  1357.  au 
not  finished  for  a  hundred  and  Ctly  years.  Such  was  tl 
the  old  Germans  did  their  work,  and  they  luatle  a 
which  will  last  a  thuusund  yi^urs  hii>g(-r.     Kvery  plnr  i*  i 
nunuited  with  groups  of  siunUt  and  uiartyra,  all  w  H 
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weather-beAten,  that  there  is  little  left  of  their  honiity,  if 
tliflj  over  liail  utiy.     The  most  important  of  them,  at  loaat 
to  Bohomtaus,  ia  that  of  the  holy  "  Joliannea  of  Nepomnck," 
ennsidervd  as  the  patron-sajnt  of  the  land.     Many  ceii- 
s  ago  ho  waa  a  prieat  whom  one  of  the  binga  threw  from 
bridge  into  the  Moldaii,  because  he  refused  to  reveal  to 
what  tho  rjuoen  confessed.     TLe  legend  saya  the  body 
■wain  for  aotne  time  on  the  river,  with  live  stars  around  its 
head.     The  I61I1  of  May,  the  day  before  onr  arrival,  was 
that  eet  apart  for  liia  particular  honor ;  the  statue  on  the 
bridge  was  covered  with  an  arch  of  green  bongha  and  flow- 
ers, and  the  slirine  lighted  with  hurnlag  tapers.     A  rading 
was  erected  around  it,  near  which  numbers  of  the  believers 
were  kneeling.     The  bridge  was  covered  with  paaaera-hy. 
'ho  all  took  their  hats  off  until  they  hod  passed.     Had  it 
a  place  of  worship,  the  act  would  have  been  natural 
id  appropriate,  but  to  uncover  before  a  atatue  seemed  to  ns 
much  like  idnlutry,  and  wo  ventured  over  without  doin^ 
A  few  yeara  ago  it  might  have  been  dangerous,  but  now 
only  met  with  acowling  looka.     There  arc  many  such 
ioea  and  statues  through  the  city,  and  I  noticed  that  the 
iple  always  removed  their  bats  and  crossed  themselves  in 
ising.     On  the  hill  above  tho  western  end  of  the  city, 
ids  a  chapel  ou  tho  spot  where  the  Bavarians  put  an  end 
Protcalantiitni  in  Bohemia  bi/  the  tword.  nnd  the  delndod 
peasantry  ot  the  land  make  pilgrimages  t>  this  spot,  aa  if  it 
were  rendered  holy  by  an  act  jver  which  Religion  weeps ! 

Ascending  the  broad  flight  of  steps  to  ihe  Uradachin,  I 
paoiied  ■  moment  to  gaze  upon  tho  scene  below.     A  slight 
hue  hung  over  the  clustering  towers,  and  the  city  glim- 
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Bend  tkani^  it.  Vka  %  etj  Mca  is  •  inuk.  It  ttu  w«D 
Art  it  abMdid  K  aypEsr.  be  BOt  Icm  dim  aad  nitt;  »rc  tbi 
I  that  hamit  iu  waH^  T&en)  was  no  nocd  of  a 
I  wEBil  lo  hid  liui  Rglit  dowl  sbsdav  forth  tba 
»«f  edwr  timea.  Tbc;  cama  BDcillod  fui,  even  b^  Cucf  • 
Far,  far  t»c^  ia  iba  pact,  I  aaw  dw  warriar-prinMaa  wba 
ftMUtded  tbe  kiBglj  city — tbe  raaowMui  IiiTmamii  irboae 
prowcM  BiJ  takac  ta^ired  tlMt  wntnca  pf  BubemU  ta  risa 
at  ber  d«ath  anl  atona  tba  laad,  that  tlisir  sex  uugtit  rala 
wbere  b  ot«T«d  bdort.  Om  the  taoanUin  oppoaita  OikM 
stood  the  palaee  of  the  bloodjr  Wlaiika,  «rho  nrigocd  frtUi 
her  AnaioD  band  for  ceres  years  orar  half  Bttlieinia.  l*hata 
atreela  balow  had  ecboed  with  tlkO  fiery  words  of  Uii» 
the  eartle  of  whoae  IbUoiref — the  blind  ZUka,  wbo  tael 
and  defeated  the  aniiea  of  the  Genaan  Empire— moaldtt* 
on  the  moBoiaiD  above.  Uany  a  Tear  of  war  and  Itrmpcat 
luu  passed  over  the  scene.  The  liills  aroond  Ii«td  borue  iha 
amies  of  WnUcnstein  and  Frederick  tbn  Great:  the  war-oiei 
of  BaToria.  Sweden  and  Poland  havo  oebocd  in  tho  vallciTt 
and  the  plare  of  the  midnight  cannau  or  tiie  flani4»  of  baniing 
palaces  liave  oflen  reddened  the  blood-d/ed  waters  of  iba 
Uoldau ! 

Bat  thi«  was  a  day-dreaai.    The  throng  of  people  coming 
np  the   Btepe  awaked  me.      Wo  liimed  and  followed  tba 
crowd  thrungh  aererai  spacious  eonrta,  ontil  we  rettehed  tha 
Cathedral,  which  is  magitilicuut  lu  tlio  extremo.      The 
Gothic  pillars,  whotc  arches  nnitt^  high  above,  are  sami 
ed  with  ^ded  monuments  and  shrines,  and  the  ride  el 
are  rich  in  olaLorate  deceratioa*-       A  priest  was  •peaking 
from  a  pul^  lu  the  ceotrBi  in  Um  Bobeniian  langnaga 


edtha 
eda^J 

J 


THE  Huiiiss  or 

wbi«h  not  being  tie  most  intelligible,  I  went  to  the  othar 
end  to  see  tbe  sbriuo  of  tbe  lioly  Jobaanes  of  NepomucL 
It  Htanile  at  the  end  of  one  of  tlic  eide  aisles,  and  is  composed 
of  ft  masB  of  gorgeous  silver  oruanicnts.  At  a  little  distance, 
tta  ekdi  Bide>  bang  four  massive  lamps  of  silver,  congtantlr 
borning.  The  pyramid  of  statuos,  of  the  same  precious 
netal,  has  at  each  comer  a  richly  carved  urn,  three  feet 
litgb,  with  a  crim»ou  bunp  baming  at  tbe  top.  Above,  four 
•Qver  angels,  the  size  of  life,  are  suspended  in  the  air,  hold- 
ing up  tbe  corners  of  a  spleudid  drapery  of  crimson  and 
goUi.  If  these  figures  were  melted  down  and  distributed 
Among  tbe  poor  and  miserable  people  who  inhabit  Bobemia. 
tWy  would  tbeu  be  augeb  indeed,  bringing  happiness  and 
bleasing  to  man;  a  ruined  bonie-allar.  lu  the  same  chapel 
■■  tbe  splendid  burial-place  of  the  Bohemian  kinga,  of  gilded 
tnarble  and  alabaster.  On  our  return  to  tbe  bridge,  we 
Pepped  into  the  St.  Nicholas  Churcb,  which  was  built  by 

PI  Jesuits.  The  interior  has  a  rich  eflbct,  its  colors  being 
ly  brown  and  gold.  The  music  chained  me  there  a  long 
ic>  There  was  a  grand  organ,  assisted  by  a  full  orchestra 
1  large  choir  of  singers.  At  every  sound  of  tbe  priest's 
1,  the  flourish  of  trumpets  and  deep  roll  of  tbe  drums 
ad  Uie  dome  wilb  a  hurst  of  quivering  sound,  while  tbe 
giant  pipes  of  the  organ  breathed  out  their  fitll  harmony 
aiu!  (he  Tory  air  shook  under  the  peal.  It  was  a  triumphal 
atrain ;  the  soul  became  filled  with  thoughts  of  power  and 
gloTy>  and  tbe  senses  were  merged  into  one  dim,  indistinct 
ettotioQ  of  rapture,  1  could  almost  forgive  tbe  Jesuits  the 
a  and  bigotry  tbey  hare  planted  in  the  minds  of 
,  for  the  indescribable    enjoyment    that  music  gava 
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'When  it  ccnsedi  wa  w^it  ont  la  Uic  worlil  apuiii  imi  i 
iecoll«ction  of  it  t>  now  but  a  drema —     drenu 


inflnencfl   will   lagt    louj^    lliao    aauij 


» 
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T^ity. 

Tltere  is  unotlier  part  of  Pm^e  wliich  is  not  less  intere 
ing,  tbon^h  mach  loss  poeticfti — the  Jews*  City. 
Tambles  wo  got  Into  it  before  we  were  aware,  but  bin 
immGdiatelj  out  of  it  again,  perfectly  eatiafie<l  with 
We  entered  first  a  dark,  narrow  street,  wbose  sides  wttl 
lined  with  booths  of  old  clotbos  and  second-band  i 
A  sharp-featnrcd  old  woman  thmsl  a  ooat  before  my  Gace> 
exclmniiiig,  "  Uerr,  buy  a  fine  coat !"  Instantly  a  man  as- 
sailed me  on  tbe  otbcr  eide,  "  Ilcre  are  vests  !  pantaloc 
shirts  1"  I  broke  loose  from  them  and  ran  on.  but  it  o 
became  worse.  One  seized  me  by  the  arm,  crying,  "  / 
/ler  Herr,  buy  some  stockings!"  and  anolber  grasped  mif 
citut ;  "  Hats,  Herr !  bats  !  Any  toTnrihing,  or  teU  me  toiM' 
tfti»g .'"  I  rushed  desperately  on,  shouting  "  ni 
with  all  my  might,  and  finally  got  safely  through, 
friend  having  escaped  their  clutches  also,  we  fimnd  our  n 
to  the  old  Jewish  Cemetery.  It  stands  in  the  middle  of  d 
city,  nnd  bns  not  been  nsed  for  a  hundred  yearn, 
could  find  no  entrance,  but  by  climbing  upon  the  rtiins-J 
an  old  house  near,  I  looked  over  thu  wall.  A  cold  sbud^ 
crept  over  me.  to  think  that  warm,  jayous  Life,  as  I  tfaaB  i 
it,  shf'uld  grow  chill  and  pass  back  to  clay  in  suiifa  a  foul  el 
nd-bouse.  Large  mounds  of  earth,  covered  with  black,  i 
caying  grnve-sloiies,  which  wcrv  almost  hidilon  under  I 
wcimI*  and  rank  gross,  filled  tbe  onclnsnra.  A  &«  i 
cruoketl  aldGr>tr«i>«  grew  among  the  ommbltng  tumbsi  ■ 
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gaye  the  Bcene  an  air  of  gloom  and  desolation,  almost  fear* 
fuL  The  dost  of  many  a  generation  lies  nnder  these  mould* 
ering  stones  ;  they  now  scarcely  occupy  a  thought  in  the 
minds  of  the  living ;  and  yet  the  present  race  toils  and  seeks 
for  wealth  alone,  that  it  may  pass  away  and  leave  nothing 
behind— not  even  a  memory  fur  that  which  will  follow  I 


OHAPTEB   ZZII. 

JOVftKBT  THROUGH    BOHXXZA    A  JT  D    MOmATlA. 


fhe  Semerj  «f  Bnhemift— The 
DevoUon  of  Um  People— Ufts—TSw  Pamox  6cif->BAkcaAB  Tmiim  fl  Bcflftail 
Paceaat— A  New  ONn[«r.ii>3— Hb  AseMiia&3K-r:— Lodfisy  vnk  lb*  Tancirn  111 
Cft7  of  Zoaim— Tftlk  v!ih  the  HA»!w«rke>-£lki:>— A  Drczkc^  BKoo-^ammai 
fkt:oer7— Ftitt  Vfev  of  the  Aip«— Th*  YwSktj  d  the  I)taBb«^AniT«:  at  TIcbdAi 

Oi;n  road  for  the  first  two  davs  after  learing  Pragae  led 
ncroNH  liroadt  elevated  plains,  over  which  a  cold  wiud  came 
iliriM't  from  the  Rummits  of  the  Eiesengcbirgo,  far  to  our  left. 
With  it  not  for  the  pleasant  view  of  the  rich  valley  of  the 
r|i|inr  I'jIIks  which  afforded  a  delightful  relief  to  the  mono- 
liiiiv  nf  tlio  hillH  around  ub,  the  joumev  would  have  been 
•«M*oiMliii)>;ly  tirrHomo.  The  snow  still  glistened  on  the  dis- 
linil  nitMintnniH  ;  hut  wlien  the  sun  shone  out,  the  broad  val- 
lit>  liiilnw,  rhiil  in  tlin  hixurianco  of  summer,  and  extending 
I'm-  nl  hmMt  i\t\y  uiilcm  with  its  woods,  meadows,  and  whito 
\11Imk**h.  wnn  likn  a  (chmpHn  of  Paradise.  The  long  ridgei 
II VIM  wlilrli  wo  travcUod  extended  for  nearly  a  hundred  and 
Itllv  iiilhm  from  the  Klho  almost  to  the  Danube.  The 
Miil  la  mil  A»rtllO|  the  inhabitants  are  exceedingly  poor,  and 
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I  vat  tiwn  erperience.  the  elimiite  must  be  nnhealtliy. 

Plrutter  tlic  conntiy  ie  exposed  to  the  full  sweep  of  the 

^hcrn  winds,  and  in  summor  the  sun  shines  down  on  it 

b  uobrokcn  force.   There  are  few  streuinB  running  through 

ft-and  tliu  highest  part,  wliicli  divides  the  waters  of  the  BaltiD 

n  those  of  the  Black  Seft.  is  filled  f  >r  n  long  distance  with 

tshes  and  BtundJag  pools,  whose  oxhalntiona  must  inevi. 

fiy  subject  the  inhabitants  to  disease.     This  was  pt^i'ceptk 

Kin  their  sallow,  biehly  countenances  ;  inanj'  of  (he  women 

e  afflicted  with  the  goitre,  or  swelling  of  the  throat ;  and  I 

noticed  that  towards  «vening  tbey  nlwajrs  csrefuUy  muffled 

Dp  their  faces.      Actuirding  to  their  own  statements,  tho 

foplo  suffer  much  from  the  cold  in  winter,  as  the  (on-  forests 

t  country  ajforda  are  in  possession  of  the  nolilenien   to 

a  tho  land  belongs,  and  who  are  not  willing  the  trees 

wld  be  cat.     The  dominions  of  these  petty  despots  are 

Irked  *lo»g  the  road  with  as  much  precision  as  the  honnd- 

a  of  an  cnipiro.     We  flaw  soraetimea  their  stately  castlea 

t  distance,  forming  ignite  a  contrast  to  the  poor  scatterinji 

«  of  the  t>easaut«. 

t  Kollin,  tho  rood,  which  bod  been  leading  castwanl  in 

■  d4rccti»n  of  Obnutic,  turned  to  the  south,  and  we  took 

Hve  of  the  Elbe  after  tracing  bnclc  his  course  from  Mogde- 

hurg  nearly  to  his  home  In  the  monntoiiis  of  Sileaia.     The 

eeantry  was  barren  and  monolonons.  but  a  briglit  sunshine 

made  it  look  somewhat  cheerfwl      We  passed,  every  few 

paces,  oome  shrine  or  statue  by  tho  roadside.     This  had 

ne,  immediately  on  crossing  the  twnler,  in  iho  Saxon 

land — tlie  boundary  of  Saxony  was  that  of  Protcat- 

Bnt  berc  in  the  heart  of  Bohemia,  the  extent  ts 


wliidi  tliis  im^  wt-.rdiip  h  euriad.  exceeds  uTtlime  I W 
tmagineiL  There  is  loiartlmig  pUMJug  «•  vnU  ■•  poctiul 
in  Uie  idea  of  m.  tkiiaa  bjr  tlw  wajrmdo,  where  Uie  wfl«7  tra- 
vrUer  mty  rest,  and  Bft  fait  bcwt  In  tkatikAiIiicai  («  tb« 

Power  which  [irotecu  ima ;  it  wst  no  donbt  a  pii»  i^nit 
whkh  placed  them  then ;  but  llio  people  appeftr  lo  jiajr  dw 
roverrace  to  the  {HCOirc  which  they  gfaoold  pro  to  it*  tpt 
ritual  ima^.  and  the  p«cnir«s  ihonuolres  an  BO  •bockug 
and  ghastly,  that  they  *eeni  better  calcnlated  to  exctta  hor- 
ror than  revertmce.  It  ia  truly  repnlsiri;  to  look  oa  b/uga 
of  tlin  Bavtuur  covered  wilh  blood,  and  generally  with 
«wordn  Btickiug  in  diffprent  parts  of  the  body.  The  Al- 
miglily  in  represented  as  an  old  mait,  weatijig  a  Biihop'* 
milro,  aiid  the  Vir^n  always  wears  a  gay  »lk  rolie,  Willi 
bends  and  other  omnRients.  From  tho  miseroblo  paiatii^, 
liie  faces  olleu  have  an  csprosaion  ibot  would  have  been 
exceedingly  Inilicrnns,  if  the  shock  giren  to  our  feelings  cf 
reverence  were  not  predominant.  The  poor  ilegrwdod  pea- 
sants always  uncovered  or  crossed  themMdrc^  wbeo  ptsdng 
by  these  shrines,  but  it  appeared  to  bo  rather  th«  ethet  of 
habit  tlian  any  good  impulse,  for  the  Bobeiuiaus  arc  DOtoi 
all  over  Oerniany  for  their  dishonesty,  and  wo  learaed  by 
experience  tliat  tlicy  deserve  it.  It  is  not  to  be  woadend 
at,  eillusr  ;  for  n  people  m  \ioot  and  miniirablc  and  opprcaaeJ 
will  floou  learn  to  tnke  advnnUge  of  all  who  appear  bMf 
oStlmn  thenisnlvcs.  Tliey  had  one  custom  which  was  loneli- 
ing  and  bimuriful.  At  the  tioand  of  the  church  bell,  aa  it 
rang  the  morning,  noon  and  OTcnlng  chtmns,  every  out  • 
tmcovered,  and  repeated  to  himself  a  prayer.  OAen.  a 
rooted  at  nooD  on  a  bank  by  the  roadside,  that  voice  i 
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heeded  its  tona 

were  addoti 

leal  government 


oat  &om  Uie  house  of  worship,  and  eveiy  o 
Won  Id  that  to   this  innate  spirit  of  r 
^H^  light  of  ICnowledge,  whiuh  u  ty 
^^Biiea  them] 

^^  On  tha  third  night  of  our  journey  we  stopped  nt  the  little 

villngo  of  Stecken,  and  tbg  next  morning,  after  three  hoars' 

walk  over  the  riJgy  heights,  reached  the  old  Uftravion  ciiy 

of  Iglau,  built  on  a  hilh      It  happened  to  be  Corpx*  CAmti 

d^y,  and  the  peasants  of  the  neighliorhood  were  hastening 

^Jkpre  in  thmr  gayest  drfuisca.     The  young  women  wore  a 

^^■llDBoa  scarf  around  the  head,  with  long  fringed  and  em 

^^■uderod  ends  hanging  over  the  shoulders,  or  falling  in  one 

I      KBOotli  fold  from  the  crown.     They  were  attired  in  black 

velvet  vests,  with  fitll  wliite  sleeves,  and  skirts   of  seme 

Hy  color,  which   were   sbort   enough  to    show  to  advan- 
p  their  red  stockings  and  polished  shoe-buckles.      Many 
ttlieni  were  not  deficient  in  personal  beauty,  n,nd  there 
IS  a  gipsy-liko  wildness  in  their  eyes,  which,  combined 
with  their  ricli  hair  and  graceful  costume,  reminded  me  of  the 
,     Italian  maidens.     The  towns,  too,  with  their  open  squaics 
I  arched  passages,  have  quite  a  southern  look ;  hut  the 
tap,  gloomy  weather  was  enough  to  dispel  any  illuBion 
ttlits  kind. 

I  th«  neighborhood  ot  Iglau,  and.  in  fact,  through  the 
e  of  Bohemia,  we  saw  some  ol  thk  strangest  teams  that 
I  be  unoginctL  I  thought  the  Frankfort  milk- 
ti  their  donlteys  and  hearae-liko  carts,  coiuicid 
Igh,  but  they  bear  no  comparison  with  llirw 
ltiT>emian  tnra-outs.  Dogs— for  economy's  sake,  pprli«)i«  -« 
fcnenlly  supply  the  place  of  oxen  or  horse*,  and  l#  U  W 
10» 
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uncommon  thing  to  see  lliree  large  miistiffs  atimat. 
uc«sed  to  a  eountTy-«»rt.    A  donkcj-  And  a  c 
nre  sonietiuteB  mot  with  :  aad  ohh  uian,  going  to  the  fitftii 
of  Iglau,  had  liis  wife  tuid  cliildrcii  in  a  litilc  wagon,  dmi 
hy  A  dog  and  a  donkey.     Those    iwo,  however,  did 
work  well  together  ;  the  dog  would  hitu  his  laay  compnnif 
and  the  man's  time  waa  constantly  employed  in  wliipj 
him  off  the  donkey,  and  in  wliipjiiug  the  donkey  away 
the  Bide  of  the  road.     Once  1  saw  a  wagon  drawn  by  a 
with  a  woman  pushing  behind,  while  a  man,  doubtlesa 
lord  and  master,  aat  comfortably  within,  smoking  hb 
with  the  greatest  complacency  !     The  very  climax  of 
was  a  woman  and  a  dog  harnessed  togtlKtr,  taking  a  )i 
of  cotintry  produce  to  market  1    I  hope,  for  the  honor  of 
conntry,  it  was  not  emblematic  of  wnmon'a  oonditiaa  thi 
But  as  wo  saw  hundreds  ot  them  breaking  stone  along  tl 
road,  and  occupied  at  othor  laborious  and  not  less  menial 
labor,  there  is  too  mucli  reason  to  fear  that  it  is 

As  we  appronclied  Iglan,  we  heard  the  sound  of  canni 
the  crowd  increased,  and  following  the  road,  wi 
open  square,  where  a  lai^e  numbor  were  already  aasembb 
shrines  were  crectod  around  It;  hung  with  picture*  and  pui« 
boughs,  and  a  long  procession  of  children  was  paasiug  down 
the   side   ns  we  citteroit.      We  wtint  toward*   th«   rcnl 
where  Neptune  and   his  Tritons   poured    iho  water   fi 
their  nrus  into  two  fountains,  and  jrtupped  to  oboerrQ 
KOne.     The  procesNiou  came  on,  bended  hy  a  Uiiga 
of  pricetg,  in  white  robes,  with  bannci-s  and  nosees. 
Btupped  before  the  principal  shrine,  in  frunl  of  the  Ralbl 
and  began  a  »oI«mn  religious  eerumonjr.    The  wboU  craw4 
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t  tess    than  ten    thonsftnd  persons,  stood  silent  and 

MTOted,  uid  tlie  deep  voice  of  tlie  officiating  priest  was 

1  over  tho  whole  sqnaro-     At  times  the  multitude  saiig 

■onsea,  the  sound  ewolling  and  rolling  up  like  a  mighty 

I,  until  it  broke  and  slowly  sank  down  Bguin  to  tlio 

pepwt  BtiUuess.   Tbo  dtect  was  marred  by  tlie  rough  voices 

B  officers  commanding  tlie  soldiery,  and  tlie  volleyt  of 

nusltclry  wbicfa  were   occasionally  discharged,   degrading 

the  solemnity  of  the  pageant  to  the  lovul  of  a  military 

^jBrade. 

^^Hb  tb«  aAemoon  we  were  overtaken  by  a  travelling  k  lud- 

^^^m^',  on  hia  way  to  Viecmia,  wbo  joined  company  with  ns. 

We  walked  several  miles  together,  talking  on  various  niat- 

lers,  without  bis  baving  the  least  suspicion  that  wo  were  not 

Gatmans.     He  hnd  been  at  Tneste,  and  at  length  begun 

^^■btkiog  of  the  great  beauty  of  the  American  vessels  thcro. 

^^BTeai"  said  I,  "  our  vessels  are  admired  oil  over  the  world." 

^^^b  starod  at  me  witboat  comprehending  ; — "  your  vessels  ?" 

^^^bat  country's,"  I  replied  ;  "  we  are  Americans  I"      I  can 

^^Bn  sao  his  look  of  incrodnlons  astonishment,  and  bear  the 

■mazed    tone  with  which  he  cried,  "  You  Americans — it  is 

impossihle  I"     We  convinced  him  nevertheless,  to  his  great 

',  toT  all  through  Germany  there  is  a  curiosity  to  Eee  our 

Iatt7inen  and  a  Iciudly  feding  towards  them.      "  I  sliall 

%  dawn  in  my  hook,"  said  ho,  "  so  that  I  shall  never 

.  I  once  travelled  with  two  Amoricaus  1"     We 

jietber  for  the  night  at  the  only  inn  in  a  large, 

lage,  whure  we  obtained  a  frugal  anpper  with 

f  [  for  a  regiment  of  Polish  lancers  was  quartered 

B  for  Uio  Bight,  and  the  pretty  KtUntrin  was  so  busy  in 
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on  tlie  OT^^I 


vraitiDg  on  the  oiticers  ihnt  ghe  bad  na  eya  fnrn 
joarnojnion.  as  she  took  ns  to  be.     Sh«  even  t 
bods  were  all   occupied  and  wo  must  iileep  ( 
Just   tima    (lie    laudlord   cauio  bj*.     "  Is  il  possible.  Hen 
Lnndlord,"  asked  our  now  conip&uion.  "  that  there  b  no  bed 
bore  for  iis  T     Uave  tlie  goodness  to  look  ogiiin,  for  wqJ 
not  in  ibc  babtt  of  eluejiing;  on  ibo  floor,  hkn  doga  !  " 
speocb  bad  ita  effect,  for  tbe  Kelfaerin  w.ts  cumiiuu 
find   tia   beds.      She  caiQo  buck  unwillingly  aftor  *  I 
and  reported  that  two  only  were  vacanl.     As  a  Gcnntu 
ia  only  a  yard  wide,  we  putJied  these  two  togelhpr,  but  fl 
were  still  too  small  for  three  persons,  and  I  had  a  si 
cold  in  the  morning,  from  sleeping  crouched  up  ogainil 
damp  wall. 

The  next  day  we  passod  the  dividing  ridge  which  i 
rates  the  waters  of  the  Elbe  from  the  Dnnuhi',  and  i 
evening  arriveil  at  Ziiniin.  ihc  CJipitnl  of  Kloravia.     Thaj 
is  built  on  a  steep  hill  looking  down  on  tbe  valley  a 
Tliaya,  whose  waters  mingle  with  tlie  Danubf*  near  1 
burg.      Tlie  old  caatlo  im  the  height  was  formerly  tbe  | 
dcneo  of  the  Moravian  monarehs,  and  tracea  of  the  a 
walls  and  battlements  of  the  city  are  still  to  ha  si 
handwerker  took  ns  to  the  inn  frequented  by  hi* 
leather-curriers — and  wo  conversed  together  uiiUl  bed*! 
"While  telling  me  of  tbe  opproiutve  laws  of  Aoi 
degrading  vassalage  of  tlio  ]>(taKnntx,  and  the  liarroi 
the  conscription  system,  lio  paused  as  in  dee])  tlM>Ujffat|| 
looking  at  me  with  a  tiuii|>resBed  aigh,  said,  "  In  it  not* 
America  U  free  1 "     I  told  blm  of  our  contitry  and  h«r  9 
tntioua.  adding  thai  thouch  wo  wore  not  yet  at  ffM  u  m 
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1  Biii  wished  to  bo.  we  eiyoyed  far  more  liberty  t)ian 
louiilry  in  the  world.  "  Ah  I  "  said  lie,  "  it  is  hard  to 
lenrp  one's  fatherland,  o|iprc8SDd  as  it  is,  but  I  wisli  I  conld 
go  lo  America! " 

We  IoH  next  morning  at  eight  o'clock,  afler  having  done 
full  jiislico  to  the  beds  of  the  "Golden  Btag;,"  and  taken 
leave  of  Florian  Francke,  tlio  honest  and  hearty  old  land- 
lord.    Znnim  appears  to  great  advantage  from  the  Vienna 
rooil-,  but  the  wind  which  blew  with  fory  against  our  backs, 
would  not  permit  us  to  look  long  at  it,  hut  pushed  a»  on 
mrds  the  Austrian  border.     In  the  course  of  three  hours 
obliged  to  slop  at  a.  little  village  ;  it  blew  a  buiti- 
le,  and  the  raJu  began   to  eoak   throngh  our  garments, 
we  stayed    three    hoars    among  the   wagoners,  who 
Btopporl  on  account  of  the  weather.     One  niiserablo, 
ikcn  wretch,  whose  face  was  disgustingly  brulid  and 
dsive,  distinpiisbeil  himself  by  insulting  those  aronnd 
And  devouring  like  a  beast,  large  (juantitios  of  food. 
len  the  reclcoiiing  was  given  him,  he  declared  he  had  al- 
ly p«id,  Bud  on  tlie  waiter  denying  it,  said,  "  Stop,  I  will 
you  something!"  pulled  out  his  passport  and  pointed 
10  name — "  Baron  von  Reitzcnslein."  It  availed  nothing ; 
bad  fallen  so  low  that  his  title  inspired  no  respect,  and 
left  the  inn  they  were  still  endeavoring  to  get  theit 
•J,  and  threatening  him  with  a  summary  proceeding  if 
demand  was  not  complied  with. 

'nxi  morning  the  sky  was  clear,  and  a  glorious  day  opened 
ro  u«.     The  country  became  more  beautiful  u  we  ap 
proacbcd  the  Danube;  the  hills  were  covored  with  rine- 
yard«,  just  in  the  tender  green  of  their  first  leaves,  and  tha 
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ricb  valleya  lajr  in  Sabbath  stillness  in  the  V 
Sometimes  from  an  emiaetMe  we  conld  sea  far  and  widft  o  j 
the  garden-lika  slopes,  where   ItttJo  whitu  rillages    i 
among  the  blossoming  fruit- trees.    A  cbalu  of  bluo  hills  aM 
in  front,  and  I  knew  almost  instinctively  that  they  ■toodV 
the  Danube  ;  hut  when  we  climtiod  to  the  last  hcqgbt  I 
began  to  descend  to  the  %-alley.  wlicre  the  river  was  stiU 
hidden  by  laxnriant  groves,  I  saw  far  to  the  sonthwoM,! 
range  of  fnint,  silvery  summits,  rising  through  the  dim  o 
like  an  airy  vision.     There  was  no  mistaking  thoeo  b 
monntains.     Uy  heart  bounded  with  a  sndden  thrill  c 
turous  eicitcmenl  at  this  first  view  of  liie  Alpi .'    They  « 
at  a  great  diataiice,  and  ibuir  outline  was  almost  blcndMi^ 
tlie  blue  drapery  of  air  which  clothed  thorn.     I  gased  i 
my  vision  became  dim,  and  1  could  no  longer  trace  their  4 
lines,      Thoy  called  ap  images  blended  with  the  { 
events  in  the  world's  history.     I   thought  of  thu  glm 
spirits  who  have  looked  npon  them  and  trodden  thwJr  i 
siiluB — of  Ibo  storms  in  which  thoy  veil  their  conot 
and  tlic  avalaiicbc^s  they  burl  thundering  to  Ihn  valloyi- 
the  voices  of  groat  deeds,  which  have  echoed  tmm  i 
crags  over  the  wide   earth — and  of  tbo  ages  which  ] 
broken,  like  the  waves  of  a  mighty  bgo,  upon  their  t 
lasting  summits  I 

As  we  descended,  the  bills  and  forests  shut  out  ihb  H 
lime  vision,  and  I  looked  to  tlie  woud-cli>thed  mcrantit 
apposite  and  tried  lu  catch  a  glimpnc  of  the  current  that  K 
ed  at  their  feet.  Wo  here  entered  upou  a  ricb  plain,  a 
teji  miles  in  diameter,  whiuh  lay  bntK-enn  b  harkwordswi 
«f  th«  bill*  and  a  curre  of  tbo  Diuiubs. 


vitb  the  richest  gnun,  every  thing  wore  the  laxuriance  of 
ramnier,  And  we  seem  to  have  changed  seasons  since 
leDc-iRg  the  dreary  hilU  of  Bohemia.  Continuing  over  the 
plaiii,  we  had  on  our  left  the  fields  of  Wagram  and  Essltng, 

K  scene  of  two  of  Nnpoloon's  splendid  victories.  The  out- 
t»  of  the  Carpathians  skirted  the  horizon — that  great 
nnttun  range  which  stretches  through  Hungary  to  the 
ders  of  RasRia. 

At  length  th«  rottd  CKine  to  the  river's  sicle,  and  we  crossed 
OR  wooden  hridgea  over  two  or  three  arms  of  the  Danuhe, 
i  of  which  together  were  little  wider  than  the  Schuylkill 
^  PhilailulphJii.      When  we  crossed  tha  hut    hridge,  W9 
SUfl  to  an  island  covered  with  groves  of  the  silver  ash. 
towds  of  people  filled  the  cool  walks;  booths  of  refresh- 
nut  stood  hy  the  roadside,  and  music  was  everywhere 
The    road   finally  terminated   in    a  drcle,  where 
luliful  alleys  radiated  into  the  groves  ;  from  the  opposite 
,  broad  street  lined  with  stately  buildings  extended 
t  the  heart  of  the  city,  and  through  this  avenue,  filled 
I  crowds  of  carriages  and  people  on  their  way  to  those 
ilghtfiil  walks,  wc  entered  Vienna  I 
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VIENNA. 

Vienn*— The  F«Tdliuuid*t  Bridge— The  Btreete— "Hie  Old  dty^The  Sttlwuto  Baai- 
ty  of  the  Pratei^-St  Stephen's  Cathednl— The  BelrMere  Gallery— The  Lover 
BelTiderc— Historical  Rellcft— The  Respcctftil  Cnstode— The  Iron  Stick— StniM 
and  his  Band— The  Tomh  of  BcethoTcn— Oallerics  of  Art— The  Imperial  Library 
—Cabinet  of  Natural  History— State  Carriages  of  Austria— Prince  Liechtcnstelo^ 
Gallery— Correggios  Yennsand  Cnpid— The  Imperial  Armory— The  Crusty  Cnstode 
—A  Pole— Belies  of  the  Past— Banners  of  the  Crusaders— A  Scene  at  the  Police 
Office— Light  Hearts  and  Empty  Purses. 

Vienna,  May  81,  184& 
I  liAVR  at  last  seen  the  thousand  wonders  of  this  great  capi- 
tal— this  German  Paris — this  connecting  link  between  the 
civilization  of  Europe  and  the  barbaric  magnificence  of  the 
East.  It  is  pleasant  to  be  again  in  a  city  whose  streets  are 
thronged  with  people,  and  resound  with  the  din  and  bustle 
of  business.  Although  the  end  may  be  sordid  for  which  so 
many  arc  laboring,  yet  the  very  sight  of  so  much  activity  is 
gratifying.  It  is  peculiarly  so  to  an  American.  Afteit 
residing  in  a  foreign  land  for  some  time,  the  peculiarides  of 
our  nation  are  more  easily  noticed ;  I  find  in  my  coantryman 
abroad  a  vein  of  restless  energy — a  love  for  ezciting  action 
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— whieli  to  mnn^  of  our  good  Gcmiaa  friends  is  perfectly 
iDcoiDprcheoHiblu.  It  may  lisvo  been  tliis  activity  which 
gave  me  at  once  s  favorable  impression  of  Vienna. 

The  morning  of  our  arrival  we  eallied  out  from  onr  lodg- 
ings in  the  Leopoldsiadt,  to  explore  the  world  before  us. 
Eutcriug  tlie  broad  PraterstrsBsc,  we  passed  down  to  the 
of  the  Danube,  which  geparates  this  part  of  the 
city  from  the  old.  A  row  of  magnificent  coffee -houses 
ipicfl  the  blink,  and  numbers  of  persons  were  taking  theit 
meakfnstsin  the  shady  porticoes.  The  Ferdinand's  Bridge, 
which  crosses  the  stream,  was  filled  with  people;  and  in  the 
motley  crowd  we  saw  the  dark-eyed  Greek,  and  Turks  in 
their  tnrbana  and  flowing  robes  Little  brown  Hnngarian 
boys  were  setllng  hunches  of  lilies,  and  Italians  with  baskets 
of  oranges  stood  by  the  sidewalk.  The  throng  becanie 
^r  as  we  penetrated  into  the  old  city.  The  streets 
filled  with  «uts  and  carriages,  and  as  there  are  no 
tldo'wnlks,  it  required  constant  attention  to  keep  out  of  their 
way.  Splendid  shops,  fitted  up  with-great  taste,  occupied 
the  whole  of  the  lower  stories,  and  goods  of  nil  kinds  hung 
beneath  the  canvas  awnings  in  front  of  them.  Almost 
e^'ery  atore  or  shop  was  dedicated  to  some  particular  person 
or  place,  which  was  represented  on  a  large  panel  by  the 
door.  The  number  of  these  paintings  added  much  to  the 
brilliancy  of  the  scene;  and  I  was  gratified  to  find,  among 
th«  images  of  kings  and  dukes,  one  dedicated  "  to  Ike  Anien- 
earn,"  with  an  Indian  chief  in  full  costnme. 

The  A/utadt,  or  old  city,  which  contains  about  sixty 
thoiuand  liibubitants,  is  cotnpli^tely  separated  from  the  snb- 
atb§,  tbo  population  of  which,  taking  the  whole  extent  within 
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rfcanW,  tinTObiira  nearly  lialf  n  tnillion.      Thii^ 

|r  u  noutnl  an  a  small  nnn  of  tlio  Danube,  ani]  is  cnet 
i  by  K  sori«8  of  public  promenades,  ^anlnns  and  wti 

ryiag  from  «  quarter  to  batf  4  mile  in  lengib,  eaII(^d  ^ 
Obcis.  This  once  fnnned  part  af  the  fortificutions  of  ll 
dtjr.  bat  aa  the  iabnrbs  grtiw  up  m  rapiilly  on  all  sidei 
WHS  appropriatety  clinnged  to  a  pablic  walk.  Il  is  a  ben 
M  sight,  to  aCnnd  on  liio  Gummit  of  tlie  n-nll  and  biok  a 
tho  broad  Glncis.  with  its  shady  roads  brniichiag  is  eft 
dircclion,  and  611o(l  with  Inexhaustible  streams  of  p«od 
The  Vorstacilte,  or  nuw  ntiea,  stretch  in  a  circle  nroi 
beyond  this;  all  the  finest  buQdIngs  front  on  the  Ola 
among  which  thn  splisndid  Vienna  Theatre  and  the  c 
of  SsQ  Oarlo  Borromao  are  conepicuons.  The  motu 
of  the  Vienna  Forest  botuid  the  view,  with  here  and  thM 
■Utply  castle  on  their  woody  snmTnits. 

There  is  no  Inck  of  pinccs  for  pleasure  and  atntueiD 
BcMdiw  the  numberless  walks  of  the  Ijlacis,  thera  a 
luaperial  Qsrdens.  with  their  cool  shades  and  flowen  4 
fbuntains;  the  Augarten,  laid  out  und  ojtenod  lo  thn  paM 
bv  thu  Emperor  Joseph :  and  tlio  Prater,  the  largest  and 
idofil  bcAUtiful  of  all.     It  lies  on  an  Istatid  foruuul  by  tbv 
jwms  of  the  Danube,  and  in  between  two  ami  three  t 
^uiu«.     From  the  circle  at  the  end  of  the  Praterstn 
i^.,..,i  I'.ii.vU^.wKys  extend  through  its  forests  nf  oak  i 
•    <    Hid  over  its  verdnnt  lawns  to  the  principal  str 

.     .   .,     ,  I.  It  "It  the  eorlh.      These  roada  are  lined  i 
" 'i     r  branches  unitn  and  fon 
uniting  out   the  sun.      C^ 
:  illly  of  Vienna  whirl  ihrq 
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I  cool  groveH  tn  their  gny  eqntpn^a,  wbila  the  siilewalks 
t  Uironged  with  peilpstriaiis,  and  tlic  immherless  tablea 
sod  Benta  with  which  every  bouse  of  reffeBliiiient  is  Bur. 
roundeil,  are  filled  wUb  merry  gueata.  Uere,  on  f^niidBys 
nnd  bi>lidnj-8,  tbc  people  repwr  in  tbouftands.  Tbe  woods 
are  full  of  tame  deer,  which  run  perfectly  free  over  tbe 
wholfi  Prater.  I  saw  several  in  one  of  tbe  lawns,  lying 
^own  in  tbe  ^aks,  with  a  number  of  children  playing 
nround  nr  sitting  bi'iiiilo  them.  It  is  deligbtfiil  to  walk 
there  in  tbe  coo!  of  ibe  evening,  when  the  paths  are  crowd- 
Lund  everybody  is  enjoying  tbe  release  from  the  dusty 
It  ia  this  free,  social  life  which  renders  Vienna  so  at- 
ilve  to  foreignpra.  and  yearly  draws  tbouaande  of  viaitora 
a  all  parts  uf  Europe. 

t.  Stephen's  Catliedral,  in  the  centre  of  the  old  city,  ia 

I  of  the  £nest  specimens  of  Gothic  architecture  in  Qer- 

Itg  non\-allcd  lower,  which  rises  to  tbe  height  of 

r  hundred  and  twenty-eight  feet,  is  visible  from  every 

t  of  Vienna-    It  is  entirely  of  stone,  most  elaborately 

icnted,  and  is  supposed  to  be  the  strongest  in  Europe. 

n  Enside  U  solemn  and  grand  ;  hut  the  effect  is  injured  by 

tbe  number  of  small  chnpots  and  shrines.      In  one  of  these 

I,     met   tbe   remains  of  Prince  Eugene  of  Savoy,  "  der  eil/t 

^^^■U^r,"  known  in  a  ballad  to  every  man,  woman  and  child 

^^^^pennany. 

^^^Vhe  Belri>lero  Gallery  fills  thirty-live  balls,  and  contains 
^^^Le  thotiaand  picturea.  It  is  absolutely  bewildering  (o 
^^^bc  through  Nucfa  vast  collections ;  you  can  do  no  more 
I'l  tfau  elanco  at  each  painting,  nnd  hurry  hy  face  after  face, 
ood  figure  after  figure,  on  which  you  would  willingly  gaae 
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for  boiin  ud  hihale  the  abnmiplicre  of  beaitt^  that « 
t)i«in.  Then  «ft«r  7011  hvr^  the  brttin  U  filled  -with  I 
r(>rm»— r«duuit  faces  look  upon  you,  and  yan 
in  faoc^.  th«  calm  brow  of  «  Miulonno,  tho  e«m;t  yotiDg 
&ce  of  ■  child,  or  tlie  blonding  of  divine  with  tnortnl  beauty 
in  an  aiig(>]'s  coaotenaace.  I  cndeAvor,  if  possibla,  aiwayt 
to  moko  several  visits — to  etnd^  those  piclnrcs  which  cling 
Jint  to  the  memory,  and  pass  over  those  which  malco 
little  or  no  impression.  It  ia  better  to  hare  a  few  hnageg 
fr«sb  and  eiuliiring>  than  a  confnud  and  indistinct  memory 
nf  many. 

The  Lower  Bclvidcre.  sepsrated  from  the  ^'ppor  by  n 
large  garden,  laid  out  in  the  style  of  that  at  Versailles,  con- 
tains the  celebrated  Amt/raner  Sammlung,  a  oollcctioD  of 
armor.  In  the  Gret  hall  I  noticed  tho  complete  annor  of 
the  Emperor  Kaximilian,  for  man  and  horse— the  armor  C 
Ghnrlea  V„  and  Prince  Merits  of  Saxony,  while  tJio  1 
wore  filled  with  figures  of  GonniiD  uoblu  and  kuights^'l 
tbo  fioits  they  wore  in  life.  There  is  also  tltc  armor  of  tka 
grc^t  *■  Baver  of  Trient,"  trabanl  of  tJie  Archdake  Fiadi 
iiand.  He  was  nearly  nine  feet  tn  stntnrc  and  bis  spu 
though  Doteqna)  to  Satan'a  in  Paradise  I..OBt,  would  % 
make  a  tree  oF  colorable  dimensions.  In  the  eecnnd  1 
we  sow  weapons  taken  from  iho  Turkish  army  who  besioi 
Vienna,  with  the  horse-tail  Ntaiidanls  of  the  Grand  Viaier, 
Kara  Uustaplio.  The  most  interesting  article  < 
lottlo-Bxo  of  the  nhfirtnnnte  Monteinma,  which  1 
bahly  given  to  the  Emperor  Charles  V.  bj  Oortoa.  It  \ 
plain  inatrament  of  dark  colored   Btouo,  abont  thr«»] 
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Wt  also  visited  the  Bargertiehe  ZeugAavt,  n  colloctioii 
nf  ami)  and  wenpnna.  ticlmiging  to  t!)0  citizens  of  Vienna. 
I  coDtaiDS  eixtetin  thonsaiid  weupons  and  snite  of  aiinor, 
se  jilimrlored  from  tl.e  TurVs,  when  John  Scbi- 
i  conijuerM  tiiem  and  relieved  Vienna  from  tlie  siege, 
■ides  a  great  number  of  aabros,  lances  and  borac-tails, 
e  is  tho  blood-red  banner  of  the  Grand  Vizier,  as  well 
Plua  skull  and  sbrond,  wliicli  is  covered  witli  sentences  from 
p  Koran.  On  bis  rctnrn  to  llc<lgrndc,  after  the  defeat  at 
UiQa.  the  Sultan  sent  him  a  bow-gtriiig,  and  he  was  ae- 
idingly  strnnglpd.  The  Auatrians  having  taken  Belgrade 
(no  time  after,  Ihcy  opened  his  grave  and  carried  off  his 
[bU  and  shroud  as  well  as  the  bow-string,  as  Tclies 
lother  large  and  richly  ombroidoreil  banner,  which  bung 
k  brood  sheet  from  the  ceiling,  was  ftir  more  interesting  to 
It  had  onre  waved  from  tlie  vessels  of  the  Kniglits 
r  fttalla,  and  biul,  perhaps,  on  the  prow  of  the  Grand 
Ister's  ship,  led  that  romantic  baud  to  battle  against  tlie 

i.  large  nnmlier  of  peasants  and  common  soMiors  were  ad- 

^ijtlod  to  view  the  armory  at  the  same  time.     The  grave 

raHaie  who  showed  us  the  cnrioaities,  explaining  every  thing 

in  iihrasea  known  by  benrt  for  years  and  makbg  the  same 

s  of  admiration  whenever  ho  came  to  any  thing  peculiar- 

mble.  singled  us  out  as  the  two  persons  most  worthy 

tlilion.    Accordingly  his  remarks  were  directed  entirely 

%,  wid  bis  huuiblo  countrymen  might  as  well  have  been 

|aib]4s  for  the  notice  he  took  of  them.     On  passing  out. 

I  gave  him  a  coin  worth  about  fifteen  cents,  which  bap- 

I  ta  be  80  mucb  more  tbau  tlie  others  gave  liim,  that 
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bowing  -^radoiislT,  Le  xsriscd  «$  za  vrice  c^xr  CAines  in  tU 
*!:  ::ic  f ?r  stnnpers.  Wrile  »e  w-ene  A;rTx  liaw  a  poof  hiini 
•c-rrker  Lnrered  Waiad.  app*np=.i2ir  f:c  ri*  sune  object 
irl  1.  L-:-  -corr.fcllv  dxsmi&ied.  ?h  ik  Vg  zht  cova.  m  liis  hani 

1^  £  sA^lzr :  *'  The  album  is  EvI  tc-r  focI*  as  jon — is  is  fiT 

•  ••( 

z  ■:.■■;  r-.r.:.f3.ea . 

.>L  :.::r  tit-  tlrocrb  the  eirr.  we  r-^en  sot:c«d  a  honse  on 

Titf  *.:.r:ifr=.  ?:Ie  of  ?:.  Siepben's  Plasz.  deuicaced  to  "thf 

>.ii.   ^^:k-"     In  a  r.:che  Vt- the  »i=iow  stood  what  ap- 

^•ii^.'L  '.:  :•*  :l-e  lli::b  of  a  tree,  coznpleteir  dlled  with  nails, 

■V  i.xzx  ▼ir:   Ir^vez  iz.  so  ihick  that  no  part  of  the  origintl 

^-ji.il  2*  •»\*K:ef-    ^e  leimed  afterwards  the  legend  concem- 

.:^  -.      Ti'i  Vrf--i  F;re<i  is  said  to  have  extended,  several 

1  iilrf^i  jfu:^  1^:-  ::  :i:*  place.     A  locksmith's  apprentice 

-vi^  :z*L:'.i'L   :-  :^:  ifvils  bel:>.  to  make  the  iron  bars  and 

jj.J.l.^'k  «-l.;l  r-.-izf   :Jie  I:::.?  in  its  place:  every  lock- 

jn-I:!'*  ar:rtr.u:x'  *.i^  Jizii-:  :;■  V-enna  af\cr  that,  drove  a 

i^Lil  IE  to  it,  uijiLI  £r..Cv  il^re  was  D:'-:km  for  no  moro.     It  is 

a  f.iij^ular  le^e!i.i.  a::i  «■"-.>:  vrr  n:ay  Lave  placed  the  limb 

tlit-rc  (•rigiiiall y,  there  it  has  reaiained  for  two  or  three  himdrcd 

years  at  lea*t. 

We  spent  two  or  three  hours  deli^htfuily  one  evening  in 
listening  to  StrauHs's  band.  We  went  about  sunset  to  the 
CKleon.  a  new  building  in  the  Leopoldstadt.  It  has  a  refresh- 
mont  hall  nearly  five  hundred  feet  long,  with  a  handsome 
w*vv  ioiling  and  glass  doors  opening  into  a  garden  walk  of 
1  u-  v*:«o  length.  Both  the  hall  and  garden  were  filled  with 
-...L'lcas  *  hox\»  the  people  seated  themselves  as  they  camep 
i:.J  oo:ivcr*Ksl  s.>ciably  over  their  coffee  and  wine.  The 
.icac*uA  H**  pUced  in  a  little  ornamental  tomple  in  tLa 
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[,  in  front  of  whicli  I  stationecl  myself,  far  I  wm  anxt- 

B  to  see  tlie  world's  walls-kiug,  wLose  magic  tones  set  tbe 

ieUof  halfChriEtendomia  motion.    Aflerthe  band  finished 

Ding   their    instruments,  a   middle-sized,    handsomo  man 

Ippcd  forward  with  long  strides,  with  a.  violin  in  one  baud 

1  bow  in  the  other,  and  began  waving  the  latter  np  and 

I,  like  a  magician  snmmoning  his  spirits.     As  if  he  bad 

^waved  the  sound  out  of  his  bow,  the  tones  leaped  forth  from 

the  instruments,  and  guided  by  liis  eya  and  hand,  fell  into  a 

marry  measure.    The  accuracy  with  which  every  instrument 

formed  its  part,  was  truly  marvellous.    He  could  not  have 

c  the  measure  or  the  harmony  more  certainly  from  the 

8  of  his  own  piano,  than  from  that  large  band.     Some- 

IC8  the  air  was  so  exquisitely  ligbt  and  bounding,  that  the 

t  could  scarcely  keep  on  the  earth ;    then  it  sank  into  a 

mmfnl  lament,  with  a  sobliing  tremulousness,  and  died 

a  a  long- breathed  sigh.     Strnuss  seemed  to  feel  the 

a  e7eiy  limb.    He  would  wave  bia  fiddle-bow  awhile, 

I  oommence  playing  with  desperate  energy,  moving  his 

ele  body  to  the  measure,  until  the  sweat  rolled  from  his 

Ik  book  was  lying  uu  the  stand  before  liim,  but  ho 

i  of  it.     He  often  glanced  around  with  a  half. 

i  ewile  at  the  le^tless  crowd,  whoso  feet  could 

Y  be  restrained  from  bounding  to  ibu  magic  measure. 

B  horn  of  Oboron  realised. 

)  company,  which  consisted  of  several  hundred,  «[► 

1  to  bo  full  of  enjoyment.     They  sat  under  the  ireoa 

I  cklm,  eool  twilight,  with  tbe  stars  twinkling  abovn, 

1  laughed  tog(>ther  during  tho  panses  of  tho 

iQedl  np  and  duwu  tbo  lighted  alloys.    Wo 
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wmlkad  «p  and  down  witbtbem.  md  tlioaglit  hovmiAm 
■ImbU  enjoj  and)  «  aMiie  at  bom^,  «k«rfi  tbe  tatca  aroand 
■«  iranU  faft  thnia  of  liiendii  sad  the  iangqags  oar  uM(h«a 
toogiwl 

W»  WBBt  k  Ub^  wajr  iktongii  tie  mibarhs  oaa  brigk* 
■ftw— I  to  »  Eltlntewtwy  ■bom  ■  wjla  fron  tbs  dl^.  la 
find  the  gmvc  of  BeMbovan.  Oa  rinpog  al  tbe  gat«.  ■  ^H 
riwittaJ  «  int»  tfaa  grtands.  m  wbiiA  m  manj  monv- 
■cUa«f  twUe  &iuEei  vb«  have  raolts  there.  I  pnMod  i^ 
tba  nwov  valk,  iwrfing  lbs  iuseripdoas,  till  I  came  to  tbt 
tanbof  FnBBCkna&t.s5«niigcaiB|ioKr,  *iba  died 
Ana  5«sn  i^  On  twniiag  agna.  ny  eve  foil 
•a  Iba  «otd  **  BusiHUVm."  in  goliloi  tcuen.  od 
Stsae  at  gnj  BarUa.  A  anpfe  gOdcd  lyn  dceonUvd' 
redaitil.  abort  wbicb  «v  ■  snpeat  wdrcliag  a  but 
tbe  aoiUan  of  w— rrcctiau  lo  etumal  Ufe.  Bun, 
mamMtni  iba  tanaim  of  tbat  laatlan  tfiut.  wbo  seemed  to 
baa*  amirad  tn  eattb  An*  awitbar  diior.  ft«m  nub  a 
baight£dhBd»wUs^arianacaaeaptaDaa.  TbapmfeetiMi 
W  aaafbl  fea  ban  fca  vaa.  ba  baa  Mm  attained  in  a  world 
vban  Aa  aaal  t«  tmmi  &«■  tbe  ban  wUc^  b«ad  it  hi  tbia. 
Tbai*  «m  SB  tawao  flanu^  atavad  tba  lamb  by  ihom 
<vba  (Werad  hat  gt^m;  tmfy  oaa  wnatb.  vitbend  and 
d— A.  by  aawi^  ibe  fiaw.  aa  if  left  biog  ago  by  I 
Ktitary  ftUfnin,  and  a  ttw  wild  bnttatcnpa  btmif  wilb  ti 

>b.      I   MOI 

I,  «bila  tbe  aid  grare-difpv 
I  Ibnu^  that  otb«i 


nets  tba 

dtir»4H 


bngbt  UoMnaM  mnr  tba  t 

tcfaptadnB  to  [ilock  obi 

WM  kujr  inparing  a  n 

bada  vaald  open  In  a  fair  itfa,  but  tboaa  I  took  w»aU<l 


aany  *  y 


■TM  w  aacrui)  rcliea.     A  Aw  paoae  H 
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diA  grava  of  Schubert,  tlio  composer,  wiioso  beanttful 
•Tu  lieoril  all  over  Germnnj. 

It  would  omploy  one  constanlly  for  a  week  to  rislt  all  tin 
rich  collecticins  of  art  in  Vienn*.  They  are  *1I  open  to  the 
pnhlia  on  certain  days,  anil  we  hiie  been  kept  in  perpelnal 

itioa  running  from  one  part  of  the  city  to  another,  in 
to  arrive-  at  lome  gallery  at  the  appointed  time 
Ttcketa,  which  most  often  be  procured  in  quite  difTerent 
parts  of  the  city,  are  necoasary  for  admittance  to  many ; 
md  on  applying  nflcr  much  trouble  and  search,  wo  fre- 
quently found  tbat  wo  cAmo  at  the  wrong  hour,  and  niui^t 
lenTO  without  effecting  onr  object.  We  employed  no  guidf^, 
but  preferred  finding  everything  ourselves.  Wo  made  a  list 
BTftry  morning  of  the  collections  open  during  the  day,  nnd 
employed  the  rest  of  the  time  in  visiting  the  churches  and 
public  gardens,  or  ranihling  through  the  suburba. 

Wo  visited  the  Imperial  Library  a  day  or  two  ago.  The 
baU  is  S4S  feet  long,  with  a  magnificent  dome  in  the  centre, 
nndor  which  stands  the  statue  of  Charles  V,,  of  Carrara 
mnrble,  snrronndod  by  twelve  other  monnrcbs  of  the  house 
of  Hapsbnrg.  The  walla  ore  of  variegated  marble,  richly 
orDatnriii'-d  with  gold,  and  the  ceiling  and  dome  are  covered 
wjtli  brilliant  fresco  paintings.  The  library  numbers  300,000 
voloues,  and  16,000  mannscripta,  which  are  kept  in  walnut 
I,  gilded  and  adorned  with  medallions.  The  rich  and 
eflect  of  the  whole  cannot  easily  ho  imagined. 
ii  exceedingly  appropriate  that  a  hall  of  such  splendor 

loold  be  Bsod  to  hold  a  library.      The  pomp  of  a  palaca 

may  ao«m  hollow  and  vain,  for  it  is  hot  thu  dwelling  of  a 

man  i  but  do  building  can  be  too  mngiiificeiit  for  thu  huu- 
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dreia  of  great  and  immortal  spirits,  who  Imra  visited  eartl 
during  thirty  ceuttiries,  to  iahnbit. 

We  also  visited  tbo  Cnbiiict  of  Natural  History,  yrhicl 
open  twice  a  week  "  to  all  respectablif  dmsed  pors 
the  notice  at  the  door  Bays.  But  Heaven  forbid  that  1  sh<n 
attempt  to  describe  wbal  we  saw  tliere.  The  Mineral  Cat 
net  had  a  greater  interest  •  me,  inaarauch  as  it  called  ^ 
the  recollections  of  mauy  a  ecbonlboy  rnmlile  over  the  h 
and  into  alt  kinds  of  quarries,  far  and  near.  It  is  said  t 
the  most  perfect  collection  in  csiatcnce.  I  was  pleased  4 
find  many  old  acquaintances  there,  from  the  mines  of  Pe* 
sylvania  ;  llassachnsetts  and  New  York  were  also  very  » 
represented.  I  hail  no  idea  before,  that  the  mineral  v 
of  Austria  was  so  great.  Besides  the  Irou  u:i  1  lead  n 
among  the  hills  of  Styria  and  the  quicksilver  of  IdriAi  ll 
is  no  small  amount  of  gold  and  silver,  and  the  Carpathi 
mountAins  are  rich  in  jasper,  opnl  and  lapiz  laiuli. 
largest  opal  ever  found,  was  iu  this  collection.  It  we|(| 
thirty-four  ounces,  and  looks  like  a  condensed  rainbow. 

In  passing  the  palace,  we  saw  several  persons  enteringfl 
basenieiit  story  under  the  Library,  and  had  the  cii; 
follow  titom.      By  so  doing,  we  saw  the  splendid  e<iuipaj 
of  the  house  of  Austria.      There  must  havo  been 
hundred  carriages  and  sleds,  of  every  shape  and  stylo,  I 
(he  heav-y.    equaro  vehielo  of  the  last  century,  to  the  n 
tight  and  elegant  conveyance)  of   the  present  day. 
clumsy,  but  inagnificenl  machinii,  of  crimson  and  gold,  1 
pointed  out  ns  being  a  hnndred  and  fifty  years  old. 
misery  we  witnessed  in  starving  Buhfimia.  foinied  a  ttrik 
contract  to  all  thia  Hplunilor. 
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Uesliles  the  Imporial  Picture  Unll^ry,  therd  are  soveral 
elonging  to  princes  and  nobloinen  in  Vienna,  wliicb  are 
Boarcely  less  v.ilanblo.  The  most  important  of  tlicse  la  that 
of  Prince  LiuchteuEtein,  which  we  Tisited  yesterday.  "We 
applied  Bt  the  pnrter'a  lodge  for  admittance  to  the  gallery, 
but  he  refiiaod  to  open  it  for  two  persoua.  As  we  did  uol 
wbh  a  long  vtal's.  for  nothing,  we  determined  to  wait  for 
other  viutors.  Presently  a  gentleman  and  lady  came 
and  inqnired  if  the  gallery  was  open.  Wo  told  them 
it  would  probably  be  opened  now,  although  the  porter 
re<]uired  a  larger  uninber.  The  gentleman  wont  to  seek 
him,  and  preKeiitly  returned,  saying ;  "  He  will  come  imme- 
diately i  I  thought  best  to  put  the  number  a  little  higher, 
uid  10  I  told  him  theru  were  lix  of  us !"  Having  little 
utistie  knowloilge  of  paintings,  1  judge  of  tliera  according  to 
tbe  effect  they  produce  upon  me — in  proportion  as  tli^y 
gratify  the  natural  instinctive  love  of  the  Beautiful.  I  have 
been  therefore  disappointed  in  some  painters  whose  names 
are  widely  Icnown,  and  surprised  again  to  find  works  of 
gre*t  beauty  by  others  of  smaller  fame.  Judging  by  sucli 
K standard.  I  shonld  say  thrtt  "Cupid  sleeping  tn  the  lap  uf 
'  by  Correggio,  is  the  glory  of  this  collection.  The 
lutiinl  limhe  of  tlie  boy-god  droop  in  the  repose  of  slum- 
b«r,  as  '  head  rests  on  his  mother's  knee,  and  there  is  a 
smile  lingering  around  his  half-poited  lips,  as  if  lie  was 
oiing  new  triumphs.  The  face  is  not  that  of  the  tricked, 
ischief-loviug  child,  but  rather  a  sweet  cherub,  bringing  a 
blessing  to  all  he  visits.  The  Ggura  of  the  goddess  is  ex- 
Her  countenance,  unearthly  in  its  lovelitiess, 
I  the  tenderness  of  a  young  moth«i,  as  she  sits 
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iritli   DUO    finger  pressed  an    het    may  lip.   wfttaUa^V 
slumber. 

One  of   the  most  interesting  nt^ccta  in   Viouna,  ts'^ 
Imperial  Armory.      We  were  admitted  by  uieana  of  tid 
previously  prucared  from  tUo  Arniury  l>iruction. 
ttio  wall  oa  tlie  inside,  ia  auspciidod  tbc  enormonfl  i 
which  the  Turks  Btrtitched  acroaa  the  Diuinbo  at  Dndl 
the  year  15S9,  to  iibstnwt  tho  navigation.     It  has  night  d 
sand  links,  and  is  neatly  a  mile  lu  length     Ths  oourt  is  fl 
with  cannon  of  nil  shapes  and  sines,  mnny  of  whi«li  1 
conquered  from  otlier  nations.      I  saw  a  gn^at  many  « 
were  cast  during  the  French  Rt- volution,  with  the  * 
"  Li  Uriel  Egaiite /"   upon  them,  and  a  number  of 
bearing  the  simple  letter  "  N." 

Finally,  a  company  which  had  precedence  of  n«.  fi 
their  sigbt-seeiug,  and  the  furty  or  fifty  persons  who  I 
collected  during  the  interval  were  adtiiilted.      Tlio  Ars 
is  a  liollow  square,  and  must  bo  at  lonst  a  quarter  of  S  1 
in  length.      We   were   token   into   a  circular   hnll,  i 
entirely  of  weapons,  to  represent   tlio  four  quarlors  ati 
globe.     Ilure  the  crusty  old  guide  who  admitted  us,  nm 
with  his  stick  on  the  shield  of  an  old  knight  wlio  Ktood  a 
to  keep  sitonco,  and  then  addressed  us:  "When  I  i 
every  one  must  be  silent.    No  one  can  write  or  draw  fl 
thing.      No  one  shall  touch  anything,  or  go  to  look  at  aoy- 
ibing  else,  before  I  have  done  sp(.-Aking.      Otltvrwuie.  i 
shall  bo  taken  immediately  into  ibo  street  again  1 " 
in  every  hall  hu  rapped  and  scolded,  driving  the  wi 
one  nde  with  bis  stick  and  the  men  to  tlie  o<tber,  unl^ 
had  noarly  compli^lod  tlie  tonri.f  the  halls,  whuu  that] 
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f  the  eoming  fee  made  him  n  little  more  polUo.    Ho  had  s 
ftilar  act  of  ileitcri)iti<inB  by  beftrt,  wliicli  he  delivered  willi 
t  nourish,  pointiug  pnrticulnri/  to  the  common  miiitnr^ 
IS  of  the  late  Emperors  of  Prussia  and  Austrin,  as  "  trcaBures 
layond  all  price  to  the  nation  I  "     Wlieroupoii,  the  crowd 
of  common  people  gazed  reverently  on  the  eliahby  beavera 
and  I  verily  believe,  would  have  devoutly  kissed  them,  bail 
the  glaas  covering  been  removed.     I  liappened  to  be  next  lu 
«  tall,  dignified  young  roan,  who  looked  on  all  this  with  a 
displeasure  amounting  lo  contempt.     Seeing  I  was  a  for- 
^Bfener,  he  spoke,  in  a  low  tone,  bitterly  of  the  Austrian 
^^BvcTUOieiit.     "  You  are  not  tben  an  Austrian  V  I  asked. 
^^blo.  thank   God  1 "  was   the   reply ;    "  but   1   have   seen 
^^pough  of  Austrian  tyranny.    I  am  n  Folc ! " 
^^■Soffle  of  the  balls  represent  a  fortification,  with  walls. 
^^■tchoB,  and  embankments,  made  of  rouskets  and  swords. 
^^K  long  room  in  the  second  wing  contains  an  encampment, 
^^^  which  twelve  or  fifteen  large  tents  are  formed  in  like 
I      manner.     Along  the  sides  ore  grouped  old  Austrian  ban- 
ners, alaudarila  lukcn  from  the  Frencb.  and  borse-tails  and 
Mpga  captiwred  fVom  the  Turks.    "  Tbey  make  a  great  boast," 
■4  the  Pole-.  "  of  a  half  dozen  French  colors,  but  let  them 
ft  to  the  Hupttal  des  Invalidea,  in  Paris,  and  they  will 
nd  hundreds  of  the  best  banners  of  Austria  I  "     They  also 
exbtbitod  the  armor  of  a  dwarf  king  of  Bohemia  and  Ilun- 
',  who   died,  a  gray-beaded  old  man.  in  his  twentieth 
;  tho  sword   of  Marlborough ;  the    coat   of  Gustavut 
nlphna,  pierced  in  the  breast  and  back  with  the  ballet 
h  killed  him  at  Liitxen;  the  armor  of  the  old  Bohemian 
I  X>ibua».  and  that  of  the  amazon  Wlaska,  with  > 
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HmI  mot  ma^o  to  fit  the  fimtures  of  her  Ikee.  The  1m( 
iving  was  tlie  most  remnrkable.  Here  wo  saw  tba  lirJiu  oail 
brcasipUte  of  Aliiln,  king  of  the  Huns,  which  once  gloatnod 
at  the  head  of  bis  niTnnils  of  wild  hordcfi,  before  th«  wall* 
of  Rome ;  the  armor  of  Count  Stahreniberg,  wlio  com- 
tnanded  Vienna  daring  the  Turkish  siege  in  1529,  and  tin 
holy  banner  of  Mahonct.  token  at  that  time  from  the  Grand 
Viaer,  together  with  the  steel  bamess  of  John  Sobiceki,  of 
Poland,  who  rescued  Vienna  from  the  Turkish  troops  midw 
Kara  Mnstapha  ;  the  hat,  sword,  and  breastplate  of  God&ef 
of  Bouillon,  the  Cmsader-king  of  Jerusalem,  with  the  ban- 
ners of  tlie  cross  the  Orusadera  had  home  to  ralestiuc,  and 
the  standard  they  cnjitured  from  tlie  Turks  ou  the  walls  of 
the  Holy  City  1  I  felt  all  my  boyivih  enthusiasm  for  the 
romantic  age  of  the  Crusaders  rcrive.  as  1  looked  on  tho 
torn  and  mouldering  banners  which  h.td  once  waved  on  the 
hills  of  Judea,  or  perhaps  followed  Ihe  sword  of  the  iJim 
Heart  through  Ihe  fight  ou  tho  field  of  Ascalon  t  What 
tales  could  tliry  not  tell,  those  ohl  stand srtls,  cat  ud 
shivered  by  spear  and  lance !  What  brave  bands  haTA 
carried  them  through  the  storm  of  battle,  what  dying  cjm 
bavo  looked  upwards  to  tho  cross  on  their  foldx,  as  lbs 
last  prayer  was  breathed  for  tho  rcMue  of  the  Holy  Se- 
pulchre I 

I  must  now  close  tlie  catalogue.  This  morning  we  sbaD 
look  upon  Vienna  for  tlic  Inst  time.  Our  knapsacks  an 
repacked,  and  the  pasRports  (precious  documents !}  vumI  for 
Munich.  Tho  getting  of  Ibis  vis^,  Iiowever,  causivl  a  conu- 
cat  scene  at  the  Police  Office,  yesterday.  Wo  entnod  tlrt 
latpMtor'a  Hall  utA  took  oat  stand  qnlotly  sn<M^  tlii' 
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erowd  of  persona  wLo  wore  gathered  arouud  a  loiling  which 

separated  tliem   from  the  main  office.     One  of  tha  clerki 

cAine  up,  scowling  at  us,  and  asked  in  a  rough  tonei,  "What 

do  you  want  here  t  "    We  handed  him  our  tickets  of  sojourn 

(fur  when  a  traveller  spends  more  than  twenty-four  hours  in 

a  Uerman  city,  he  must  take  out  a  permission  and  pay  for 

it),  with  the  request  that  he  woidd  give  us  our  passports. 

lie  glanced  over  the  tickets,  came  back,  and  with  constrained 

politeness,  asked  us  to  step  within  the  railing.     Here  wo 

were    introduced  to  the  Chief  Inspector.      "  Uesiie   Uerr 

■         to  come  here,"  said  he  to  a  servant ;  then  ttiming  to 

UB. "  I  am  happy  to  aee  the  gentlemen  in  Vienna."     A  n 

officer  immediately  came  up,  who  addressed  us  in  finent 

English.    "Yon  may  speak  in   your  native  longue,"  said 

th«  luRpcctor  : — '■excuse  our  neglect;  from  the  facility  with 

which  you  speak  German,  we  supposed  you  wore  natives  of 

Austria  I  "     Our  passports  were  signed  at  once  and  given  us 

^^^tb  a  gracious  how,  acconipaiiied   by  the  hope  that  we 

^^Bula  Ttsit  Vienna  again  before  long.     All  this,  of  course. 

^^ba  perfectly  unintclhgible  to  the  wondering  crowd  outside 

^^Ka  railing.     Seeing,  however,  the  honors  we  were  receiving 

^^■■y  fell  back,  and  respectfully  made  room  for  us  to  pass 

^BWt     I  kept  a  grave  face  until  we  rca>  lied  tlie  bottom  of 

the  stairs,  when   I  gave  way  to  restrained  laughter  in  a 

manner  that  shocked  the  dignity  of  the  guard,  who  looked 

tvagcly    at   me    orer  his  forest  of  ninnslacho-      1  would 

irextholeiis  liave  fell  grateful  for  the  attention  wo  received 

I  Americans,  were  it  not  for  our  uncourtcoua  reception  as 

il  Austrians. 
Wyfb    have   just    loeu  enjoying    a    hearty   laugh    again, 
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tiioQgh  finom  a  Teiy  different  caiue*  and  one  which,  aeeord 
ing  to  eommon  costom.  ought  lather  to  draw  forth  tears,  or 
at  least  aighs  and  groans.    This  morning  B  suggested 

an  examination  of  onr  iiinds«  for  we  had  neglected  keeping 
a  strict  aeconnt»  and  what  with  being  cheated  in  Bohemia 
and  tempted  bj  the  amusements  of  Vienna,  there  was  an 
apparent  dwindling  awaj.      So  we  emptied  our  pockets, 
counted  up  the  contents,  and  foond  we  had  just  ten  florin^ 
or  four  dollars  apiece.    The  thought  of  onr  situadon,  away 
in  the  heart  of  Austria,  five  hundred  mQes  from  our  Frank- 
fort home,  seems  irresistibly  laughable.  By  allowing  twenty 
days  for  the  journey,  we  shall  have  half  a  florin  (twenty 
cents)  a  day  for  our  travelling  expenses.    This  is  a  homoBopsr 
thic  allowance,  indeed,  but  there  is  nothing  to  be  done,  ex* 
cept  to  make  the  attempt.     So  now  adiaiu  Vienna  I     In  twt 
hours  we  shall  be  among  the  hills  again» 
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Foot'Tmnl— AD»rt«n  Seeurj— IUdooii 
Th«  Stjrlui  Alpt-Hol;'  Flocl 
(Dti'd— -Ijimliub— A  Hat 


Abb*7  of  H*Ib— Tha  Liuutt  fi 
U    nohemba   Glpale*— DnnubhO 


'E  passed  out  of  Vienna  in  the  face  of  one  of  tlio  strongest 
ids  it  was  CTBT  mj  lot  to  encounter.      It  swept  across  the 
pliun  with  such  force  that  wo  found  it  almost  iinpoaaible  to 
advance   nntll  we   got   under  the    lee  of  a  range  of  hilla 
two  milea   from  lie    barrier    we   passed   tichiiubrunn, 
Anstrian  Vei'saillcs.     It  was  built  hy  tlio  Empress  Maria 
was    [he  resiileuL-c  of  Napok-oa  in  1809,  when 
in   the    liaiids  of  the   French.      Later,  in    1832, 
Duke  of  Bi^iclidtadt  died  in  the  some  room   which   hij 
onoe  occnpied.      Behind   the  palace  is   a  magnificent 
,  «t  the  foot  of  a  lull   covered  with   rich  foresU   and 
'□ed  with  an  open  pillared  hall,  three   hundred  feet  long 
the   Gloritllt.      The  colosul  eagle  which  sunnonnta  it 
no  be  MXn  a  greut  distance. 
11» 
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The  lovelj  vtHex  in  which  Schonfanmn  lies*  Ibnows  tha 
coarse  of  the  little  river  Yieniui  into  the  heart  of  that  monn- 
tain  region  lying  between  the  Styrian  Alps  and  the  Danube, 
and  called  the  Vienna  Forest.  Into  this  onr  road  led  between 
hills  covered  with  wood,  with  here  and  there  a  lovely  green 
meadow,  where  herds  of  cattle  were  grazing.  On  the  third 
day  we  came  to  the  Danube  agun  at  Melk,  a  little  city  built 
under  the  edge  of  a  steep  hill,  on  the  summit  of  which 
stands  the  palace-like  abbey  of  the  Benedictine  Monks. 
The  old  friars  must  have  had  a  merry  life  of  it,  for  the  wine- 
cellar  of  the  abbey  furnished  the  French  army  50,000 
measures  for  several  days  in  succession.  The  shores  of  the 
Danube  here  are  extremely  beautifuL  Although  not  so 
picturesque  as  the  Khlne,  the  scenery  of  the  Danube  is  on  a 
grander  scale.  On  the  south  side  the  mountains  bend  doum 
to  it  with  a  majestic  sweep,  and  there  must  be  delightful 
glances  into  the  valleys  that  lie  between,  in  passing  down  its 
current. 

But  we  soon  left  the  river,  and  journeyed  on  through  the 
enchanting  inland  vales.  To  give  an  idea  of  the  glorioas 
enjoyment  of  travelling  through  such  scenes,  let  me  copy  a 
leaf  out  of  my  journal,  written  as  we  rested  at  noon  on  the 
top  of  a  lofty  hill : — '*  Uore,  while  the  delightful  mountain 
breeze  that  comes  fresh  from  the  Alps  cools  my  forehead, 
and  the  pines  around  are  sighing  their  eternal  anthem,  I 
seize  a  few  moments  to  describe  tlie  paradise  around  me.  I 
have  felt  an  elevation  of  mind  and  spirit,  an  unmixed 
rapture,  from  uioriiing  till  night,  since  we  left  Vienna.  It 
is  the  briglitcHt  and  baliiiicst  June  weather  ;  a  fresh  hreeM 
sings  tlirougli  tbo  trees  and  waves  the  ripening  grain  on  th« 
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rcrdAnt  meodowa  and  liill-slapes>      TUe  air  is  filled  witli 
kird-music     Th«  larks  sing  above  UB  out  of  eight,  tlie  bull- 
finch wakes  his  uotea  in  the  grove,  and  at  «ve  tUe  nightin- 
gale ponrs  forth  bcr  passionate  strain-      The  meadows  are 
literally   covered   with    flowers — beautiful    purple    aalvia^, 
pinks  suck  as  we  bave  at  borne  in  our  gardens,  oud  glowing 
huttoruugis,  color  the  banks  of  every  stream.    I  never  sav 
^MBsher  or  more  luxuriant  foliage.      Magnificent  forests  clothe 
^^Ke  bilb,  and    the  villages  are  embosomed  lu  fruit  ttQes, 
^^Mrubhcry  and  flowers      t^ometimes  wo  go  for  miles  through 
^H^e  enchanting  valley,  lying  like  a  paiiulise  between  the 
^^Mnintains,  while  the  distant,   white  Alps  look  on  it  from 
^^Hu'  i  sometimes  over  swelling  ranges  of  bills,  where  we  cau 
•ee  tn  tbo  right  the  valley  of  the  Dauube.  threaded  by  his 
silver  current  and  dotted  witb  white  cottages  and  glittering 
spires,  and  farther  beyond,  the  blue  mountains  of  the  Bohe- 
mian Forest.      To  the  leil.  the  range  of  the  Stytiau  Alps 
^^•tretches  along  the  sky,  summit  above  summit,  the  farther 
^Bmh  tobed  ill  perpetual  snow.     I  never  tire  gazing  on  these 
^^briouB  hills.     They  fill  the  soul  with  a  sense  of  suhlimity. 
^^Heli  as  one  feels  when  listening  to  triumphal  music      They 
^^Bem  like  the  marble  domes  of  a  mighty  latige  of  temples, 
^^Bier6  Eartb  worships  her  Uaker  with  an  organ-anthem  of 
ptormtil 

"  There  is  an  exqaisite  luxury  in  travelling  here.      We 

^^fftl''  *U  day  through  such  scenes,  resting  often  in  the  shade 

^^K  the  fruit  trees  which  line  the  road,  or  ou  a  mossy  bank 

^^H  tbe  sidn  of  some  cool  forest.      Sometimes  for  enjoyment 

u  well  OS  variety,  we  make  our  diuiug-place  by  a  cleat 

■|iTiDg  iuatuad  of  withiu  a  smoky  tavem ;  and  our  simpltt 
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meals  have  a  KliKh  an  eptcim  could  nevfir  ntUJn. 
with  ynnr  riulroAds  and  vteamiioats  uid  uiiul-cuiiulieii,  c 
Ihem  fur  tliane  who  hare  no  «ye  but  for  the  eordid  tntad 
Af  lifel      With  my  kndpesck  luid  pilgrim-staff.  I  t 
thpir  aid.      If  a  mind  and  soul  full  of  ra{>tnrii  m 
a  frame  in  glowing  and  Tigorons  healtli,  ftud  HlumbeTB 
broken  evou  by  dreaine,  are  blostinga  any  one  vnnid  at|| 
let  him  shoulder  lila  knapsack  and  walk   through  1 
Austria !" 

I  hare  never  been  so  strongly  and  constanllr  nrehu 
of  America,  as  during  this  journey.  Perhaps  tLo  balmy 
season,  the  same  in  which  I  last  looked  upon  the  desi 
scenes  of  hotne.  may  have  Itx  efiect ;  but  there  is  also  a  rich- 
ness in  the  forests  and  waving  fields  of  grain,  a  wild  lozn- 
riance  in  every  landscape,  which  I  have  seen  nowhere  cIm 
in  Europe.  The  large  farm  houses,  buried  in  orchard 
scattered  over  (be  valleys,  add  to  the  effect.  Everything 
seems  to  speak  of  happiness  and  prosperity. 

Wo  were  met  one  morning  hy  a  band  of  wandering^ 
hemian  gipsies — the  first  of  the  kind  1  ever  saw. 
woman  with  a  small  cliild  in  her  arms  came  directly  np  10 
me,  and  looking  full  in  my  face  with  her  wild  hiack  eye*. 
said,  without  any  preface :  "  Yea,  be  too  has  met  wllli  tm- 
row  and  trouble  already,  and  will  still  have  raor«.  But  ha 
is  not  (alse—he  is  true  and  sincere,  and  wtll  also  meet  wiUi 
good  luck  !••  She  said  sh*  could  tell  mo  ihrw  i>Dinl| 
with  which  r  should  hny  a  hjtUry  ticket  and  win  t  g 
prize.  I  told  her  I  would  have  nothing  to  do  wtdi  tlt«i 
lery,  and  wi>uUl  hoy  tio  ticket,  Inil  she  ()enriMi>d,  mjI 
Haa  be  a  twenty  kreutzsr  piece  t — will  1m  ^va  h  I 
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ih  bi  his  liaml  «ntl  make  a  cross  over  it,  «id  I  will  reveal  the 

imbeTK  1"     On  my  refusal,  she  bevAmo  angry,  tuid  left  mo. 

iH^ying:  "Lei  him  take  care — on  the  third  day  something 

VUI  bappeu  to  him  1"     An  old.  wrinkleJ  hag  made  the  oame 

iftopitsition  to  my  companioH  with  do  better  succoss.     They 

•letntnded  did  strikingly  of  our  Indians;  their  complexion  la 

dark  brown,  and  their  eyes  and  hair  are  black  as  night. 

tTbeee  belonged  to  a  smalt  tribe  who  wander  through  tho 

Lsta  of  Boheuiia,  and  support  themselves  by  cheating  and 

■totaling. 

We  stopped  on  the  fourth  night  at  Enna,  a  amnll  city  on 

tho  river  of   the  same  name,   which  divides  Upper  from 

Lower  Austria.      After  leaving  the  beautiful  little  village 

whore  we  passed  the  previous  night,  the  road  ascended  one 

of  those  long  ranges  of  hills,  which  stretch  off  from  the 

lb«  towards  the  Alps.      We  walked  for  miles  over  tho 

<aA  attd  uneven  summiti  enjoying'  the  enchanting  view 

which  opened  on  both  sides.      If  we  looked  to  the  right, 

we  could  trace  the  windings  of  the  Danube  for  twenly  miles, 

bin  current  studded  with  green,  wooded  islands  ;  white  cities 

)tled  at  the  foot  of  the  hills,  which,  covered  to  tlic  summits 

;h  graui'lielUs  and  vineyards,  extended  back  one  behind 

>ther,  tilt  (ho  farthest  were  lost  in  tho  distance.     I  was 

l^ad  we  had  taken  the  way  from  Vienna  to  Lbiz  by  land, 

from  tho  heights  we  hod  a  view  of  the  whole  courae  of 

Danube,  enjoying  besides  the  beauty  of  the  inland  vales 

th«  fwoff  Styrian  Alps.      From  the  hills  we  crossed 

could  see  the  snowy  range  as  for  as  the  Alps  of  Salzburg 

of  them  seemed  robed  to  the  very  base  in  tlieir  white 

m*Btlffl>i       lu  the  morning  the  glaciers  on  their  summit  gilt- 
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tored  Ilko  etarB ;  it  wns  the  firrt  timo  I  saw  the  sun  reflec 
at  a  hundred  inLles'  distance  I 

On  deBcending  tho  riilgo  we  cfline  into  a  parden-Iik<?  p 
over  which  rose  the  lowers  of  Enns,  built  by  the 
money  paid  to  Austria  for  the  deliverance  of  the  linn-hear 
Richard.     The  cornitr;    legends  say  that  St.  Floi 
thrown  into  the  river  hy  the  Ttoraana  in  the  thu-d  centq 
witli  a  millstona  aroand  his  neck,  which,  however,  held  h 
ab^vc  the  wafer  like  cork,  until  ho  had  Bnished  prenci 
the:.!  a  somion.     In  the  villages  we  often  saw 
painted  on  the  houaeH,  in  the  act  of  pouring  a  pail  of  w 
on  a  burning  building,  with  the  inscription  beneath— 
holy  Florin n.  pray  for  us!"      This  was  supposed   to  1 
cliarm  ngBin.it  fire.    In  Upper  Austria,  it  is  customary  to  a 
ft  shrine  on  the  rond,  wherever  an  accident  has  happen 
witli  A  d;'scri|itive  painting,  and  nn  admonition  to  all  t 
lers  III  pray  for  the  soul  of  the  niifortunato  puraon.     C 
of  them,  for  instance,  was  a  cart  with  a  wild  os,  which  a  n 
:.-aa  holding  hy  the  horna ;  a  woman  kneeling  by  the  v 
appeared  to  ho  drawitig  a  little  girl  hy  the  fret  irnm  v 
it.  and  the  inscription  stated:  "By  calling  no  Jesus,! 
and  Josoph,  the  girl  was  happily  reucued."     Uiuiy  fl 
shrines  had  images  which  the  people  no  doubt,  in  their  i| 
ranco  and  simplicity,  considered  holy,  but  to  ns  they  « 
impious  and  almost  blnsphomous. 

From  Enns  a  morning's  walk  brought  ns  to  Lint, 
pcjtsant  girls  in  their  broad  straw  hats  were  wwding  I 
young  wheal,  lonkbig  as  cheerful  and  rnntented  u 
that  sanf^  lUjove  them.    A  mile  or  two  frem  t4iii«  we  f 
DIM  or  two  of  tbu  round  towers  belonging  to  tb«  now  6 
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UioDS  of  tliP  city.  As  walla  have  gri-wn  fiiit  iT  fnstiion, 
Q  Mtucimilian  Bubetituted  an  invention  of  his  own.  Tbe 
rronniled  by  thirty-two  lowera,  one  to  three  miltis 
int  from  il,  «nJ  so  placed  that  they  form  a  complete  lino 
f  commanicntion  and  defence  They  are  sunk  in  the  earth, 
rroundcd  with  a  ditch  and  embankments,  and  each  is  cnpa> 
J  of  containing  t«n  cannon  jnd  three  hundred  mcn.VThe 
ointcd  roofa  of  these  towers  ore  eeern  on  al]  the  hills  around. 
0  were  obliged  to  give  up  our  passports  at  the  barrier,  tho 
Seer  telling  us  to  call  for  them  in  three  hours  at  the  Citj 
V  Office  i  we  spent  the  intervening  time  very  agreeably  in 
mbling  throagh  the  gay,  cbcerful-looking  town.  With  its 
gQded  epircB  and  ornamented  houses,  with  their  green  lattice- 
blinds,  it  is  Btrongly  suggestive  of  Italy.  Although  we  hod 
not  exceeded  onr  daily  allowancp  by  more  than  a  few  kreut- 
xers,  we  found  that  twenty  days  would  be  hardly  sufUcient 
to  accomplish  tlio  joamey,  and  our  funds  would  thcreforo 
wed  to  be  replenished  before  we  could  reach  Frankfort, 
wrdingly  I  wrote  from  Lina  to  a  friend  nt  Frankfort,  di- 
becting  a  small  sum  to  be  forwarded  to  Munich,  which  city  we 
toped  to  reach  in  eight  days. 
We  took  the  horse  curs  at  Linz  for  Lambach,  seventeen 
IS  on  the  way  towards  Gmnnden.  The  mountains  were 
covered  with  clouds  as  we  approached  them,  and  the  storms 
tbey  had  been  browing  for  two  or  three  days  began  to  march 
down  on  the  plain.  They  had  nearly  reached  us,  n'lien  wo 
erOHSed  the  Traun  and  arrived  at  Lambach,  a  small  city  buill 
opon  a  bill.  We  left  the  next  day  at  noon.aflcr  the  atorm  had 
eeajed.  and  on  ascending  the  hill  aAer  crossing  the  Trnun, 
bad  Mil  upportuuity  of  se«iug  the  portrait  ou  the  Trauusteliii 
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<Mt  of  tbe  roek.  Wkst  h  adB  ■««  ■■f.ilii  k  ia  taad  lo  U 
B  correct  portnit  of  tlK  ssfixtanateLaNif  Xli'L  Tba  Und- 
LoH  Mtd  it  wu  iniiBe£slclj-  imgnod  W  «II  FroneluDeii. 
Tbe  road  followed  tbe  comae  of  Ibe  tVana.ir^aae  gnen  wstm 
roand  at  the  bottan  of  tb«  glen  bcl«w  na ,  ira  walked  fbi 
■erenl  mtloa  m  s  fine  foreac  tbron^  vbo«i  Bpeoisgi  «a 
cfingbt  gliia|>«c*  of  tbe  moiutaiBa  we  ImgcJ  to  reach. 

The  river  roared  at  laai  Mmewhtt  loader,  aad  on  InoU 
iliiwi)  the  hank.  1  taw  rocks  and  rsp*d&  and  a  trw  I 
built  on  the  edge  of  tlio  ttrcan.  Tfatakingwe  moei  be  in 
Ihn  celtthmtod  fall,  we  went  down  the  patb.  and  k) ! 
ing  A  tittlo  wooden  bridge,  iho  whole  sfiab*  banrt  in  atgU 
.liiil^  of  our  surprine  at  finding  a  cascade  of  flAeen  I 
nflur  WD  Iinil  been  led  to  cxj.ect  n  tremendonr  Icitp  of  fort 
in  iitty,  with  all  the  accompauimoot  of  rocks  aod  prccapiM 
or  course  the  whola  dtiscmit  oF  tlie  rlrcr  U  tbe  plua  % 
much  gninler,  mid  tbiTO  were  some  romantic  rapida ovarii 
rucka  whhih  blocked  its  coiirxe. 

I'hd  Traiinstfliit  grow  higher  as  we  approaubed,  pr 
iufs  the  samo  proUlo  until  we  bad  nearly  renclied  Gmw 
Troni  the  greuii  upland  mosdows  above  the  town,  tbe  < 
III'  lli«  mouulnin  range  wns  glorioiic,  and  I  w>M  Bsaily  eatP 
ceivo  thn  offimt  nf  the  Unkuowu  i^tadeot's  appoal  (o  tb« 
poiiplo  to  figbt  fur  ihoND  frcn  hills.  [  think  it  is  Howiitwfao 
relelM  (be  biddenl— one  of  the  mont  romantic  hi  Gere 
history.      Count  Poppenhcin   led  bla  forcns  bin  (■  t 
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■  lfi26,  to  Buppruss  A  icvotution  of  tlie  people  of  tlia 
mola  Snizbarg  region,  who  bad  risen  against  ati  invatiion  of 
their  riglita  by  the  AuBtrian  govemmeiit.     Tho  battle  wliiuli 
tiiok  place  on  tliese  meadows  wm  about  being  decided  in 
favor  of  the  oppressors,  when  a  young  man,  clad  as  a  stu- 
dent, enddcnly  appeared  and  addressed  the  people,  pointing 
to  tbe  Alps  above  tbem  aud  the  Bwcet  lake  below,  aud  ask- 
^^fa^  if  tbat  land  should  nol  be  tree.     The  effect  was  eleclri- 
^^■fl;  they  returned  to  the  charge  and  drore  back  the  troops 
^^B  Pappenhcim,  who  were  about  taking  to  flight,  when  tho 
^HidEiiourn  leader  fell,  mortally  wounded.     This  struck  a  nud- 
^^Bh  panic  through  his  followers,  and  the  Austiians,  turning 
again,  gained  a  complete  f-ictory.      But  the  namo  of  the 
brarc  student  is  unknown,  bis  deed  nnsttng  by  bia  country's 
bwdg,  aad  almost  forgotten. 


CHAPTEE  XXV. 

THX    AUSTBXAH    ALPS, 

Thel^toofQnHindm-iAmni^tha  Alp»— Tli^Laiiibg: 
— 8t  W<>U|pui9— OlimMng  the  Bchafbeiy—Lort— 'ni»  TkMk  of  an  Ai 
Walking  oT0r  a  Foreat— Panorama  ftom  the  Bmmnit— Daaeint  to  BL  Oflgan  Am 
Alpine  Eden— Tba  Sboonaker  and  hit  Wife— ^  FooMifa  of  Aafela'*— The  TaDiy 
or  Salabnifp— TIm  Alpa— Tbe  B07  of  the  MooBtalD— BIglila  la  Bakbmg-  Ratartl 
BaTarla— People  and  Beenery— WMseibius^Flald  of  HoheaUndaa— Anftal  at 
If  nnlcb— An  Enthnatette  Aeqaatntaneai 

It  was  nearly  dark  when  we  came  to  the  end  of  the  plAin» 
and  looked  on  the  city  at  our  feet  and  the  lovely  lake  that 
lost  itself  in  the  mountains  hefore  ns.  We  were  early  on 
board  the  steamboat  next  morning,  wifh  a  cloudless  sky 
above  us  and  a  snow-crested  Alp  beckoning  on  from  the 
end  of  the  lake.  The  water  was  of  the  loveliest  green  hue, 
the  morning  light  colored  the  peaks  around  with  purple,  and 
a  misty  veil  rolled  up  the  rocks  of  the  Traunstein.  We 
stood  on  the  prow  and  enjoy e4  to  the  fullest  extent  the 
enchanting  scenery.  Tlie  white  houses  of  Omunden  sank 
down  to  the  water's  edge  like  a  flock  of  ducks ;  half-WAy 
we  passed  castle  Ort,  on  a  rock  in  the  lako,  whose  snnunil 
is  eovered  with  trees. 
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a  we  Reared  the  other  extremity,  the  mountains  became 
Iteper   and   loflier ;    there  v&s  do  pntb  along  tholr  wild 
evca  a  fiihet'B  hat  uestkd  at  their  feet,  and  the 
BDOW  filled  the  ravines  more  thna  balf-way  from  the  snmiuit. 
An  hour  and  a  qnarter  brought  us  to  Ebensee,  at  the  head  of 
the  lake,  where  we  landed  aud  plodded  on  towards  lechl,  fol- 
lowing ibe  Tr&un  up  a  narrow  valley,  whose  moun loin- walla 
shut  out  more  tlian  half  tlie  sky.      They  are  covered  with 
forests,  and  the  country  is  inhabited  entirely  by  the  wood- 
men who  fell  the  mountain  pines  and  float  the  timber  rafls 
down  to  the  Danube.      The  steeps  are  marked  with  white 
lines,  where  the  trees  have  been  rolled,  or  rather  tumbled  from 
the  summit.   Of^cn  they  descend  several  miles  over  rocka  and 
precipices,  where  the  least  deviation  from  the  track  would 
dash  them  in   a  tliOD«and  pieces.       This  transportation  is 
^HtoDcrally  accomplished  in  the  winter  when  the  sides  are 
^^Bvered  with  snow  and  ico.     It  must  ho  a  dangerous  bus!- 
^^^■a,  for  there  are  many  crosses  by  the  way-side,  where  the 
^^Btures  represent  persons  nccidcntnlly  killed  by  the  trees ; 
^^B  addillonal  painiing  shown  them  burning  in  the  flames  of 
purgatory,  and  tho  pions  traveller  ia  rcfiuested  to  pray  an 
Ave  or  a  Paternoster  for  the  rei>oae  of  their  souls. 

Ob  we  went,  up  the  vnlley  of  the  Tratm,  between  monn- 
Uina  fire  and  six  thousand  feet  high,  through  scenes  con- 
■tontiy  changing  and  constantly  grand,  for  throe  or  fonr 
btmn.  Finally  the  bills  opened,  disclosing  n  little  iriangn. 
lar  Talley,  whose  base  was  formed  by  a  mighty  mountain 
eoTRmd  with  clouds.  Tlirough  the  two  side-angles  cnme 
Iho  Trann  and  lii*  tributary  the  Ischl.  whUe  the  little  town 
of  liehl  lay  In  the  contra.      Within  a  few  years  tlua  haa 


beeomo  a  vtij  foshioiuibl*  balluiig-plac««  end  th«  InQax  of 
tub  i-uitors.  wbtcli  ia  the  eamiacr  soiaetliOM  MnvutitsM  twi 
thousand,  has  entirely  deetroyed  tlifl  pritaidvo  siioiiticit; 
which  the  inhabitiuita  origtu&Ily  poweaatid.  From  Ischl  w« 
took  a  road  tbrongh  the  forutiM  to  &L  WoUjgang,  oa  tiva  bkfl 
cf  the  same  name.  The  la^  put  of  tlta  may  led  alung  lli« 
hsakfl  of  the  l&kc  di^cltuiiitg  somo  delidotw  views.  TboMi 
Alpine  lakes  surpass  any  sceiu>(7  I  have  yet  Beta. 
water  is  of  the  moat  bcantiM  grren.  like  s  sheet  «i  aolteal 
beryl,  and  the  cloud- pien-iog  mouDtaiDS  (liat 
them  shut  oot  the  sun  for  iMULrly  half  Uid  dny.  Ut.  W 
gang  is  a  lovely  villagi^,  in  a  cool  and  ijulet  tiook  at  the 
of  the  Schaf  berg.  The  houses  ara  buUt  in  the  ptdurcMiii* 
Swim  stylo,  with  flat,  ptojectiog  roofs,  aud  omainfHKud  bal- 
conies, and  tiie  peoplo  are  the  very  ptctnia  of  oestoees  and 
cheeiiUncss. 

"We  started  npst  moroing  to  asceud  the  Schafbei'g.  wbitJ» 
is  called  the  Righi  of  the  Austrian  Switaerlaud.     It 
what  higher  thjui  its  Swiss  aamesake.  and  commaiidB 
prospect  scarcely  less  oxtensire  and  gcaud.     Wo  follow 
« Ibotpath  threngh  the  thick  forest  by  the  eido  of  a  roi 
torreut.     The  morning  misl  still  covered  the  l»ke,  but 
white  BummiU  of  the  Saliburg   and  Noiic  Alp»  oppoeita] 
uB.rose  abovo  it,  and  (tond  pnre  and  bright  ta  iLa  tippi 
air.     We  pasNed  a  little  miD  and  one  or  two  couagos,  ani 
Ihea  wound  round  one  of  the  losnur  heights  into  a  deep  ravii 
down  in  wlnisa  dark  shndaw  we  Boraelimes  h»i4  tjie 
Aod  HW  of  tlie  niounlain  woodmen.     FimUly  the  path 
appeared  aliugether  nnder  a  masa  of  logs  and  rocki,  wJ 
^pearad  to  bava  b«aa  whirlaJ  losethor  by  a  auddMa 
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Wb    deliberated    what  'to  ilo;    the  mmmit    rose    eevoral 

thousftnd  feet  abnve  as,  dmost  precipitously  sleep,  bat  we 

did  not  liko  to  tnra  back,  and  tliere  vaa  ttill  «  hope  of 

meflting  with  the  pstli  again.     Clambering  over  tbe  rcdns 

^^■1  rubbish,  wo  pullod  ourselves  by  the  limbs  of  trees  up  a 

^^^kp  ascent  and  descended  again  to  tlie  Btroam.      We  here 

^^^Ir  the  rat'ine  waa  cluscd  by  a  wnll  of  rock,  and  onr  only 

-efi&nce  was  to  cross  to  tbe  west  side  uf  the  monntain,  where 

the  ascent  seenied  soniewliat  easier.     A  conple  of  mountain 

^^Biidens  whom  we  fortunately  met,  currying  liomc  grass  for 

^^Hir  goats,  told  us  the  mouncnin  could  be  ascended  on  that 

^^H*i  byonawho  could  climb  letlf — laying  a  strong  emphasis 

en  the  word.     Tbe  very  doubt  im|ilied  in  thia  expression 

was  enoagh  to  decide  na ;  no  we  began  tbe  work.     And 

^wpik  it  was.  too  !     The  side  was  very  steep,  the  trees  all 

^^^■aed  downwards,  nnd  we  slipped  at  every  step  on  the  dry 

^^Hv«a  and  grass.     After  making  a  short  distance  this  way 

^^^pb  the  greatest  labor,  we  caine  to  the  track  of  an  ava- 

^^^■cbe,  wliicU  bad  swept  away  tbe  trees  and  earth.     Here 

^^|b  rock  had  been  worn  rongh  by  torrents,  but  by  using 

'      tiMh  bands  and  feet,  wa  climbed  tbe  preeipitons  side  of  tbe 

moantun,  sometimes  dragging  ourselves  up  by  the  branches 

of  tracB  where  the  rocks  were  smuotli.      AAer  half  an  honr 

of  such  work  we  came  above  tbe  forests,  on  tbe  bare  side  of 

tbu  mounlolu.     Tbe  snmmit  was  far  above  ns.  and  so  steep 

KE  onr  limbs  \nv<duntarily  shrank  from  the  task  of  climbing. 
B  sidfl  sloped  at  an  angln  of  nearly  sixty  degrocs,  and  the 
It  slip  threw  us  flat  on  our  faces.     We  had  to  use  both 
baud  null  fool,  and  were  obliged  to  rest  every  few  minutes 
r.  Ut  raoovar  brwth.    Crinsoa-flowGred  moss  and  bright  hlus 
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gcntiima  covered  tbe  rocks,  And  I  filled  my  hooliuM 
bloMoma  for  (riunila  at  bame- 

I7p  Aud  up,  for  what  ecnnied  &n  age,  we  clttmberc 
steep  WOK  it,  tliat  t)i«  least  roulcy  projcctioa  hid  mj  fl 
from  sight,  as  bo  vu  cHnibing  beloir  ue.  I  Eom 
started  stones,  wbicb  went  down,  down,  like  caanon-bslli. 
til]  I  could  see  tbem  no  more.  At  ]«n^h  wo  readied  (br 
region  of  dwarf  pines,  wliicli  was  erea  more  dtfitcgit  to  pu» 
tbrongb.  Although  the  mooiitain  was  not  to  >te«p,  tUl 
forest,  centuries  old,  reached  no  higher  than  our  breutai, 
and  tbe  trees  leaned  downwanls,  so  that  we  were  obliged  Ut 
take  hold  of  tbe  tops  of  those  abore  ns,  and  drag  onrMlra 
over  tbe  others.  Here  and  there  lay  large  pateh«a  of  bdow  ; 
we  snt  down  in  the  glowing  June  suu,  and  batbud  our  luwJta 
and  faces  in  it.  Finally,  the  sky  become  blner  and  bniadtt, 
the  clouds  sccm<^d  nearer,  and  a  few  more  steps  tbroapb  tba 
bushes  brought  us  to  the  summit  nf  tie  nionntoin,  on  tbo 
«clgo  of  a  precipice  a  thousand  feet  deep,  whoso  boUoin  stood 
in  a  vast  field  of  snow  t 

We  lay  down  on  the  beather,  exhausted  by  five  bonn' 
incASsant  toil,  and  drank  in,  like  a  refrcsfainj^  dnta^t,  the 
■Bbllmlty  of  tbe  scene.  The  green  lakes  of  the  Salibnrg 
Alps  lay  for  below  us,  and  ibo  wbole  sontbem  bnriamij 
filled  with  the  mighty  rau^  of  tbe  Styrian  and  Norie  J 
Omr  sammita  of  oeTer-^eltiug  snow  BtngDiig  and  Meg 
with  tbe  clouila  Ob  tbe  otbrr  side  tbe  monatains  of  8 
barg  lifted  tlicir  ridgy  backs  from  the  plains  of  ilsvaria,  and 
tho  Cliiem  lake  lay  spread  out  in  the  bine  distance 
nf  nust  far  to  tbtt  niinh  bi^iayed  tbe  path  of  tb«  D^ 
and  beyond  it  we  ennid  barely  trace  tbe  ontliao  of  I 
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hemUn  mounUinB.  With  a  gU«a  the  spires  of  Munich,  one 
hanilred  and  twenty  miles  distant,  can  be  seen.  It  vas  a 
view  whose  grandeur  I  can  never  forgot.  In  that  dome 
of  the  cloud  we  seemed  to  breathe  a  purer  air  tUan  that  of 
earth. 

After  an  hour  or  two,  we  began  to  think  of  descending, 

ae  tbe  path  was  yet  to  be  found.      The  Buramit,  which  was  a 

mile  or  more  in  length,  extended  farther  westwavd,  anil  by 

climbing  over  the  dwarf  pines  for  some  time,  we  saw  a  little 

wooden  house  above  ns.      It  stood  near  the  highest  part  of 

the  peak,  and  two  or  three  men  were  engaged  in  repairing 

it,  as  a  shelter  for  travellers.      They  pointed  out  the  path 

^Hpfaich  went  down  on  the  side  toward  St.  Gilgcn,  and  we 

^^■gaii  descending.      The  mountiun  on  this  side  is  much  leas 

^^Bflep,  but  the  descent  is  fatiguing  enough.      The  path  led 

■long  the  side  of  a  glen  where  mountain  gonts  were  grazing, 

and  further  down  wo  saw  cattle  feeding  on  tlie  littlo  spots  of 

^^^rhage  which  lay  in  the  roreal.     My  Icnecs  became  so  weak 

^^■pm  this  continued  descent,  that  they  would  scarcely  sup 

^Hnt  me ;    hot  we  were  three  boura,  partly  walking  and 

partly  running  down,  before  we  reached  the  bottom.      Half 

an  hour's  walk  around  the  head  of  the  St.  Wolfgang  See, 

^^bflught  us  to  the  littlo  village  of  St.  Gilgen. 

^^LjTbe  valley  of  St.  Gilgen  lies  like  a  little  paradise  between 

^^w  mountuus.     Lovely  green  fielda  and  woods  slope  gradu- 

^^nr  from  the  mountain  behind,  to  the  still  greener  lake 

^^^■oad  <nit  before  it,  iu  whose  bosom  the  white  Alps  are 

^^^rrored.      Its  pictures<]nc  cottages  cluster  around  the  neat 

chnreh  with  its  lofty  Bpir(%  and  the  simple  inhabitants  have 

I  aa  bright  and  dteerful  oa  the  blue  sky  above 
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Hf^rf-     V^  hvatUd  m  air  oT  poatrf.     Tbo  Amdin  Ai 
fla^  of  Um  pw>l4«.  iko  pMtand  htmattj  nt  A«  6i>li3«  anmi 
r  vf  tbtt  moDBtaiM  which  ebnt  it  o' 
'  tdoM  of  ft  dwcUing-plftM, 
vitb  a  few  kindred  ^urits,  tlie  Lllss  of  Ivden  might 
baiMUnd. 

Wa  alepped  tlMt«  two  or  Anns  li«ar*  to  nlinvo  nor  hragct 
mai  fittigns.  M7  boot*  hmA  mttend  uverolj  in  onr  mnoa- 
Ufai  advcnttire.  and  I  called  at  a  sbocmakcr'fl  cottag«  to  grt 
tfasB  npaired.  1  sat  down  and  talktsl  for  half  an  ham 
with  tha  finuljr.  Tbeinanaad  his  wifosiHikooftliadeti^fr 
fill  tttnetj  aroond  then,  and  ez|)rM««<l  theinE«KM  wHh 
cormttncM  and  eren  deganeo.  Thoj  were  nmch  pi 
that  I  admirvd  tlivb  vitla^  so  graatly,  and  nUated 
tbiDg  wluiclt  they  sufipoaod  Dovld  Uiterast  ne.  At  I 
go,  my  heitil  nearly  toaehed  tlio  ceiling,  wbidi  wa 
low.  'I'iic  niAn  exclaimod  :  **  Ach  Gotl !  how  (nil '."  1  told 
hiiQ  the  ]teople  were  all  tall  in  nor  eonntry  ;  lie  tlion  naked 
where  I  eoiue  from,  tinil  I  hail  do  oooner  said  "  Anwrico," 
than  he  tlirow  up  bin  liamU  and  altered  an  eJneuUtiou  oftba 
grcntcst  surprise.  Ui»  wife  obeerred  that  "  it  wa«  1 
ful  how  far  rnnn  was  permitted  to  trard."  They 
uio  A  p roepero  11 H  Journey  and  a  safe  return  hom*. 

Bt.  Gilgon  wna  also  interoeting  to  me  from  that 
ohaptor  in  -Ilyporion'" — ■•  PooUteps  '>r  Angels,"— 
pnaiinit  tha  thurch  on  my  way  back  to  tbe  inn.  I 
the  ^ve-yard  mentioned  In  it.   Tha  grc^n  turf  grows 
ly  over  the  roira  of  moaniU,  with  hero  and  thera  1 
|danted  by  tti«  hand  of  afloction,  atid  the  wbito  cfomi 
hung  wltli  WTVAtlia.  coriu  of  wbii^h  had  \ivca  froahly 
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ibind  the  elrnrch,  under  the  bIimIo  of  a  Iree,  ntood  a  small 

t^pel :  I  opened  tLe  unfiurtenei]  door,  and  entered.     Ttie 

lernoOTi  son  slinne  through  the  aide  wnidow,  niid  all  was 

1)  around.     A  little  shrine,  iidonicd  with  fluwevs,  stood  at 

)  other  eud.  ai>d  there  were  two  tnblcta  on  the  wall,  to 

la  who  slumbered  beneath.     I  approached  these  and 

n  one  of  them  witli  feelings  nol  easily  described :  "  Look 

not  mournfully  into  the  past — it  comes  not  again ;  wisely 

improve  tbe  present — it  is  thine ;  and  go  forward  to  meet  tliQ 

ulowy  future,  without  fpflr.  and  with  a  manly   heart!" 

ttils  then  was  iba  spot  where  Paul  Flemming  came  in  loue- 

ess  aud  sorrow  la  muee  over  what  he  had  lost,  and  these 

1)  the  words  whose  truth  anil  eloquence  streiigtlienpd  and 

consoled  Irim,  "  as  if  the  unknown  tenant  of  the  grave  bad 

^^Mened  his  tipa  of  dust  and  spoken  tbe  worda  of  consola- 

^^■ba  his  suni  needed." 

^BWe  reached  a  little  village  on  ibe  Fnschil  Sec,  the  same 
^^■fcning,  and  set  off  the  next  morning  for  Salzburg.     The 
^^H^  was  hot  and  we  walked  slowly,  so  that  it  was  not  until 
^^Um  o'elock  that  we  saw  the  castullated  rocks  on  the  side  of 
the  Gwssborg.  guarding  tlie  ontrnnco  to  the  valley  of  Salz- 
bnrg.     A  short  distance  liirtber,  the  whole  glorious  pano- 
rama was  spread  out  below  ua.     From  llie  beiglit  on  which 
we  stood,  wo  looked  directly  on  the  sumtait  of  the  Capuchin 
Mountain,  which  hid  part  of  the  city  fVoin  sight ;  the  doublo 
peak  of  the  Staufen  rose  opposite,  and  a  heavy  storm  wns 
ra^g  along  the  Alplue  heights  around  it,  while  the  luvdy 

tley  lay  in  sunshine  helow,  threaded  by  the  bright  current 
the  Salsa.  As  we  descended  and  passed  amund  tbe  f<i(ii 
tha  bill,  the  Uutenberg  came  in  sight,  whoso  broad  sum- 
-       '•    -        - 


mits  lifl  tlienifiolves  seven  tlionsand  feet  above  th«  plaia 
The  Icgi^nd  says  that  Charlemagne  and  hu  warriors  tiit  in 
its  subterianeouB  caverns  in  complete  armor,  and  that  they 
will  aiise  and  come  forth  again,  when  Germany  recovers 
her  former  power  and  glory. 

I  wish  I  coald  convey  in  words  some  idea  of  the  elevation 
of  spirit  experienced  while  looking  on  these  eternal  moan- 
tains.  They  fill  the  soul  with  a  sensation  of  power  and 
grandeur  which  frees  it  awhile  from  the  cramps  and  fetters 
of  common  life.  It  rises  and  expands  to  the  level  of  their 
Gublimity,  until  its  thoughts  soar  solemnly  alofl,  like  their 
summits,  piercing  the  heart  ef  heaven.  Their  dazzlhig  and 
inii>eriehahle  heauty  is  to  the  mind  an  image  of  its  e 
enduring  existence.  When  I  stand  upon  some  snowy  si 
— the  invisible  apex  of  that  mighty  pyramid — there  se 
majesty  in  my  weak  will  which  might  defy  the  eleni' 
This  sense  of  power,  inspired  by  a  silent  sympathy  v 
forms  of  Nature,  is  beautifully  described — ai 
free,  nnconscious  instincts  of  childhood — by  the  poet  Uhl 
In  hifl  ballad  of  the  "  Mountain  Boy." 


A  heni-boy  on  tJie  muii 
I  Me  tha  cuitlea  »11  belc 
The  Buabeam  bare  a  ea 
And  by  my  ude  it  liagr^rs  Uit^ 
I  am  the  boj  o{  the  mounUt 


The  mother-bouse  of  itreoma  ii  her*— 
1  drink  tlKm  in  t1]i?ir  cr&itei  cleBr; 
From  oat  tba  rock  they  foam  below, 
I  spriDg  to  catch  them  a*  the]^  got 
I  ani  Ui»  bof  u(  the  m 
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To  me  belong*  the  mountAlD'a  boimd, 
Wbve  gBtlwring  lempcsU  march  uamidt 
Bat  though  Cniai  north  and  »autb  they  ihotit, 
ALove  them  iVH  my  soDg  rifigs  out — 
~I  am  tho  boj  of  the  mountain  ■ ' 

Eklow  me  elouda  and  thunders  move; 
I  itwid  amid  the  blue  abovo. 
I  ihout  to  them  with  fearlew  breoat ; 
'Oalckvemy  father'*  home  In  r«it  P 
I  am  the  boy  of  tiie 


And  when  the  laud  bell  ihakee  the  ipliw 
And  flaine  atofl  the  ligual-firea, 
1  go  below  and  join  the  thrang, 
Ajid  iwiag  »y  Bvord  and  sing  mj  song : 
"  I  (un  the  boy  oi  the  mountain  I" 

Sftlzbarg  lies  on  Iiotli  sides  of  the  Salza,  heinmed  in  on 
cither  bend  by  precipitous  mountains.  A  Isrge  fortresi 
Overlooks  it  on  the  south,  tram  the  eummlt  of  a  perpendicu- 
lar rock,  ngAinut  wliicli  tlie  bouses  in  that  part  of  the  city 
are  boilt.  Tbe  streets  are  narrow  and  crooked,  but  the 
netrer  port  contains  many  open  squares  adorned  with  band> 
some  fountains.  The  v&nety  of  costume  among  the  people 
is  very  interesting.  Tlie  inhabitants  of  the  salt  district  hare 
ft  peculiar  dress;  the  women  wear  round  fur  caps,  with 
little  wings  of  gauze  at  tbe  side.  I  saw  other  women  witli 
l-drt^sses  of  gold  or  silver  filigree,  something  in  shapo 
K  ttoman  helmet,  with  a  projection  at  the  back  of  tha 
l«ad,  a  foot  long.  The  most  interesting  objects  in  Salzburg 
lu  ti«,  were  tbe  house  of  Mozart,  in  which  the  composer  was 
irani,  ftod  ths  monument  lately  erected  to  him.     The  St. 


I       little 

wt. 


Uti 


Feter't  ChurcK,  near  hy,  conUuits  the  tanb  at  Tfayin,  1 
great  coinpnBfr.  &nd  the  Cbnrcb  of  &t.  ScImMUd  tJut.  ttm 
renowned  pBrttcelsus,  who  waa  iilso  a  native  of  Sol^bui; 

Two  or  three  lioars  Buffiet-d  lo  see  every  thing  of  tntet; 
in  tlie  city.     We  Lad  intended  to  go  further    tlirough  i 
A.lp8,  to  the  bcaatilul  valcB  of  tlie  Tyrol.  Lut  oar  timo  i 
getting  short;  our  boots,  which  are  tbfl  pedBStnan'B  solal 
pendcnce,  began  to  bIiow  syuiptotns  of  voArii^  out ;  and  i 
expenses  among  the  lah«9  and  moiintairu  of  Upper  Anst 
left  OS  but  two  florins  apiece,  so  we  rchieianlly  turned  i 
backs  npon  tho  snowy  hills  and  set  out  for  Mnnicb,  i 
mites  distant.     Afler  paaaing  the  night  at  S>aa]bnick,  i 
banks  of  tho  stream  which  eoparatca  tbe  two  kingdotnii,  1 
entered   Bavaria  next  momiog.     I  could  luit  help  t 
glad  to  leave  Anstria,  nithongh  within  her  bounds  I  1 
passed  Eccncs  whose  beauty  will  long  Imunt  mn.  nod  i 
with  many  honest,  friendly  hearts  among  her  people 
noticed  a  change  as  soon  as  we  had  crossed  tbo'boi^ 
Tbc  roads  were  neater  and  handsomer,  and  tbe  com 
people  greeted  us  in  passing,  with  a  friendly  chcerfnlneas  iJ 
made  na  feel  hnlf  at  home.      The  houses  are  built  la] 
pictuiesnue  Swiss  fashion,  their  balconies  often  omainci 
with  curious  figures,  capn-d  in  wood.    Many  of  them, ' 
they  are  situated  rfiinote  from  a  church,  have  a  little  l 
the  roof  which  tliey  ring  for  morning  and  evening  fnyA 
tai  we  often  ht-ard  these  simple  mouiloro  Bounding  (runt  J 
cottages  as  we  piKBCii  by. 

'ITie  next  ni^'t  wo  stopped  at  tho  IWtle  village  of  g 
fkraoui  in  fomer  (imw  for  its  robber  knifiht.  ItanaronS 
"is  rv»Q»  of  his  taXb  lUnd  on  the  rock  ahon.  wmI  i 


i  fiEui  or  iiooENu 


SOS 


■  hBVra  in  the  eidea  of  the  precipice,  where  he  used 
t  confine  his  prienneni,  are  stiil  visihlo.  Walking  on  tlirongb 
f  leaaaut.  well-cultivated  country,  we  came  to  Wnsserhurg. 
Btha  Inn.  Thesituatioa  uf  the  city  is  peculiar.  Tiiu  tnii 
a  grsdually  worn  his  channel  deeper  in  the  sandy  soil,  so 
tliAt  he  now  Hows  at  the  Loltorn  of  a  glnn,  a  hundred  feet 
below  tlio  plains  around.  Wasserhurg  lies  in  a  basin  fonueJ 
by  the  change  of  the  current,  wJiicli  flows  around  it  like  a 
faorse-ahor,  leaving  only  a  narrow  neck  of  land  which  con- 
^^teta  it  with  the  country  above, 

^^kWe  led  the  littb  village  where  wo  wore  quartered  for 
^Hw  night  and  took  a  font-path  which  led  across  the  couulry 
to  the  field  of  Huhenliodi^n,  about  six  miles  distant.  The 
Damo  hod  been  familiar  to  me  from  childhood,  and  my  lure 
for  Campbell,  with  tbe  recollection  of  the  school-exhibitions 
■*  Ou  Linden  when  the  sun  was  low  "  had  been  ao 
n  ^claimed,  induced  me  to  make  the  excursion  to  it. 
■fi  traversed  n  targe  forest,  belonging  to  the  King  of  Bava- 
1,  and  rame  out  on  a  pUin  covered  with  grain-fields  and 
ntndcd  on  the  right  by  a  semicircle  »f  tow  hills.  Over 
e  fields,  about  two  miles  distant,  a  tall  minarct-Uke  spire 
e  from  a  small  cluster  of  bouses,  and  this  was  Hohenlin- 
To  tell  tbe  truth.  I  had  been  expecting  something 
J'ho"  hills  of  blood-stained  enow  "  are  very  small 
ftdeed,  and  the  "Isar  rolling  rapidly,"  is  several  milos 
oiT;  it  was  ibe  spot,  however,  and  wo  recited  Campbell'a 
|ioem.  of  course,  and  brought  away  a  few  wild  Bowers  as 
memorials.  There  is  no  monument  or  any  other  token  of 
t  battlo,  and  the  people  seem  to  have  already  forgotten  tlie 
tat  of  Uoreau'a  victory  and  their  defeat. 


From  a  hiH  twelve  miles  off  we  had  o 
Spirea  of  Munich,  like  distant  sliipB  ov« 
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They  kept  in  sight  until  we  arrived  at  eight  o'clock  ii 
evening,  after  a  walk  of  more  than  thirty  miles.  We  ci 
ed  the  rapid  Ism-  on  throe  bridges,  entered  the  nagnificf 
laor  Gate,  and  were  soon  comfortahly  quartered  in  ihu  heart 
of  Munich.  Entering  the  city  without  knowing  a  single 
soul  within  it,  wo  made  within  a  few  minutes  an  agreeatd 
acquuntance.  After  ve  passed  the  Isar  Gate,  we  beg 
looking  for  a  decent  inn,  for  the  day's  walk  had  ] 
fatiguing.  Presently  a  young  man,  who  had  been  watching 
us  for  some  time,  cajne  up,  and  said  that  if  we  would  allow 
hiiu,  he  would  conduct  us  to  a  good  lodging-place.  Finding 
wo  were  strangers,  he  expressed  the  greatest  regret  that  h« 
had  not  time  to  go  with  us  every  day  around  the  city.  Our 
surprise  and  delight  at  the  splendor  of  Munich,  he  said, 
would  more  than  repay  him  for  the  trouble.  In  his  anxiety 
to  show  us  something,  he  took  us  some  distance  out  of  the 
way,  (although  it  was  growing  dark  and  wo  were  very 
tired,)  to  see  the  Palace  and  the  Theatre,  with  its  front  of 
rich  iieBcoeS' 
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tttW*"  of  Mniitcb~ElBc  Lodvit't  Libon-Tlia  LadwlplnM*— Tb(  Ubc 
—•n»  CbBTcb  d  Bt  Loni*— UoniUDeDt  to  Eugcn*  &uuli*inol>— Tba  Puki  -hi 
liw— Tt»  M*w  EMld«nw-Hap>LBcaii»  of  lU  Udls-llall  of  U»  TLiroiw-1 
KtKg^  Afwunauu— Tht  Bofil  C1i>iw)— A  Plclnrt  of  DeTolIun— Ttia  Olx|>luU 
— Iti  SeulpliiRi— TlH  Bod  nf  Nlnbe— The  I'launtlick— A  Oluit— The  SullLc 
MiwuiUulu'a  BCuJIv— IlllUn?  vt  ta  Ai 


Uwim.  June  H.  184S. 

I  THOUGHT  I  Iiftd  Boen  every  Uiiiig  in  Vienna  that  could 
cdte  admiration  or  gratify  fancy ;  but  here  I  have  my 
inner  Bcnsstions  to  live  over  again,  in  an  augmented  degree. 
It  i»  wel!  I  waa  at  firet  eomowliat  prepared  by  our  previooa 
travel,  nllierwise  tbe  glare  nnd  splendor  of  wealth  and  art 
ta  ihU  German  Athens  luiglit  blind  we  to  llio  beauties  of  the 
citiciB  we  Nball  yet  visit.  I  have  been  walking  in  a  dreain 
rbcre  tbe  fairy  tales  of  boyhood  were  realised,  anil  the 
[oldcn  and  jewelled  balls  of  tbe  EaBtem  genii  rose  glittering 
iroimd  me — n  vision  of  the  brain  no  more.  All  I  bad  con- 
idred  of  oriental  magnificence,  all  descriptlona  of  'be  apleu- 
dor  of  kingly  balls  and  palaces,  fall  abort  of  wbat  i  her* 
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sec,  'Wlicrc  uliftll  T  hepa  to  describe  the  crowd  otiplen&A 
islilirns  lUat  line  its  strccU,  or  how  give  an  idea  of  the  prn- 
ftiaion  of  piuntings  and  Blataes— of  muble,  jasper  and  gold  t 

Art  has  done  every  thing  for  Munich.  It  Uea  an  a  Urge. 
flat  plain,  sixteen  hundred  fe«t  above  the  sba,  and  continnailj 
exposed  to  the  cold  winds  &om  the  Alps.  At  the  bc^nini 
of  the  present  century  it  was  bnt  a  third-rmte  city,  and  wai 
rarely  visited  by  foreignersfv  Since  that  lime  ita  popnhilioD 
and  linittB  have  been  doubled,  and  magnificent  odifica 
in  every  style  of  ardittSctiuu  erected.'  rebdiring  it  scarcely 
secondary  in  this  respect  to  any  capital  in  Europe.  Every 
art  that  wealth  or  taste  could  duvfse,  seems  to  have  been  spent 
in  its  decoration.  Broad,  spacious  streets  and  •qnarct  hove 
been  laid  out.  cburcbes,  Imlls  and  college*  erected,  and 
schnnls  of  painting  and  scnlpturo  oslablisbed,  which  draw 
arliets  from  all  |uirts  of  ibe  world.  All  this  la  the  result  of 
the  tneto  of  the  present  king,  I.ndwig  I.,  who  began  twe«ity 
or  lldrty  yean  ago,  when  he  was  Crown  Princ«,  to  ceOcct 
the  best  German  artists  aroiiud  him  and  form  plans  for  tU 
execution  of  bis  grand  design.  He  can  boast  of  hanq; 
done  more  for  the  arts  than  any  other  living  monarch,  and 
if  be  bad  accompruhed  it  all  witbmit  oppressing  lus  j 
be  would  deserve  an  immortality  of  fame. 

Let  us  lake  a  stroll  down  the  Ludwigstrowe.     As  n 
the  Theatiner  Church,  with  ito  dome  and  tawen,  the  I 
street  opens  before  n*.  stretching  away  to  the  nnrtli,  b«tl( 
rows  of  magnificent  building*.     Just  at  tbia  Mntbenri 
is  the  lvhlu»thallt,  an  oj>en  temple  of  while  marble,  la 
ing  the  avenue.     Tn  \\\*  right  of  uh  extend  the  i 
wilb  the  1r'"«  "f  tl"'  ll'ival  (iMiIeu  r-jt'i. 
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t  th«  left  ia  t^e  Bpacions  concert  building  of  ike  Odeon, 
i  tbe  palaca  of  the  Cuke  of  Leuclitenbei'g,  §on  of  Eugene 
Beauhamois,  PaBsing  througli  a  row  of  palaco-lilce  privnle 
buildings,  wo  come  to  the  Army  Department,  on  the  right — 
A  neat  and  tasteful  buililiiig  of  white  sandstone.  Beside  it 
atonda  the  Library,  which  puseessea  tbe  first  special  claim  on 
oiuf  adouration.  With  its  splendid  front  of  five  hundred 
and  eighteen  feet,  the  yellowiiih  brown  cement  with  which 
the  body  ig  covered,  making  an  agreeable  contrast  with  (he 
dark  red  window-arches  and  comicea,  and  the  statues  of 
Homer,  Hippocrates,  Thucydides  and  Aristotle  guarding  the 
portal,  is  it  not  a  worthy  receptHclo  for  tlio  treasures  of 
ancient  and  modem  lure  which  its  halls  eontaia  1 

Nearly  opposite  stands  the  Institute  for  tbe  Blind,  a  plain 

bul  Urge  building  of  dark  red  brick,  covered  with  cement, 

and  further,  tbo  Ludwig's  Kirche,  or  Chnrcb  of  St.  Louis. 

How  llglitly  the  two  stiuare  towers  of  gray  marble  lift  tlieir 

Btwork  of  sculpture !     Over  the  arched  portal  stand  marble 

■taea  by  Schwantbalcr,   and   the   roof  of  brilliant   tiles 

wked  into  mosaio,  resembles  a  rich  Turkey  carpet  covering 

I  whole.     We  must  enter,  to  get  an  idea  of  Uie  splendor  of 

JB  church.      Instead  of  the  pointed  nrch  which  oue  would 

set  to  find  above  his  head,  the  lolly  pillars  on  each  side 

■  ftn  unbroken  semicircular  vault,  which  is  painted  a 

Uinnt  blue,  and  spangled  with  iilver  stars.     These  pillars, 

t  tiie  little  arches  above,  which  spring  from  them.  Are 

minatnd  with  gold  and  brilliant  colors,  and  each  sido- 

qtel  is  a  casket  of  richness  and  elegance.      The  windows 

p  of  alvered  glass,  through  which  the  light  glimmers  softly 

ktbe  splendor  withto.     The  end  of  the  cluincel  behind  the 

12» 
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liigli  alur,  is  Uken  up  with  Comclitu's  c^Iabraled  i 

pMQting  of  the  "  Lurt  Judgment," — tha  liirgaat  j 

the  world — &nd  the  circular  duma  in  the  centra  of  ibe  CNM 
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contains  groups  of  tuartyre 
painted  in  fresco  on  a  ground  of  gold.  The  work  of  Cf 
uelius  has  been  ^tady  praifjcd  for  sablimitv  of  design  u>d 
beauty  of  execution,  by  many  ackoawlodgvd  jadgiM ;  I  wu 
disappaintetl  in  it,  but  the  fault  possibly  U^  in  me,  an*]  D«t 
iu  the  painting.  The  richness  and  elegnnce  of  the  cfanrtli 
were  so  new  to  we,  that  I  can  scarcely  decide  wiietber  1  bd 
impressed  by  its  novelty  or  chamed  hy  its  beauty. 

As  we  leave  the  church  and  walk  further,  the  stn«t  «xpaad* 
suddenly  into  a  broad  square.  One  side  is  fonned  hy  (he  nvw 
Uuiver^ty  building,  and  the  other  by  the  Royal  SeiDtnary, 
both  displaying  in  their  architecture  new  fonu*  of  the  graee- 
ta\  Byzantine  school,  which  the  arduLect*  of  Munich  hare 
adapted  in  a  striking  manner  to  so  many  varied  pnrpoMs. 
On  CAch  side  stands  a  splendid  colossal  fountain  of  brODic 
throwing  up  a  great  mass  of  water,  which  falls  in  •  tripta 
cataract  to  the  marble  basin  below.  A  short  disttnoe 
beyund  this  sqnue  tbe  Ludwigstrnsso  teTinina(«s.  TIm  a 
will  bo  closed  by  a  magnificent  gate,  in  a  style  to  o 
with  the  uneiualled  aveuue  to  which  it  will  give  eulr 

We  went  ono  looming  to  sec  the  eoUectJOD  of  painttagi 
formerly  belonging  to  Eugeno  Beaabanuib,  who  was 
brotber-in-Uw  to  the  present  king  of  Bavaria,  In  tho  pahiM 
of  bis  son,  the  I>uko  of  Lencht^nberg-  Wo  have 
in  the  St.  Hldiael's  Churcb.  tbe  uionument  to  Kageao,  fi 
tlie  chisel  of  Thorwaldaen.  Tbe  noble  fignni  of  the  ■ 
Josephine  is  n>pi«Mnted  in  th«  Boman  tiuuitis,  ^ 
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biIio«t  and  Bvoid  lying  on  the  grmiod  beside  him.    On  one 

fl      fide  BiU  UUtDiy,  writing  on  a  tablot;  oa  tbe  other,  stand 

^^^^  two  lirother-angcia,  Death  and  Immortality.     They  leaA 

^^Lvingly  together,  with  arms  around  each  other,  but  the 

^^^■eet  countonancc  of  Death  has  a  cast  of  sorrow,  as  he 

^^^bnds  with  inverted  torch  aad  a  wreath  of  poppies  among 

^^Hb  clustering   locks.      Immortality,  crowned    with   uever- 

B  JuUng  flowers,  looks  upwoida  with  a  smile  of  triumph,  and 

holds  in  one  haad  his  blazing  torch.     It  is  a  beautiful  idea, 

i  Tborwatdsen  has  made  the  marble  elo<^ueut  with  feeling, 

r  Tbe  inside  of  tbe  square  formed  by  the  Arcades  and  the 

■ew  Bcaidence,  is  filled  with  noble  old  trees,  which  in  sum- 

■BT  moke  a  leafy  roof  over  the  pleasant  walks.     Fassing 

rough  the  northern  Arcade,  one  comes  into  the  magnificent 

Kik,  called  the  English  Garden,  which  extends  more  tban 

her  miles  along  the  bank  of  the  Isar,  several  branches  of 

moso  milky  current  wander  through  it,  and  form  one  or  two 

Ktty  cascades.      It  is  a  beautiful  alternation  of  forest  and 

idow,  aad  has  all  the  richness  and  garden-like  luxuriance 

r  English  scenery.     Winding  walks  lead  along  tlio  Isar.  or 

I       through  the  wood  of  veuerable  oaks,  and  sometimes  a  lawn 

of  half  a  mile  in  length,  with  a  pictureaque  temple  ai  its 

farther  end,   comes   in    sight    through    the  trees.       I    was 

b«tor  pleased  with  this  park  than  with  the  Prater  in  Vienna. 

Its  paths  are  always  filled  with  persons  enjoying  the  change 

^■ft»m  the  dusty  streets  to  its  quiet  and  cool  retirement. 

^^K  Tho  New  Residence  is  not  only  one  of  tbe  wonders  of 

^^Blunich,  but  of  the  world.    Although  commenced  in  1836  and 

'       tarriad  on  conslnntly  since  that  time  by  a  number  of  architects) 

),  and  puutersi  it  Is  not  yet  finished;  and  if  Art 
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were  not  inexti&nstible,  it  woaH  be  difficnit  to  irasgiDft  w 
more  eonid  be  sdded.  The  north  side  of  ibe  Sfnx  Jose 
l*lalz  is  taken  up  bj-  its  front  nf  four  Irandred  and  tliln 
feet,  which  was  nine  ycJir»  in  bnilding,  under  iLc  dtrect 
of  the  architect  Klenze.  Tbe  exterior  is  copied  after  < 
Palazzo  Pitti.  in  Florence.  The  nortbem  front,  which  fi 
on  tbe  Royal  Garden,  is  now  nearly  finished.  It  has  i 
cnonnous  Icngtli  of  eight  hundred  feet ;  in  tbe  middle  \r 
portico  of  ten  Ionic  columns,  but  instead  of  Rnpporting  a 
triangular  facade,  each  pillar  stands  eeparnte.  and  bears  a 
marble  statno  from  tbe  chisel  of  Schwanthaler. 

The  interior  of  the  building  docs  not  disappoint  tbe  pro- 
mise of  tbe  outside.  It  is  open  every  afternoon  in  tbe  abse 
of  tbe  king,  for  the  inspection  of  visitors  ;  tbrtunately  for  q 
his  majesty  is  at  present  on  a  journey  through  bis  provl 
on  the  Rhine.  We  went  early  to  the  waiting  hall,  whers 
several  travellers  were  already  asaembled,  and  at  four  o'clock, 
were  admitted  into  the  newer  part  of  tbe  p.ilacc.  containing 
the  throne  ball,  ball-room,  etc.  On  entering  the  first  ball, 
designed  for  the  lackeys  and  royal  servantB,  we  were  all 
obliged  to  thrust  our  feet  into  cloth  slippers  to  walk  over  th_ 
polished  mosaic  floor.  The  second  hall,  also  for  semtnts, 
gives  ttikens  of  increaaing  splendor  in  tbe  richer  decorations 
-)f  tbe  walls  and  the  more  elaborate  mosaic  of  tbe  floor, 
next  entered  tlio  receiving  saloon,  in  which  tbe  Court  I 
ebal  receives  the  guests.  The  ceiling  is  of  arabesque  B' 
ture,  profusely  painted  and  gilded.  Passing  through  a  llttla 
cabinet,  wa  entered  tbo  great  dancing  saloon.  Its  floor  is 
the  richest  mosaic  of  wood  of  diRerent  colors,  the  sides  aro 
of  polished  ecagliola,  and  tbe  celling  a  dazzling  blase  of 
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Aod  gold.    At  one  end  U  a  galli'iy  for  the  orchestra, 
iporteil  bf  six  colunius  of  variegattid  marble,  above  which 
six  dancing  nympbii,  painted  to  repreoeut  lire. 
^Wa  next  entered  two  smaller  rooms  containiDg  the  por- 
It8  of  beautifni  women,  principally  from  tbo  German  nu- 
r.     I   g.ive  the  preference  to  the  daughter  of  %Iarca 
laris,  now  mnid  of  honor  to  the  Quccu  of  Greece.     Sbo 
a  wild  dark  eye.  a  beautiful  proud  lip.  and  her  rich 
hair  rolled  in  gluasy  wavca  down  her  neck,  from  under 
red  Grecian  cap  stuck  jauntily  on  the  side  of  her  head.  ^ 
wore  a  scarf  and  close-Atting  vest  embroidered  with  gold, 
there  was  a  free  lofty  spirit  in  lier  conntennnce  worthy 
name  ebe  bore.    I'heso  pictures  form  a  gallery  of  beauty. 
whose  equal  cannot  easily  be  found. 

finally  we  entered  the  Hall  of  the  Throne.     Here  the 

itlc  decoration,  so  plentiJuUy  employed  in  the  other 

IB,  is  dropped,  and  an  effect  even  more  brilliant  obtained 

the  simple  use  of  marble  and  gold.     Picture  a  long  ball 

a  floor  of  polished  marble,  on  each  side  twelve  columns 

white  marhio  with  gilded  capitals,  between  which  slnnd 

<Mal  statues  of  gold.     At  the  other  end  in  the  throne  of 

id  and  crimson,  with  gorgeous  hangings  of  crimson  velvet. 

twelve  statues  in  the  boll  are  called  the  "  Wittelsbnch 

UtorSi"  and  represent  renowned  members  of  the  house 

IVitteltibach,  from  which  the  royal  family  of  Bavaria  is 

ided.     They  wore  cast  in  bronze  by  Stiglmaier,  after 

tbs  models  of  Schwanthalor,  and  then  completely  covered 

wltb  a  coating  of  gold,  so  that  they  resemble  solid  golden 

natoes.     The  value  of  the  precious  metal  on  each  one  ia 

aioat  e3,0l>P,  OB  they  are  nine  feet  in  height  I     What  would 
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the  politiciana  wlia  make  each  an  ontci?  ftbont  tbe  pttpe^jf 
^r  the  President's  Houbo.  any  to  snch  &  palace  as  this  ! 

Returning  to  the  starting  point,  we  crossed  to  the  othet 
H-ing  cf  the  edifice  niid  joined  the  party  wlio  came  to  visit 
the  apartmentE  of  the  king.  Here  we  were  led  thmagh  two 
or  three  rooms,  appropriated  to  the  servants,  with  all  the 
splendor  of  mnrble  doors,  floors  of  mosaic,  and  frescoed 
ceilings.  From  lliese  we  entered  the  king's  apartments. 
The  entrance  halls  are  decorated  with  paintings  of  the  Ar- 
gonauts And  illustrations  of  tbo  Hymns  of  Hesiod,  after 
drawings  by  Schwanthaler.  Then  came  the  Service  Ilftll 
contnining  frescoes  illustrating  Homer,  by  Schnorr,  and  the 
Throne  Hall,  with  Sch  want  baler's  bas-reliefs  of  the  songs  a 
Pindar,  on  a  ground  of  gold.  The  throne  stands  nndq 
splendid  crimson  canopy.  The  Dining  Room,  with  its  I 
of  p')liHhcd  wood,  ia  filled  with  illustrations  of  the  songs  o 
Anacreon.  To  these  follow  the  Dressing  Room,  with  twen- 
ty-seven illustrations  of  the  Comedies  of  Aristophnt 
the  sleeping  chamber  with  frescoes  afler  the  poems  of  Thi 
critus,  and  two  beautiful  bas-reliefs  representing  ana 
hearing  children  to  Heaven.  It  is  no  wonder  the  I 
wntes  poetry,  when  he  breathes.  eatSi  and  sleeps  i 
sphere  of  it. 

Adjoining  the  new  residence  on  the  east,  is  the  Royal 
ChajicI,  lately  finished  in  the  ByKantine  style,  under  the 
direction  of  KIcnze.  To  enter  it,  is  like  stepping  into  a 
casket  of  jewels.  The  sides  are  formed  by  a  double  range 
of  arches,  the  windows  being  so  far  back  as  to  lie  nimist  out 
of  eight,  so  that  the  eye  falls  on  nothing  but  coloring  and 
gold.    The  lower  row  of  arches  is  of  alternate  green  and 
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parple  nuirUo,  beautifully  polishod ;  bnt  tlie  upper,  u  well 

Hs  the  atnall  cltancel  behind  the  high  altar,  is  entireljr  covered 

vith  frCBco  paintings  on  a  gronnd  of  gold,     llie  richness  and 

splendor  of  the  whole  church  is  absolutely  incredible.    Even 

after  one  has  seen  the  Ludwig's  Kirche  and  the  Rcudence 

itself,  it  excites  astonishment      I  was  surprised,  however, 

to  find  at  this  Ago  a  painting  on  tlio  wall  behind  the  altar. 

^^Mresenting  the  Almighty,     It  seems  as  if  human  presamp- 

^^■b  has  no  limit.     Tlie  simple  altar  of  Atliens,  with  its  in- 

^^Hption  "  7b  /A<  I'a/mvwn   God,"  was  more  truly  reverent 

^^ba  this.     As  I  sat  down  awhile  under  one  of  the  arches,  a 

^^por  woman  came  in,  carrying  a  heavy  basket,  and  going 

tn  the  steps  which  led  to  the  altar,  knelt  down  and  prayed, 

epreadtug  her  arms  out  in  the  form  of  a  cross.     Then,  after 

^jtooping  and  kissing'  the  first  step,  she  dragged  her  knees 

^^H|m  it,  and  commenced  praying  again  with  outspread  arms, 

^^Bis  perfonnanco  she  continued  until  she  hod  climbed  them 

^•U,  which  occupied  some  time  ;  then,  as  if  ebo  had  fulfilled  a 

vow,  she  turned  and  departed.     She  waa  nndoubtedly  sin- 

eerc  in  her  piety,  bnt  it  made  mo  sad  to  look  upon  such  de- 

^^Ued  mperslition. 

^^^^Mterday  mnming  we  visited  the  Glyptothck,  the  finest 
^^feUcction  of  ancient  sculpture,  o;(cept  that  in  the  British 
Museunt,  1  havn  yet  aoca.  and  perhaps  elsewhere  unsnrpass- 
edi  north  of  tlie  Alps.  The  building,  which  was  finished  by 
Klenae  in  1830,  lias  nn  Ionic  portico  of  white  marble,  with 
a  group  of  allegorical  figures,  representing  Sculpture 
and  the  kindred  arts.  On  each  side  of  the  portico,  there  ara 
three  tiichea  in  the  front,  con  tuning  on  one  side.  Periclea, 
riiidia*  and  Vulcan ;  on  the  other.  Hadrian,  Prometheua 


TMWS    ik-rOOT. 


and  DmdAlns.  The  building  forma  a  hollow  sqoare,  uA  I| 
lighted  (intirel^  from  tlie  inner  side.  There  are  in  ntl 
twelve  liolls.  eo^h  containing  the  remaina  of  a  particular  era 
in  the  art,  and  arranged  according  to  time,  so  that,  begiiiuing 
with  the  clumBf  productiuas  of  tbo  ancient  Egyptians,  one 
posses  through  the  difTcrent  etages  of  Grecian  art,  aftarwards 
that  of  Kome,  and  finally  ends  with  the  works  of  oar  own 
times — the  almost  Grecian  perfection  of  ThorwaidBen  and 
Canova.  Tliese  halla  arc  worthy  to  hold  euch  treasures,  nod 
what  more  could  bo  eaid  of  tliem  ?  The  doors  aT«  of 
marble,  mosaic,  the  Hides  of  green  or  purple  scagliola, 
and  the  vaulted  eeilings  covered  witb  roiHod  nniainetili  i>n  a 
ground  of  gold.  Xo  two  are  alike  in  color  and  dccorotiot^. 
and  yet  there  is  a  nnity  of  taste  and  design  in  the  i 
which  renders  the  variety  delightful. 

From  the  Egyptian  Hall,  we  enter  one  containing  tlio 
oldest  remains  of  Grecian  eculptare.  Then  follow  the  cele* 
brated  Egiua  marbles,  from  tbe  t«mplc  of  Jnpiter  Fanhel 
leniuB,  on  the  island  of  Egiita.  They  formerly  stood  in  iba 
two  porticoes,  the  one  group  representing  tlie  fight  for  tha 
hody  of  Laomedon,  the  other  the  struggle  for  the  dead  Pft« 
troctus.  Tbe  parts  wanting  have  been  admirably  restored 
by  Thorwaldson,  They  form  almost  the  only  existing  spe- 
cimens of  vho  Eginetan  school.  Passing  through  the  Apolla 
Hall,  we  enter  the  largo  hall  of  Bacchus,  in  which  the  pro. 
gross  of  the  art  is  distinctly  apparent.  A  satyr,  tyin^  asleep 
on  a  goat'sldn  which  he  has  thrown  over  a  rock,  is  belie^'ed 
to  be  the  work  of  Praxiteles.  The  relaxation  of  the  fignr« 
and  perfect  repose  of  every  limb,  is  wonderful.  The  coim- 
taoance  has  traits  of  individuality  which  led  me  to  think  it 
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laimiubln  beggar  ^jonps.  It  ■wax  a.  relief,  &fler  laoltlng 
npon  the  distressingly  stiff  fignres  of  the  old  German  school. 
to  view  these  fresh  natural  conntenances. 

One  of  the  most  remarkable  buildings  dot  in  the  coarse 
of  erection  ia  the  Bagilica,  or  Chnrch  of  St.  Bonifacini.  It_ 
represents  another  form  of  the  Bysantine  style,  a  dou^ 
edifice,  a  little  like  a  North  ttiver  steamboat,  with  a  b 
Btorj'  cabin  on  deck.  The  inside  is  not  j'et  finished' ' 
although  the;  artists  have  been  at  work  on  it  for  sis  jears, 
but  we  heard  many  accounts  of  its  splendor,  which  is  said  to 
exceed  anything  that  has  been  yet  done  in  Munich.  We 
visited  tn-day  tho  at^ier  of  Scliwanthaler,  which  is  always 
open  to  strangers.  VTho  sculptor  himself  was  not  there,  hul 
five  or  six  of  his  scholars  were  at  work  in  tlie  rooms,  build- 
ing np  clay  statues  after  his  models,  and  working  out  bas- 
reliefs  in  frames.  Wo  saw  here  the  original  models  of  the 
statues  on  the  Pinacothck,  and  the  "  WitteUbach  Ancestora," 
in  the  Throne  Hall  of  the  palace. 

Our  new-found  friend  came  to  visit  us  last  evening  and 
loam  our  impressions  of  Ifunich,  In  the  course  of  conver- 
sation wo  surprised  him  by  revealing  the  name  of  our  coun- 
try, for  ho  had  taken  ns  fur  wandering  German  students. 
Ilis  conntenance  brightened  up.  and  he  asked  ns  many  ques- 
tions about  tho  state  of  society  in  America,  In  rotum,  be 
told  us  something  more  about  himself — his  story  was  simple, 
but  it  interested  mo.  His  father  was  a  merchant,  who,  hav- 
ing been  ruined  by  unlucky  transactions,  died,  leaving  a 
numerous  family  without  tho  means  of  support.  His  chil- 
dren were  obliged  to  commence  life  alone  and  unaided, 
which,  in  a  country  where  labor  is  so  cheap,  ia  difficult  and 
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iliahenrteniTi^.  Onr  friend  chose  the  profession  of  a  machin- 
ist, which,  after  eocoiintering  great  obstacles,  ho  sacceedej 
in  leamiag,  and  now  supports  hiinaelf  as  a  common  laborer, 
iiiit  his  position  in  this  respect,  prevents  him  from  occupying 
lliat  station  in  society  for  which  be  is  in  telle  ctually  Gtted. 
Elis  own  words,  uttered  with  a  simple  pathos  which  I  can 
never  forget,  will  best  describe  how  painful  this  must  be  to 
a  sensitive  spirit.  "  I  tell  you  thus  frankly  my  feelings." 
snid  he,  "  bec.iuse  I  know  you  will  nndi^rstand  me.  I  could 
not  say  this  to  any  of  my  associates,  for  they  would  not 
comprehend  it,  and  thoy  would  say  I  am  prond,  because  I 
c.tnnot  bring  my  soul  down  to  their  lerel.  I  am  poor  and 
have  but  liuto  to  subsist  upon  ;  but  the  spirit  has  needs  as 
wpll  OS  the  body,  and  I  feel  it  a  duty  and  a  desire  to  satisfy 
them  also.  When  I  am  with  any  of  my  common  fellow- 
Inbnrers.  what  do  I  gain  from  them  !  Their  leisure  hours 
are  spent  in  drinking  and  idle  amusement,  and  I  cannot  join 
thpm,  for  I  have  no  sympathy  with  such  things.  To  mingle 
with  those  above  me,  would  be  impossible.  Therefore  I  am 
Alone — I  have  no  associate  1"      ij 

I  have  gone  into  minute,  and  it  may  be  tiresome  detail. 
tdcMribing  some  of  the  edilices  of  Munich,  because  it 
Bied  the  only  way  in  which  I  could  give  an  idea  of  their 
bdcrfiil  beauty.  It  is  true  that  in  copying  after  the  raan- 
e  of  tho  daguerreotype,  there  is  danger  of  imitating  its 
^ration.  Wo  leave  to-morrow  morning,  luiving  receiv" 
Klba  aum  written  for,  twenty  florins  (eight  dollars),  which, 
tsr  paying  the  expenses  of  onr  stay  here,  will  barely  ena- 
faaUt  reach  Heidelberg.  It  la  a  week's  journey,  and  w» 
a  less  than  twenty  krcutzers  a  day,  to  travel  upon, 
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We  left  Munich  in  the  morning  trmn  for  Augshnrg.  Be- 
tween the  two  cities  extends  a  vast  nnhroken  plain,  exceed- 
ingly barren  and  monotonous.  Here  and  there  is  a  little 
scrubby  woodland,  and  sometimes  we  passed  over  a  muddj 
stream  which  came  down  from  the  Alps.  The  land  is  not 
more  than  half-cultivated,  and  the  villages  are  small  and 
poor.  We  saw  many  of  the  peasants  at  the  stations,  in 
their  gay  Sunday  dresses,  the  women  wearing  short  gowns 
with  laced  boddices  of  gay  colors,  and  little  caps  on  the  top 
of  their  heads,  with  streamers  of  ribbons  three  feet  long. 
After  two  hours'  ride,  we  saw  the  tall  towers  of  Augsburg, 
and  alighted  on  the  outside  of  the  walL    The  deep  mosi 
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Hiicb  onrroundB  (ha  city  is  overgrown  with  velvet  turf,  the 

wers  and  Lastiona  are  eiDpty  and  dcwlate,  and  we  passetl 

hchallciigeil  nnder  the  glonmy  arcliwfty.     Iiuineduitt^lj  on 

tering  the  city,  iiigiia  of  Us  ancient  splendor  are  appueiit. 

me  bouses  are  old,  man;  of  tliem  with  quaint,  elaborately 

rved  omameuts,  and  faded  fresco  paintings.     The  latter 

merolly   represent   some    scene    from    tlie    Bible  hietory, 

Circled  with    arabesque  borders,    and  pious   maxims   in 

[nnitnatcd  scrolls.     Wc  went  into  the  old  Rathhaua,  whose 

Q  hall  still  speaks  of  the  days  of  Augsburg's  pride. 

saw  ill  the  basement  a  bronze  engle,  wcigliing  sixteen  tonsi 

with  an  tnacriplion  on  the  pedestal  stating  that  it  was  cast 

in  1606,  and  formerly  stood  on  the  top  of  an  old  public 

ballding,  since  lom  down.     In  front  of  the  Rathhnus  is  a 

e  bronze  fountain,  with  a  number  of  figures  of  angols  and 
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JTha  sama  afternoon  we  left  Angsbnrg  for  Ulm.     Long, 

W  ranges  of  hills,  rnnning  from  the  Dannbe,  Btrctclied  far 

le  country,  and  between  tliem  lay  mftiiy  ricli,  green 

We  passed,  occasionally,  large  villages,  perbaps 

I  old  as  the  times  of  the  Crusaders,  and  appearing  (jnite 

oral  and  romantic  from  the  onlside ;  but  we  were  always 

I  when  we  bod  gone  through  their  Slth  and  into  the 

un  countiy  again.      On  tlie  afternoon  of  the  second  day 

n  wght  of  the  fertile  plain  of  the  Ttanuhe  ;  far  to 

I  right  lay  the   field  of  Blenheim,  where   Marlborough 

1  tbu  Prince  Kugene  conquered  the  united  French  and 

kvsTuin  for«:es  and  decided  the  war  of  the  Spanish  buo- 


■-'Wv  detcnniucd  to  reach  Ulm  the  same  evening  although 
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abeavj  stonn  waa  raging  along  the  distant  tiSlls  of  Wiirla 
btirg.  TLe  <1ark  mass  of  tlie  ml^ht^  Cathedral  roM  in  (] 
distance  througb  the  twilight,  a  moantaiii  iu  compani 
with  the  little  houses  clustered  aroand  its  base, 
reached  New  tJlm.  finally,  and  passed  ovw  the  hei 
wooden  bridge  into  Wtirtemburg,  nncliallenged  Tor  ]iasiip< 
or  baggage.  The  Danube  h  here  a  little  muddy  « 
liardly  as  large  as  my  native  Brnndywhie,  and  a  traretll 
who  sees  it  at  Uliu  for  the  Grst  time  would  moBt  probahlyB 
disappointed.  It  is  uot  until  below  Vienna,  where  it  n 
the  Drave  and  Save,  that  it  becomes  a  river  of  moi 
ordinary  magnitude. 

We  entered  Ulm,  as  I  have  already  eai<I.  It  wai  utta 
nino  o'clock,  nearly  dark,  and  beginning  to  rain;  we  hid 
walked  tbirty-throo  miles,  and  being  of  course  tired,  w« 
entered  the  lirst  inn  we  saw.  Diit,  tu  our  ci>iist«matioDt^| 
was  impossible  to  get  a  place — the  fair  had  jnst  commeDC^H 
anil  the  iun  was  Full  to  the  roof.  We  roust  needs  h^H 
another,  anil  then  another,  and  yet  another,  with  like  fete^H 
each.  It  grew  quite  dark,  the  rain  increased,  and  we  w^^H 
nnacquaiutcd  with  the  city.  I  became  dpsperate,  and  ^H 
last,  when  we  had  stopped  at  the  eigklh  inn  in  vain>  1  t^^| 
the  people  wo  mntt  have  lodgings,  for  it  was  impuwUa  ^^H 
should  walk  arennd  in  the  rain  all  night.  8otn<t  at  ^H 
gnests  interfering  in  our  favor,  the  hostess  finally  wnt  «  i^| 
vant  with  ns  to  the  first  hotel  in  the  city.  1  told  him  on  t^H 
way  we  were  Americans,  strangers  in  Ulm.  and  not  aco^H 
tomed  to  sleeping  in  the  streeta,  "  Well,"  said  he,  "  I  i^H 
go  before,  and  reoommend  yon  to  iho  landlord  of  the  Oolt^^l 
Wheel,"     I  Icnew  not  what  magic  he  used,  hut  iu  half '^H 
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doer  onr  weary  Ihnlis  were  stretched  in  delightful  repOBe, 
uid  we  tliankud  Heaven  more  grfiiefuU7  than  ever,  for  tlie 
blessing  of  x  food  bed.  The  night's  lodging,  however,  told 
MTerelj'  npon  onr  finances,  and  when  we  left  the  city,  for 
our  Wklk  of  a  hundred  and  twenty  miles,  to  Heidelberg,  wa 
had  but  sixty  cents  apiece  in  our  pockets. 

There  is  an  immense  fortification  now  in  progress  of  ercfr 

behind  Ulm.      It  leans  on  the  side  of  the  hill  which 

from  the  Danube,  and  must  be  nearly  a  mile  in  length 

fuudredsof  laborers  are  at  work,  and  from  the  appearanco 

of  tlie  foundations,  many  years  will  be  required  to  fiuisli  it. 

The  lofty  mono  tain -plain  which  we  afterwards  traversed  for 

;ht  or  ten  niiles,  divides  the  waters  of  the  Danube  from 

Rhine.     From  the  heights  above  Ulm.  we  bode  adieu  tu 

far,  misty  Alps,  until  we  shall  sec  them  again  in  Swit- 

rUnd.      Late  in  the  afternoon,  we  come  to  a  lovely  green 

ley.  Bunk  as  it  were  in  the  earth     Around  ns,  on  all 

I«s,  stretched  the  bare,  lofly  plains ;  hut  the  valley  lay 

lyr.  its  deep  sides  covered  with  the  richest  forerf.      At 

bottom  flowed  the  Fils.     Our  road  led  directly  down  tlia 

;  the  glen  spread  out  broader  as  we  advanced,  and 

tiling  villages  stood  beside  the  slream.      A  short  distanca 

reaching  Esslingen,  we  came  npon  the  banks  of  the 

•,  whom  we  hailed  as  an  old  acijuuntance,  although 

•h  etnaller  hero  in  liis  mountain  home  than  when  h« 

!pB  tlie  walls  of  Ileidelbcrg 

flWightful  Wurtemburg !     Shall  I  ever  forgot  thy  lovely 

m  vales,  watered  by  the  classic  current  of  the  Neckar, 

'Ibj  lofty  hills  covered  with  vineyards  and  waving  forests 

downed  with  heavy  mius,  dial  tell  many  a  tale  of  Bar 
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btjoan  Bsd  Dnke  Vine  tad  Goets  vHli  Uie  Irnii  1 
Ko — wera  eTen  (he  Bimbwa  hiU«  Icm  beantUiil— won  tl 
SoahUa  pc^a  less  fiutkAi]  utd  kinii  and  true,  still  I  wonk 
lore  tlio  Uml  for  iba  great  tpirita  it  has  produceJ; 
would  the  burtlt-pUoe  of  Frederick  Schiller,  of  Ulilanil  v 
Hanff,  b«  tatnA.     I  Aa  not  wouli^  that  Wurtcmbatg  a 
boast  mch  glorioiu  poeta.      Its  lorel;  laDdscapei  Men  tl 
liare  been  made  expressly  for  tl>e  ciaille  of  Genina;  i 
IM  other  accacs  c«util  liia  diildliuod  citch  n  niaro  bei 
uupiratioD.      Kveo  tlio  commoD  people  lite  deepljr  imln 
with  a  poetk  feeling.     We  fiaw  U  in  Jieir  friciully  | 
and  open,  expressive  cnuntenanees  ;  it  is  shnwa  in  tbdr  ] 
for  ibeir  beantifUl  homes,  and  the  raptiu«  aiid  rcvnn-ncc 
which  they  speak  of  their  country's  barda.     No  river  ii 
world,  e^oal  to  the  Ncckar  in  stie,  flows  for  its  whole  « 
through  more  dl^ligbliul  ecenery,  or  among  kinder  and  h 
pier  people. 

After  leaving  Esslin^n,  we  followed  its  banks  for  B 
time,  at  tlie  foot  of  an  amphitheatre  of  billa,  covared  t 
very  snmnut,  as  far  as  llie  eye  could  reach,  with  rinoyai 
Tho  morning  was  cloudy,  and    white  mist-wreatlu  I 
along  the  sided.    Wo  took  a  road  that  led  over  the  top  o 
range,  and  on  aniring  at  the  sununit,  saar  all  at  ( 
city  of  Stuttgard.  lying  beneath  our  feet.     It  lay  in 
vnorcloi)  hy  monntains,  with  a  narrow  volley  op«nJng  l( 
south-east,  and  miming  off  bdwoon  the  hills  to  the  Kec 
The  dtu&tion  of  the  dty  is  one  of  wonderful  beauty,  and  an 
after  secan^;  Sobburg.  1  oould  not  hut  !m  cbarmed  wlih  ii 

I  inquired  immediately  for  thx  ronDament  of  ScbQIwt  1 
thera  was  little  olsn  in  thu  city  I  cartid  tii  mu.     We  h 


me  Ured  of  nmning  about  cities,  hiuting  tliis  or  tlat  oltl 
^ureli  or  palace,  wliicb  pcrbnps  was  nothing  wlien  fouml. 
tutlgonl  Los  neither  galleiles,  ruins,  nor  splendid  biiihlings, 
a  interest  the  traveller;  but  it  had  Thorwald sen's  statue  of 
lehJIler.  calling  up  at  the  baric  time  its  ebaroe  An<]  its  glory 
Pvr  the  poet  in  his  youth  was  obliged  to  &y  from  this  verv 
me  city — from  home  and  friends,  to  escape  the  persecution 
of  the  government  on  acconnt  of  the  free  sentiments  expressed 
in  his  early  worlts.    We  found  the  statue,  without  much  dif- 
ficulty.    Jl  elands  in  the  Schlotis  Flats,  at  the  southern  end  of 
the  city,  in  an  unfavorable  situation,  surrounded  by  dark  old 
buildings.     It  should  rather  he  placed  aloft  on  a  mountain 
mmit,  in  the  pure,  freo  lur  of  heaven,  braving  the  slomi 
I  the  tempest.    The  fignre  is  fourteen  feet  high,  and  stands 
a  peilestul  of  bronxe,  with  bas-reliefa  on  the  four  sides. 
)  head,  crowned  with  a  laurel  wreath,  ia  inclined  as  if  in 
xp  thongbt.  and  all  the  earnest  soul  ia  seen  in  the  conn- 
Thorwaldseu  has  copied  so  truly  ihe  cxpressiou 
f  poetic  reverie,  that  1  waited,  balf-especting  be  would  lill 
■  head  and  look  around  bim. 

e  passed  out  ihe  eastern  gate,  the  workmen  were  busy 

n&ar  the  city,  making  an  cmhnnkincut  for  the  new  railroad 

to  Heilbronn,  and  we  were  obliged  lo  wade  tbrongb  half  a 

a  of  mud.     Finally  the  road  turned  to  the  left  over  a 

unutaiili  and  we  walked  on  in  the  rain,  regardless  of  the 

Mching  entreaties  of  an  o  rani  bus-driver,  who  felt  a  great 

or  our  health,  especially  as  he  had  two  empty  seals. 

|'«baU  never  forgot  the  man's  amazement  when  I  gravely 

wed  him  that  we  preferred  walking  in  the  rain.  "  You 

1  otdy  pay  me  half  the  fare,"  he  urged.     "  If  it  wu  foil 

13 


.<4i. 


:••■""•      ••     z 


••.» 


:*ii'  •  i»!i- 


"«":.  *  'tr*  :.>  :  *'>*-•>»  xz-i  ir*: 


.•r  —  1-  =::«:  have 


siin^led 


T-;:  ^-  --*---■•?    :—  L2.£  iJi^  niz-lr:r»>  rattle 


'  *  I 


iL?  y.'l  rofft  ?-*t  ab-jve 


--  r    i-?  I  :-i^-i 


».■:   r     i-i    L-i   iirn  Vsf   i'^-.-r — :~-xzr.c  f*€Hrz  :a  ^c-t  gar- 

•  •  •  •" 

rt."'    "i-"  .'-*  *■"        •»-.-.         ;     •         ■  -         i     —       ■  ■  »        -     -  —     — ^■.  ..".,•       -.—  J     ,-,•    til  it 

•       •  •  - 

'I'lif  r;iin  at  l.'i-t  cv;.e  cr^-r.  s  -.::.e  :o  L:.r:  f-r  cmrtV-rt,  ' 
mill  wi«  wi'ii'  i|iiitf!  willli.^  :  •  f.k-'  ?:.t''::r  Tr*..:-n  wo  ro.iclicd 
I.iiiiwi- MliinLr  Tliis  is  ln.-re  c:Mvl  a  :.r'v  c::v.  l.;ivi::;r  been 
IiikI  iMif  with  Inoad  streets  and  >pacl«>u>  ^q;:are>,  al.out  a 
ii'iihiiv  Mi'ii,  mill  is  now  about  the  ^izo  of  our  tivc-vear  old 
111*  of  Milu  MiiKii' !     It  is  tlio  chief  militarv  station  of  War- 

m 

Ifoitiiiif.  riiiil  h.'iM  II  s)ih-ii(Ii(I  castle  .intl  gardens, bolonping  to 
On«  l««'i}  A  ('i>n  tiiih'H  tt)  tlie  eastward  is  the  little  villagt 
^,  iu>ii>  Ml  hill,. I  x\M>i  born.  It  is  said  that  the  house  iu  wLick 
I,,    |tMi-ti(i  b^fil  ill  itiill  Hliindinf;!^. 

\i  w  \*  MiM  I  bit  worilbor  iiliHie  which  prevented  our  making 
9  \^^^\^  ««M(i««  ibtibtM.  tior  wiim  i(  nlouo  a  peculiar  fondneM  fbf 
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Eln  whici)  iiMlnced  us  to  perEist  iti  valking  in  the  Btorm. 

hir  fcclilt*  pockets,  if  they  coutd  have  raised  an  audible 

jingle,  would  have  told  aiioiher  tale.    Our  scanty  allowance 

was  dwindling  rapidly  away,  in  Hpite  of  a  desperate  system  of 

!onomy.     It  waft  the  evening  of  the  third  day  since  leaving 

I,  and  <nir  sixty  cents  were  almost  exhausted.    As  soon 

perefora  as  the  rain  slackened  a  little,  wo  stai-tcd  again, 

tliongh  the  roads  were  very  had.    At  Bctighelm,  where  wa 

tosed  the  night,  the  people  told  ua  «f  a  mucli  nearer  and 

e  beantifiil  road,  passing  through  the  Zabergnu,  a  region 

bnted  for  Its  fertility  aud  pastoral  beauty.     At  the  inn  we 

were  charged  higherthan  usual  (five  cents)  for  a  bed, bo  that 

wo  had  but  thirteen  kreutzers  to  start  with  in  the  morning.  Our 

fore  that  day  was  a  little  breajl  and  water ;  we  walked  steadily 

on,  but,  owing  to  the  wet  roads,  made  only  thirty  miles. 

A  more  delightful  region  than  the  Zabergau  I  have  seldom 

seen.      The  fields  were  full  of  rich,  heavy  grain,  and  the 

1  had  a  luxuriance  of  foliage  that  reminded  nie  of  the 

e  of  the  Jed.  in  Scotland.      The  long  bills  were  covered 

li  warmg  fields  of  gjain,  except  where  they  were  steep 

3  rocky,  and  the  vineyard  terraces  rose  one  above  another. 

tnetimes  a  fine  old  forest  grew  along  the  summit,  like  a 

infl  waving  back  from  ihe  curved  neck  of  a  steed,  and 

white  Tillages  Isy  coiled  in  the  valleys  between.      A  line  of 

b)u«  mountains  always  closed  the  vista,  on  looking  down 

0  of  these  long  valleys  ;  occasionally  a  rained  cnstle  with 
knjan  tower,  waa  scon  on  a  mountain  at  the  side,  making 

S  picture  complete.      As  we  lay  sometimes  on  tlie  hillside 

1  looked  on  one  of  thosu  sweet  voles,  we  wore  astonished 
a  Arcodiou  heanty.    The  meadows  were  as  amooth  as  ■ 
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v.ith  '|n;»;;!''  '  f  t:*'!-  r!o:i  r--:  >:-r. :?:  •:.•>.  >o  i.-.-ioIi  usei  in 
lirij|'jif.;r.  'l].(  Mofk-  Ar»'-  l.o':»  r:  cu:.  'ir.-rz  'jp  •:•::  the  laonn- 
lain  i.i'h-.  arid  tlir-n  «-fiit  i.'lli:.^  a:.;;  >liiii!'.jr  Jown  to  :be  riveri 
wli'Mr  i\i*:y  uro.  Ia«i''n  in  boats  aud  n.iaieJ  whii  :Le  cuxrenl 
In  llir  flit  taut  f'irifh  of  ilif:  U)iinc. 

\V<i  wrnt  it-y/u'oi],  on  turning  around  the  corner  of  ■ 
iiiiiiiiilniu,  Iti  h<*ii  nn  tlio  ii]»|i'*siti;  hide  of  the  river,  the  road 
%iin(iiii|{  iiji  llii(ni|;)i  the  fon-!<*»»  ^''*ere  last  September  ooi 


leMelliorg  frionds  accompanii^d  n?,  na  yra  set  out  to  walk  to 
hankfort,  tliroiigh  the  Odenwald.  Many  cniincs  conibiiu'il 
6  render  it  a  glad  sceno  to  us.  We  wero  going  to  moot 
r  friend  again,  aflisr  a  soitnratio'n  of  inontlis ;  we  weto 
paging  an  eventful  jnumoy  to  itB  close ;  and  finally,  we 
e  weak  and  worn  out  from  faating  and  the  iabot  of  walk- 
g  in  tlie  riun.  A  little  further  we  saw  KloBler  Nt^uliurg, 
roerly  an  old  convent,  and  remembered  how  wo  uied  to 
i  ftt  it  every  day  from  the  windows  of  our  room  on  the 
;  but  we  shouted  aloud,  wbcu  we  saw  at  laot  thn 
U-known  bridge  spanning  the  river,  and  the  gloriouN  old 
e  lifting  its  shattered  towers  from  ihe  itido  of  (he  Tiiuuii- 
n  ftbovo  Da.  I  always  felt  a  etrong  attnchincnt  to  tliii 
tnatcbloM  nun,  and  as  I  beheld  It  again,  with  the  warai  mu- 
■hine  falling  tbroagh  each  broken  arch,  the  wild  ivy  draping 
its  de«olate  ckambera.  h  feented  to  amile  on  me  like  (be  fou 
of  a  friend,  aod  I  eoofeand  I  had  teen  maay  •  gnuiivt 
some,  but  few  that  would  cCag  to  tfae  metaorj  ao  fainilitrly. 
LlVhOa  we  were  hi  Heidelberg,  a  •tndent  was  bnriei)  by 
Hit  bretlirvi  awimbW  at  dnak  in  ib«  Utii**^- 
f  S^vare,  eacb  with  »  blaztag  pine  lorcb  tbrao  (vet  Uiug, 
and  fonoed  iolo  a  doable  Eh.  Between  the  fitaa  weUiMl  M 
ibort  dtsuaees  aa  aftcer.  who,  wiib  fail  award,  hntd  Um 
collar,  and  the  bbek  wai  vUla  jhmtt  m  be  cap,  io»ltai 
like  a  cavaKv  of  A*  Mm  tim*.  TW  drfck  am^k*  (nn 
Ihe  torehe*  fifed  tlM  *.  aad  n  InU.  («d  4^  VM  CM  M'M 

EsKed  crowda  a  &e  itneti  aed  *rii— iil  iaM  IW  darfc 
The  OmftMnma  w  Med  wJih  Iw  Bme  eC 
pucaWBW  yanead  de««  k;  h«( 
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torcb-tioarers,  to  llie  Cemetery,  some  diBlance 
the  students  turned  buck,  running  and  whirling  tlieir  tnrchw 
in  mingled  confusion.  TLe  music  struclc  up  a  merry  march, 
and  in  the  smoke  and  glare,  they  resembled  a  company  of 
mad  demons.  Tlie  presence  of  death  awed  them  to  silence 
for  awhile,  but  as  soon  as  it  had  led  tliem,  they  tnrned  re- 
lieved to  revel  again,  and  thought  no  more  of  the  lesson. 
They  assembled  again  in  the  sqnarc,  and  tossing  tUcir  torches 
up  into  the  air,  cast  them  blazing  into  a  pile;  while  ihe 
flame  and  black  smoke  rose  in  a  colnmn  into  the  air,  thny 
sang  in  solemn  cliortis,  the  song  "  Gaudeamus  igUur,"  with 
which  tliey  close  all  public  assemblies. 

I  shall  neglect  telling  bow  we  left  Heidelberg,  and 
walked  along  the  BergBlrasse  again,  for  the  aiith  time  ;  how 
we  passed  the  old  Melibochus  and  through  the  quiet  city  of 
Darmstadt ;  bow  wq  watched  the  hino  summits  of  the  Tan- 
mis  rising  higher  and  higher  over  the  plain,  as  a  new  land 
rises  from  the  sea;  nnd  finally,  how  we  reached  at  lost  tbo 
old  watch-tower  and  looked  down  on  the  valley  of 
Main,  clothed  in  the  bloom  itnd  verdure  of  summer, 
the  houses  and  spires  of  Frankfort  in  the  middle  of  the 
known  panorama.  Wo  again  took  possesdiou  of  our  oM 
looms,  and  having  to  wait  for  a  remittance  from  America, 
we  sat  down  to  a  month's  rest  and  study.    Towards  the  end 

of  July,  Mr.  Willis  and  the  family  of  Herr  S returned 

from  the  baths  of  Krcnznach,  where  they  had  been  spending 
the  warm   weather,  and  our  happy  family  circle   was  re- 
stored.     I  received  another  remittance  of  a  hundred  dollars, 
which  secured  mo  Switzerland  and  Italy,  and  immcdial 
began  to  prepare  for  my  departure. 
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It  would  be  tngratitncie  Inwards  the  old  city  in  whicli  1 
Utre  paiis«d  so  mnn;  pleasant  niid  profitable  hours,  to  leave 
t.  perlinpa  for  ever,  without  a  few  words  of  farewell.  How 
3  will  the  old  bridge,  with  its  view  up  tho  Main,  over  thu 
onses  of  OberTod  to  the  far  mountalits  of  the  Odcnwald, 
se  Irealil;  aod  distinctly  in  memor}',  when  I  sLitll  have 
een  long  absent  from  them!  How  of^eu  will  I  hear  iu 
incy,  as  I  now  hear  in  reality,  the  heavy  ti-end  of  pns- 
era-by  on  the  rough  pavement  below,  and  the  deep  bc1l 
r  the  Cathedral,  cliiming  the  swill  hours,  witk  a  hollow 
Bne  that  seems  to  worn  toe,  rlgblly  to  employ  thcin ! 
Even  ihU  old  room,  witli  its  bare  walls,  little  table  ami 
Itaire,  in  which  I  have  thought  and  stndied  go  long,  that  it 
WTM  difficult  to  think  and  study  anywhere  elnc,  will  crowd 
nt  of  meinory  images  of  many  a  lof\icr  tcene.  May  I  hut 
rv«  for  the  future  the  hope  aiid  trust  which  havo 
be«red  nnd  sustained  me  here,  through  the  sorrow  of 
mce  and  the  anxiety  of  uncerttun  toil !  It  b  growing 
twardi  midnight,  nod  I  think  of  many  a  night  when  I  aat 
Bre  at  this  hour,  thinking  of  llie  pleauant  past,  anil  tli« 
Dnbtfnl  rutnre.  and  my  beloved  homo  ocrosK  the  sr-o.     AU 

■  now  an  end-     I  must  fcpgin  a  new  wandering,  and 

■  In  ten  days  more  I  shall  hare  a  better  pUce  for 
Hnight,  among  Ibe  valleys  of  the  cvirrbuling  Alp«.  I  look 
rward  to  Ibe  jntimoy  with  ratnautic,  piithnnaMlie  antieipa< 
in.  for  afar  in  tlut  goMisn  diMance  stand  the  Colicnua  and 
,  Filter's,    Vcmirjof  and   the  \ottAy  Noplea.     Farewell. 

lends  wlio   bare  to  long  gircn  tne  a  Loina  in  a  attanga 
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CHAPTER   XXVIII. 

TRSIBURO    AVD    TBB    BLACK    70RB8T. 


On  the  wij  to  Ittlj— Meettng  withs  Nelgbbor-A  TUk  with  the 
to  Frelbarf — The  lOoeter— Mutet  Dej— The  New  Beilroed— The  iMtltate  §ur 
the  BUod— The  Grmnd  DaobeM  8tephenle~The  Kingdom  of  Henreii— Th*  YiSlmf 
of  Hell-NetlTee  of  the  Bleok  Forest— Climbing  the  Feldberg-Boenery  ef  the  Blaek 
Forest— The  Alps  again— We  enter  Switieriand— Schaff  haosen— The  Falls  of  th* 
Bhine. 

Op  our  walk  to  Heidelberg  over  the  oft-trodden  Bergstrasse, 
I  shall  say  nothmg,  nor  how  we  spent  two  last  delightful 
days  with  our  friends,  lingered  about  the  Castle,  climbed 
the  Kaiserstuhl  again,  and  danced  around  on  the  top  of  the 
tower  for  an  hour,  amid  cloud  and  mist,  while  there  was 
sunshine  below  in  the  valley  of  the  Neckar.  I  left  Heidel- 
berg on  the  8th  of  August,  in  the  >tehw'tgen,  for  Carlsruhe. 
The  engine  whistled,  the  train  started,  and  although  I  kept 
mj  eyes  steadily  fixed  on  the  spire  of  the  Hauptkirche, 
three  minutes  hid  it  and  all  the  rest  of  the  city  from  sight. 
Carlsruhe,  the  capital  of  Baden,  which  we  reached  in  an 
hour  and  a  half,  is  unanimously  pronounced  by  travellers  is 
be  a  most  dull  and  tiresome  city.  Even  its  namey  in  Gror 
man,  signifies  a  place  of  repose. 
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stopped  at  Kork,  on  the  kmnch  road  leading  to  Stras- 
(tiTg,  to  meet  a  German- American  about  to  return  lo  my 
3  Pennsylvania,  wbero  he  had  lived  for  sometime.  I 
nnired  according  lo  tliu  direction  he  had  sent  me  to  Frank- 
jti  hot  he  wiks  not  there ;  however,  an  old  man,  Anding 
po  I  was.  said  that  Herr  Otto  bad  directed  him  to  go  wilb 
I  to  HosselhurHt.  a  village  four  or  five  miles  off,  wbero  be 
^old  meet  mo.     So  we  set  off  immediately  over  the  plain, 

i  reached  the  vilhige  at  dusk. 
I  Several  of  the  farmers  of  the  neighborhood  wora  at  the 
little  inn,  and  seemed  to  consider  it  as  something  extraordi- 
nary to  see  a  real,  live,  native-born  Americnn.     They  over- 
whelmed   me   with    qncstions   about   our   country,  and  its 
government.     Tbebosloss  brought  me  a  Bupper  of  fried  eggs 
and  i^ic  i,  wliile  they  gathered  around  the  table  and  began 
a  long  category  in  the  dialect  of  the  country,  which  is  diffi- 
cult to  understand.      I  gave  them  the  best  information  I 
^^Muld,  about  our  mode  of  farming,  the  different  kinds  of 
^^BBduGO  r^sod,  and  the  prices  paid  to  laborers ;  and  one 
^^Bsest  old  man  cried  out,  on  my  saying  I  hod  worked  on  a 
U     tkrm.  "  Ah  1  little  brother,  pve  me  your  hand  !"  which  ho 
ithnok  iDoet  heartily.     I  told  them  also  something  about  our 
^^mronuncnt,  and  the  militia  system,  so  different  from  the 
^^■kucrijrtiou  of  Enrope,  when  a  farmer,  becoming  quite  warm 
^^B'onr  favor,  said  to  the  othera  with  an  air  of  the  greatest 
^diciwon  :  "  One  American  is  better  than  twenty  Germans  l" 
What  particularly  amused  me,  was.  that  although    I  spoke 
German    with  them,  they  seemed  to  think  that  t  did  not 
Dndcrsloud  what  they  said  to  one  another,  and  therefoni 
commented  very  freely  on  my  appearance,    I  suppose  they 
13* 
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bad  the  idea  that  we  were  a  rode,  sarage  nee,  for  I  over- 
heard one  sa^  :  "  Ooe  seea,  nevertheleBs,  that  be  haa  been 
edncatod!"  Their  honest,  unsophisticated  character  was 
very  interesting  to  me,  oud  we  talked  together  until  a  late 
hour. 

My  friend  arrived  at  three  o'clock  ihe  next  Tnoming,  uid 
after  two  or  three  hours'  talk  about  home,  and  the  friends 
whom  he  expected  to  see  so  luach  sooner  tlian  I,  a  young 
former  drove  me  in  his  wagon  to  OSenburg.  a  small  dty  at 
the  foot  of  the  Black  Forest,  where  I  took  the  cars  for  Frei- 
hnrg.  The  scenery  between  the  two  places  is  gnuid.  The 
broad  roountaina  of  the  Black  Forest  rear  their  li-ontaon 
east,  and  the  blue  lines  of  the  French  Vosges  meet 
clouds  on  the  west.  The  night  before,  in  walking  over 
pliun,  I  saw  distinctly  the  whole  of  the  Strasborg  MinsI 
the  spire  of  which  is  the  liigbest  in  Europe,  being  four  hun- 
dred and  ninety  feet,  or  but  twenty -five  fcot  lower  than  the 
Pyramid  of  Cheops. 

The  Minster  of  Freiburg  is  a  grand,  gloomy  old  pile,  dat- 
ing from  the  eleventh  century — one  of  the  few  Gothic 
churclieB  in  Germany  tliat  have  ever  been  completed.  The 
tower  of  beautiful  fretwork,  rises  to  the  h^ght  of  three 
hnndred  and  uincty-five  foet,  and  the  body  of  the  church, 
including  the  choir,  is  of  the  same  length.  The  interior  is 
solemn  and  majestic.  The  day  after  my  arrival  was  the 
great  market-day,  and  the  peasantry  of  the  Black  Foi 
«ame  down  tttmi  the  mountainB  to  dispose  of  their  prodi 
Tho  square  around  the  Minster  was  filled  with  them, 
the  singular  costume  of  the  women  gjive  tho  Bcene  qui 
picturesque  appearance.    Many  of  ihera  wore  bright 
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id-Jresses  and  shawls,  others  had  high-croirneil  hats  of 
^law  oil-cloth  ;  the  youog  girls  wore  their  hair  in  long 

aching  nearly  to  their  feet. 
I  The  ritilmad  has  only  been  open  to  Freiburg  within  a  few 
lys.  and  is  conBoqiientiy  ao  object  of  great  curiosity  to  tlie 
tanU.  many  of  whom  never  saw  the  like  before.  They 
rong  aroniid  the  station  at  the  departure  of  the  triun.  and 
fktch  with  greut  interest  the  operations  of  getting  up  the 
□  and  starting.  One  of  the  scenes  that  grated  most 
rshly  on  my  feelings,  was  seeing  one  day  a  company  of 
men  employed  on  the  unfiiiiehed  part  of  the  road.  Tliey 
ng  and  shovelling  away  in  the  roiu,  nearly  up  to 
Uieir  knees  in  mud  and  clay  I 

I  cnlli'.d  at  the  Institute  for  the  Blind,  under  the  direction 
r  Mr.  Mi'Uor.  Ha  showed  mo  some  beautiful  basiiet  and 
n  work  by  his  pupils,  made  with  astonishing  accurncy 
I  akUL  They  read  with  great  facility  from  the  raised 
i  by  moans  of  frames  are  taught  to  write  with  eaue 
1  diatinctneea.  In  music,  that  great  solace  of  the  blind, 
f  most  excelled.  I  was  indebted  to  Mr.  Miillcr,  to  whom 
B  introduced  by  an  accjaaintance  with  a  friend  of  his  in 
Borica,  for  many  kind  attentions,  He  accompanied  me  to 
It  Jilgerbaus,  on  a  mountain  near,  where  weha<l  a  very  fine 
r  of  the  city  and  its  great  blnck  llinster.  with  the  plain 
She  Briesgau,  brukun  only  by  the  Koiserstuhl,  a  long 
nountttin  tie&r  the  Rhine,  whose  golden  stream  glittered  in 
ibc  distance.  f)n  climbing  the  Sclilossberg,  an  eminence 
T  the  city,  wo  met  the  Grand  DucheBS  Stephanie,  who  is 
r  generally  believed  to  be  the  mother  of  Onspar  Ilauser. 
rongb  a  work  lately  published,  which  has  since  been  snp- 
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pRsaetL  thfS  v^}Le  riscxy  ha§  coce  t»  ligbt.  Cupar  Haa- 
MT  'TIS  di«  Uiual  iLeacecUAZL:  c£  toe  hcxise  of  BaJen,  and 
jL^-r  '.:  zj,-*  'Ir  =.•}.  T2.4  ^tilLs  of  Ls£  impnaonmentandmu- 
disr  r>sc3»  ziier^ore.  cp*>a  chie  prKeat  reigmzig  funilv. 

An^r   zv^  cajs  tielizaifzlij  spent,  we   siiouldered  <mr 
kza^:^aA:ki  3Ji*i  Icn  Fr«:bar^.      The  beaadtul  vaiiej,  «t  the 
zcoii:li  oc  vli:  :li  :a<f  cizv  lies,  mns  like  An  avenae  for  seTen 
mil*::}  •iinH::lj  izi'  :he  m-isncains.  and  presents  in  its  loveli- 
ZK.S6  sue  a  a  coam»:  :o  :he  horrid  dedle  which  follows,  that 
i:  .vTvst  deserves  :he  name  which  has  been  given  to  a  little 
izLzi  a:  ::*  hejui — the  -  Kiagdom  of  He&ven.*'      The  monn- 
talus  •  f  the  Black  Fores:  inclose  it  on  each  side  like  «'alb> 
CTrr*- :  ::■  :I:e  suzimi:  with  luxuriant  woods,  and  in  some 
T-'nc'-i  with  thr-se  f  >rest5  of  gl  v^r.iy  pine  which  give  this  re- 
■j'-'-n  ::5  name.     Arier  traver^iTig'  its  whole  lengrth.jnst  before 
jii  i!ij!:i;i  into  the  mountain-depths,  the  traveller  rarely  meets 
w!tli  a  liner  picture  than  that  which,  on  looking  back,  he 
hfM»j»  frainod  between  the  hills  at  the  other  end.       Freiburg 
biolcH  around  the  foot  of  one  of  the  heights,  with  the  spire 
of  Imt  catln',dral  peeping  above  the  top,  while  the  French 
Vom;;<*s  ^row  dim  in  the  far  perspective. 

Tlio  ri>ad  now  enters  a  wild,  narrow  valley,  which  grows 
Nninllrr  hh  we.  proceed.  From  Uimmelreich,  a  large  rude 
{till  by  tbn  hUU^  of  tlio  green  meadows,  we  enter  the  UoUeu- 
Ihitl  tliat  iH,  from  the  "  Kingdom  of  Heaven  "  to  the  '*  Val- 
b»v  of  I  It'll  !"  The  latter  place  better  deser\'es  its  appellft- 
(ioii  tlmii  tlio  former.  The  road  winds  between  precipices 
iif  blnrk  rock,  ubovo  whicli  the  thick  foliage  shuts  oiit  the 
biif^btuoNH  of  day,  and  gives  a  sombre  hue  to  the  scene.  A 
<i«MiMit  foams  down  the  chasm,  and  in  one  place  two 
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•a  interpoM  lo  prerent  all  panagv.      Tiie  anam,  how 

bax  worn  ll^  wnj  tiawigh,  and  iKe  roail  b  hpvn  in  t]i4 

by  its  nde-     This  cl«f[  is  tlie  oiHj  entnncv  to  a  TaUey 

I  or  foof  mSea  laug,  wklcb  lies  in  the  Tcry  facart  of  Um 

itains.     It  U  inbabfled  by  a  few  woodmen  and  tbrir 

and  bat  for  ibe  roa^  wlueb  |>aaa««  tluottgli,  wonbl 

Ks  perfect  a  6otitaiIe  as  the  Happy  Valley  of  Raacelas. 

tbe  farther  end,  a  windtng  road  oiled  "  The  Ascnit," 

da  tip  the  bU^p  monntain  to  an  derated  ntgion  of  oonntry, 

aly  Mttled  and  covered  with  herds  of  cattle.      The  th«t- 

t,  irUdi  in  the  Rhine-plain  WIow  had  long  pone,  were 

it  ripB  ber«.     The  penpla  opuke  a  moBt  harharmu  dialect, 

t  they  were  social  and  friendly,  for  everybody  greeted  ns. 

I  flonietimef,  as  wo    sat    on    a    bank    by  the    rosdsitlc, 

lOe  wh«  paffiei)    would  say   "  Eest  thee  !"  or  "Thrice 

tl" 

Paaaog  by  the  Titi  Lake,  a  small  }itjAy  of  water  which 
a  spread  out  among  the  hills  liko  a  sheet  of  ink.  »o  tdnck 
B  its  hue,  wo  commenced  osceniUng  a  monntain.  The 
bett  peak  of  the  B=hwarawalil,  the  Feldbcrg,  rose  not 
oft  and  on  arriving  at  the  top  of  this  mountain,  we  saw 
it  a  half  hour's  walk  would  bring  us  to  its  summit.  This 
»  too  gitiuit  a  temptation  for  my  iuvc  of  climbing  heights ; 
with  It  look  at  tho  descending  sun  to  calculate  how  much 
10  we  could  spare,  we  set  out.  There  was  no  path,  hnt 
pressed  directly  np  the  steep  side,  througb  bushes  luul 
f  graia,  and  in  a  short  time  readied  tlie  top,  breathli'ss 
in  Bnch  exertinu  ia  the  thin  atmosphere.  The  pine  woods 
It  <mt  tbe  view  to  the  north  and  east,  which  b  said  to  be 
Ificeat,  as  the  mountain  is  aboat  five  thouaaud  feet  higli. 
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Tho  irilrl.  blact  peaks  of  the  Black  Forest  vcn  sprnwl  1* 
low  tis,  and  the  son  sank  lliroagh  goMcn  mist  towaida  tlia 
Alsatian  hills.  Afar  to  tbe  sout]i,  tlirougli  cloud  and  etnra, 
wo  conid  just  tracfl  the  white  ontlino  of  the  Swiss  Aljt 
The  wind  en-ept  through  the  pinea  arotmd,  and  beat  ll 
long  yellow  gratia  among  which  we  sat,  with  a  stn 
mournful  sound,  well  suiting  the  gloomy  and  tayttfJ/i 
region.  It  Boon  grew  cold,  the  golden  clouds  settled  d 
towards  us.  and  wo  made  haste  to  dusccad  to  the  vllla^ 
Leiizkircit  before  dark. 

Next  morning  we  set  out  early,  without  wiutiRg  t»  j 
the  trial  of  archerj  which  was  to  lake  plac«  among  6 
monnlain  youths.  Their  hnoths  and  targets,  guy  with  btn- 
ncrs,  stood  on  a  green  meadow  beside  the  town.  We  waOud 
through  the  Black  Forest  the  whole  forenoon.  It  might  be 
owing  tn  the  many  wild  stories  the  scenes  whereof  are  laid 
among  these  hillB,  hut  to  me  there  was  a  peculiar  fucIiDg  of 
solemnity  pervading  the  whole  region.  The  great  pins 
woods  arc  of  the  very  darkest  hue  of  greeo.  and  down 
their  hoary,  moas-floored  aisles,  daylight  Genna  never  to 
hsve  shone.  The  air  was  pure  and  clear,  and  the  sanahiM 
bright,  hut  it  imparted  no  gaiety  tn  tho  scenery  ;  except  tht 
little  meadows  of  living  emerald  which  lay  uceaaionally  in 
the  lap  nf  a  dolli  the  landiicape  wore  a  sidemn  and  SDriaiu 
air.     In  a  storm,  it  must  be  sublime. 

About  noon,  from  iho  top  nf  the  loict  rangA  of  fc 
had  a  gl-irious  viow.     The  lino  of  tho  distant  Alps  . 
faintly  traced  liigh  in  the  clouds,  aud  all  the  hoighl«  b 
were  plainly  visible,  fmm  the  Lake  of  Ouniiltincu  t 
ura,  which  flankod  the  Vo*i;eH  on  the  wcaL 
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t  lofty  station  we  overlooted  half  BwitzerlAtid,  and  had 
T  been  a  little  clearer,  we  conid  have  seen  Mont  Blanc 
I  tbe  monntainR  of  Savoy.  I  could  not  help  euTjing 
B  feelings  of  the  Swiss,  who,  after  long  abacnce  from  tlieir 
1  laud,  6rst  see  the  Alps  from  tliis  road.  If  to  the 
i^otions  with  which  I  then  looked  on  them  were  added  the 
peuonate  love  of  home  and  country  which  a  long  absence 
ntfls,  finch  excess  of  rapture  would  be  almost  too  great  to 
B  borne. 

I  In  the  afternoon  we  crossed  the  border,  and  took  leave  of 

Germany  with  regret,  after  near  a  year's  reudence  within 

its  borders.      8till  it  was  pleasant  to  know  that  we  were  in 

«  republic  once  more,  and  the  first  stop  we  look  made  ua 

aware  of  the  change.     Tliere  was  no  policeman  to  call  for  onr 

punportR  or  seiircb  onr  ba^age.      It  was  just  dark  when 

we   reached   the    hill   overlooking    tbe    Khine,    on   whoso 

steep  banks  Is  parclied  the  antique  town  of  Scbaffhausen. 

t  is  still  walled  in,  with  towers  at  regular  intervals;  tbo 

sets  ure  wide  and  spacious,  and  the  houses  rendered  ex- 

mely  picturesque  by  the  quaint  projecting  windows.     The 

Bildings  are  nearly  all  old,  n.i  wo  learned  by  the  dates 

Jove  the  doors,     At  the  inn,  I  mot  with  one  of  tbe  frco 

Kpers  who  marched  against  Lucerne.     He  was  full  of 

Irit,  «nd  ready  to  nndertoke  another  such  jonmey.    Indeed 

e  omrersal  opinion  that  the  present  condition  of  thinga 

mot  last  mnch  longer. 

J"Wo  took  a  walk  before  breakfast  to  the  falls  of  the  Khin^ 

lont  a  mile  and  a  half  from  Scbaffhausen.     I  confess  J  was 

newhat  dinap pointed  in  them,  after  the  glowing  descrip- 

■  of  travellers.    The  river  at  this  place  is  little  more 
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than  thirty  yards  wide,  and  the  body  of  water,  although 
issuing  from  the  Lake  of  Constance,  is  not  remarkably  strong. 
For  some  distance  above,  the  fall  of  the  water  is  very  rapid, 
and  as  it  finally  reaches  the  spot  where,  narrowed  between 
rocks,  it  makes  the  grand  plunge,  it  has  acquired  a  great 
velocity.  Three  rocks  stand  in  the  middle  of  the  current, 
which  thunders  against  and  around  their  bases,  but  cannot 
shake  them  down.  These  and  the  rocks  in  the  bed  of  the 
stream,  break  the  force  of  the  fall,  so  that  it  descends  to  the 
bottom,  about  fifty  feet  below,  not  in  one  sheet,  but  shivered 
iuto  a  hundred  leaps  of  snowy  foam.  The  precipitous 
shores,  and  the  tasteful  little  castle  which  is  perched  upon 
the  steep  just  over  the  boiling  spray,  add  much  to  its  beauty, 
taken  as  a  picture.  As  a  specimen  of  the  picturesque,  the 
whole  scene  is  perfect.  I  should  think  Trenton  Falls,  in 
New  York,  must  excel  these  in  wild,  startling  effect;  but 
there  is  such  a  scarcity  of  waterfalls  in  this  land,  that  the 
Germans  go  into  raptures  about  them,  and  will  hardly  be- 
lieve that  Niagara  itself  possesses  more  sublimity. 
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jWlAB  ZOrieb— The  Ommlf^  nnd  People— The  ntj-  or  Barich-IU  Pmimniide*- 
Mdir  nnvUnp— Walk  Oiat  Urn  Lakn  Hhote— llm  Alp-01a«— Th>  Onru  of 
Soltao— FnJllBwUi.  Itw  BwiHh*!  Po»l— The  Alpn  In  the  EWii— KIo. 
lalv-Thfl  Cmbudnl  Jin,l  P|]^rlii«-Mu.lo— Alpld*  B»«i.j— Tb«  audi  rf  Uio 
tBbu^— Sd>w;l_T).i  Ul»  .^rilw  PoarCSDbius— Tbe  UaiutovarQriiUI— Tuli'i 
!»]— jLlurf-Hlglii  In  tb<  VilliT  of  Iha  Book 

led    Schaffliausen    for    Zurich,  !n  mist  and  rain,  and 
lk«d  for  some  time  nlnng  the  northern  hauk  of  tlie  Ithiiie. 
t  eould  huve  enjoyed  the  Buenery  much  better,  had  it  not 
n  for  the  rain,  which   not  onlj  hid  the  mouTitaiiiB  from 
^tt  but  kept  ua  constantly  hftlf  soaked.       We  crossed 
f  rapid  Rhine  at  Eglisaa,  a  curious  antiqtie  vilhige,  and 
I  contintwil  onr  way  through  the  forests  of  Canton   Zn- 
B,  lo  B;ilach,  ulth  its  groves  of  lindens — " thoso  tall  and 
eJy  trees,  with  velvet  down  upon  their  shining  leaves, 
B  riurtic  benclies  placed  beneath  their  overhnnging  cnves."  ' 
we  left  the  little  village  where  the  rain  obliged  ns  to 
«top  for  the  night,  it  was  elear  and  delightftil.     Tlie  far- 
nuns  were  oat,  biuy  at  work,  tlietr  long.  «trnight  scythe^ 
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glarczcg:  tlimfngb  the  wet  gnss,  while  the  thick  pinei 
sparkled  wiih  thousands  of  dewj  diamonds.  The  farm- 
houses were  scixxered  over  the  coontrr'  in  real  American 
BTrle.  and  the  gloHoTis  Taller  of  the  Limmat,  bordered  on 
the  west  br  a  ran^  of  woodr  hills,  reminded  me  of  some 
scenes  in  mv  native  Pennsvlrania.  The  houses  were  neat- 
Iv  and  tas:eful!v  built,  with  little  gardens  around  them,  and 
the  countenances  of  the  people  spoke  of  intelligence  and 
independence.  I  fancied  I  could  read  on  the  brows  of  tlie 
Swiss  a  loftv  self-respect,  a  consciousness  of  the  liberties 
they  enjov,  which  tlie  Germans  of  the  laboring  class  nerer 
show. 

As  we  approached  Zurich,  the  noise  of  employment  from 
mills,  furnaces  and  factories,  came  to  us  like  familiar  soands, 
reminding  us  of  the  bustle  of  our  home  towns.  The  situa- 
tion of  tlic  city  is  lovolv.  It  lies  at  the  head  of  the  lake, 
and  on  both  sides  of  the  little  river  Limmat,  whose  clear 
gr(;cn  waters  carry  the  collected  meltings  of  the  Alps  to  the 
Rhine.  Around  tlic  lake  rise  lofty  green  hills,  which,  slop- 
ing gently  back,  bear  on  their  sides  hundreds  of  pleasant 
country-houses  and  farms,  and  the  snowy  Alpine  range  ex- 
tends along  tho  southern  sky.  The  Limmat  is  spanned  by 
a  number  of  bridges,  and  its  swift  waters  turn  many  mills 
which  nre  built  abovo  them.  From  these  bridges  one  can 
look  out  over  tho  blue  lake  and  down  the  thronged  streets 
of  tho  city  on  each  side,  whoso  bright,  cheerful  houses  an 
prophetic  of  Italy. 

Zurich  can  boast  of  finer  promonados  than  any  other  city 
in  Switzerland.  The  old  bjittlenients  are  planted  with  trees 
and  transformed  into  pleasant  walks,  which  being  eleyatad 
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»»o  Ujo  city,  command  views  of  its  beaittifnl  en%'irons.  A 
e  place  of  resurt  is  the  Lindenhof,  an  elevated  court- 
yard, sliadeil  by  imneawi  trees.  The  fouutsiae  of  water 
under  them  are  always  enrrnmidod  by  washer  women,  and  in 
tke  raoroing  groaps  of  merry  svhool  cltildrou  may  be  seen 
tumbling  over  tlie  grasB.  The  teachers  take  tbem  there  iu 
>  body  for  exercise  and  recreation.  The  Swiss  children  are 
beautifnl,  bright-eyed  creatures;  there  ts  scarcely  one  who 
does  not  exhibit  the  dawiiiog  of  an  active,  energetic  spirit. 
1  may  be  partly  Bttnbuted  to  the  fresh,  bealtby  climate  of 
MritKerlood,  but  I  am  xepablicaD  coongb  to  believe  that  tho 
e  of  tho  Govemmciit  under  which  tbey  live,  has  also 
p  share  in  produuing  the  eflcct. 

k'Wliile  eujoyiug  the  cool  morning  breeze  on  the  bastion. 
L  Ustening  to  the  stir  of  the  streets  below  us,  we  were 
a  made  aware  of  the  social  and  friendly  pulitcnegs  of  the 
tnple.  Those  who  passed  ns,  on  their  walk  around  the 
aparts.  greeted  us  almost  wltli  the  familiarity  of  act^tiaint- 
ances.  Simple  as  whb  the  act,  we  felt  grateful,  for  it  hod  at 
ft  the  seenung  of  a  friendly  interest  and  a  sympathy  with 
e  loneliness  which  tb«  stranger  sometimes  feels.  A  school 
toher  leading  her  troop  of  merry  children  on  their  mom- 
(  walk  arcitind  the  baslion,  noclded  to  iis  pleasantly,  and 
hrthwith  the  whole  company  of  chubby-cheeked  rogues, 
Idkiiig  up  at  ns  with  a  plcaflant  archuess,  iJBped  a  "  i-uten 
"  Ibtit  mnde  ihe  Iienrts  glad  within  us.  I  know  of 
pibing  that  has  given  me  a  more  sweet  and  tender  deliglit 
n  ike  greeting  of  a  liltle  child,  who,  leaving  his  noisy 
laymntes,  ran  nrrOBS  the  street  to  me.  and  taking  my  hand 
nuelt  I>e  coold  barely  clasp  in  both  his  own  aoft  little  ones, 
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looked  np  in  my  fitce  with  an  expression  en  t 
afTectiouate,  that  I  loved  him  ht  oncp.      1'hc  Iinppj-,  Itoiiei 
fanuerg,  too.epoke  to  ns  cljeerfolly  everywhere.    Weleaniej 
a  leasoD  from  all  thi§ — we  felt  that  not  a  word  of  kindnu 
is  ever  wasted,  that  a  simple  friendly  glance  may  cUoer  tbfld 
Bpirit  and  warm  the  lonely  heart,  and  that  the  slighte 
deed,  prompted  by  generous  sympathy,  becomes  a  liringl 
joy  in  the  memory  of  the  receiver,  which  bleasos  nnceauugly 
him  who  bestowed  it. 

We  letl  Zurich  the  same  afternoon,  for  Sta&,  where  wo 
were  told  the  poet  Freiligrath  resided.      The  ro«d  led  Blon| 
the  bunk  of  the  lake,  whose  shorns  slopM  gently  up  from  ll 
water,  covered  with  gardens  and  furm-honses,  which,  i 
the  bolder  momitains  that  rose  behind  them,  made  a  com*^ 
hination  of  the  lovely  and  grand,  on  which  the 
with  rapture.    Tbe  sweetest  cottagos  were  embowered  (imon^ 
the  orchards,  and  the  whole  country  bloomed  like  a 
The  waters  of  the  lake  are  of  a  pale,  transparent  groen,  wid,fl 
so  clr.ar  tlint  we  could  see  its  bottom  of  while  pcblilos,  for 
some  distance.     Here  and  (here  a  quiet  boat  floated  on  itt 
surface.     The  opposite  hills  were  covered  with  a  soft  bine  J 
liMKo,  and  white  villages  sat  along  the  sliore,  "  like  ewmnflfl 
among  the  reeds."     Behind,  wn  saw  the  woody  range  of  t}itf  ■ 
Brunig  Alp.     The  people  bade  us  a  pleasant  good  cvetiingU 
there  was  a  uuivorsal  air  of  choerfnlness  and  content  oq 
their  coantenanecs. 

Towardn  evening,  the  clouds,  which  hod  liung  in  tba  a 
all  day,  ilispersed  a  little,  and  we  eould  see  the  Dodiberg  ai 
the  Alps  of  OUruK.      As  snnset  drew  on,  the  broad  (ummttlf 
of  HDQW  and  the  clouds  which  were  rolled  voond  ihoui.  a 
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mined  a  BoH  roey  Imn,  vliicli  increngeil  in  brilliancy  aa  tlia 
light  of  day  f^ded.  Tho  rough,  icy  crags  and  snowy  Btcepa 
I  fiised  in  ibo  warm  light  and  lialf  bip.ndcd  with  the 
brightcloiidn.  i/riiisblazoortbeiDountainBRtsunuet  is  cftlled 
tli6  Afp-glaw,  Kiid  exceeds  all  one's  bigbest  conceptions  of 
Alpine  grandeur.  Wo  wnlelied  the  fadhig  glory  until  it  quite 
died  away,  and  tbc  suinmits  wore  a  livid,  ashy  hue,  like  the 
mountains  of  a  warld  wherein  tbere  was  no  life.  In  n  few 
minutes  more  the  dusk  of  twilight  spread  over  the  scene,  the 
boatmen  glided  home  over  the  still  lake,  Qnd  the  berdsmeo 
drovtt  their  cattla  back  from  jinsturo  on  the  Elopes  and 
neadows. 

On  inquiring  for  Freiligrath  at  Stafa,  we  found  he  bad 
removed  to  Ilapperscbwyl,  some  distance  further.  As  it  was 
Already  late,  we  waited  for  the  steamboat  which  leaves 
Knrich  every  evening.  It  came  along  about  eight  o'clocki 
n  little  boat  earriod  us  out  through  rain  and  darkness  to 
meet  It,  luid  !u  balf  an  hour  we  lauded  on  the  wharf  at  Rap- 
porscbwyl- 

Tbere  are  two  small  islands  In  the  lake,  one  of  wbieb, 

with  a  little  obapt^l  rising  from  among  its  green  trees,  is 

Ufnau,  the  grave  of  Ulrich  von  Hutten,  one  of  the  fathers  of 

the  German  Keformation.     His  fiery  poems  have  been  the 

•onrce  from  which  many  a  German  bnrd  has  derived  his  in- 

apiration;  and  Freiligrath,  wbonow  lives  in  sight  of  his  tomb, 

bas  publiHhed  an  indignant  poem,  becanse  an  iun  with  gam- 

I  Ing  table*  bas  been  established  in  the  ruins  of  the  caetio  ncai 

I  CreDsnach,  wliere  Iliilten  found  refuge  from  bis  enemies  with 

[  Fnuia  vna  Sickingen.brother-in-Iawof  "Goetz  with  t bo  Iron 

I  Baud."    The  monks  of  £iimedeiu,  to  whom  Ufnan.  belongs, 


i*ta«ik 


have  cardullf  obliterated  all  trace*  of  his  ^ve,  so  tliat  iht 
exact  sput  in  not  kitown,  iu  order  tliat  eren  a  Ivmbatono 
ntiglit  be  denied  liim  who  once  etrove  to  orortuni  thojr 
order.  It  matters  little  to  tliat  buld  spirit  whose  inutto  wiuh— 
"Tie  die  u  cast — I  Aate  dared  ((/"—the  whole  islaod  U 
bia  luounmenl,  if  be  need  one 

I  spent  the  wbole  of  the  nest  morning  with  Frciligratltt 
the  poet,  who  was  lolcly  boubhed  from  Germany  oil  acoonnt 
at  the  liberal  principles  hia  last  volume  contains.  Ho  liveri 
in  a  pleasant  country-house  on  the  Ueyerbcrg,  au  eniiuence 
near  Rapperschwyl,  overlooking  a  glorious  proi^pect.  Uo 
received  me  kindly  and  conversed  much  npon  American  Die- 
rature.  He  is  a  warm  admirer  of  Bryant  and  I.ougfdloir^ 
and  has  translated  many  of  iheic  poems  uito  German, 
said  he  had  received  a  warm  iovitatioxi  from  a  colony. d 
Germans  in  Wisconsiu,  to  Join  them  and  enjoy  that  fi 
which  his  native  land  denies,  hut  that  his  civcioni 
would  not  allow  it  at  present.  He  is  perhaps  tliirty^ 
years  of  age.  Uis  Wow  is  high  and  noble,  and  his  ey) 
which  are  large  and  of  a  clear  gray,  beam  with  sonons,  f 
dened  thought.  His  long  chestnut  hair,  nniting  with  a  hraff 
Borao  beard  sad  moustache,  ^vos  a  lion-like  dignity  to  his 
energetie  countesanco.  His  talented  wife,  Ida  Freiligratlit 
who  shares  his  literary  labors,  and  an  amiable  sister,  are  with 
htm  in  exile,  and  ho  is  happier  in  tlicir  fnithfulnesa  than  whet 
ho  enjoyed  the  favors  of  a  corrupt  king. 

Wo  crossed  the  long  bridge  from  Rapporschwyl,  ■ 
the  read  over  the  mountain  opposite,  lucending  for  nei 
two  houTB  along  the  side,  with  glorioiu  rieWK  of  iho  \a 
Zurich  and  the  uionotains  which  Indose  it.    TIm  u 
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lower  ends  of  the  lake  were  completely  hidden  by  the  stomu^ 
whidi,  to  «iir  regret,  veiled  the  Alps,  but  that,  portion  below 
OS  lay  spread  out  dim  and  grand,  like  a  vaiil  picture.  It  rained 
almost  constantly,  and  we  were  obliged  occasionally  to  take 
•belter  in  the  pine  forests,  whenever  a  Le&vier  cloud  passed 
over.  Tlie  road  was  lined  with  beggars,  who  dropped  on 
their  knees  in  the  rain  before  as>  or  placed  bars  across  the 
way,  and  then  took  them  down  again,  for  which  they  de- 
manded money. 

At  length  we  reached  the  top  of  tlie  pass,  whore  many  pil- 
grims to  Einsiedein  had  stopped  at  a  little  inn.  ijonie  of  them 
bad  come  a  long  distance  to  pay  their  vows,  especially  as 
the  nest  day  was  the  Ascension  day  of  tbu  Virgin,  whose 
imago  at  Einaiedeln  is  noted  for  performing  many  miracles. 
Pj^asiug  QU,  we  crossed  a  wild  torrent  by  an  arch  called  the 
f  Devil's  Bridge."  The  lofty,  elevated  plains  were  covered 
irith  scanty  patclies  of  grain  and  potatoes,  and  the  ti'iys 

Uided  their  goats  on  the  grassy  slopes,  sometimes  trilling  or 
diing  an  Alpine  melody.  An  hour's  walk  brought  us  to 
.  small  town,  whose  only  attraction  is  the  Abbey 
HXiOrelto,  in  Italy,  the  most  celebrated  resort  for  pil- 
k  Europe. 

tnodiately  entered  the  great  church.     The  gorg;eous 
hnlbd  roof  and  long  aisles  were  dim  with  the  early  evening ; 

indredfl  of  worshippers  sat  aroand  the  sides,  or  knelt  in 
poapB  on  the  broad  stone  povoments,  repeating  their  Paler- 

Mten  and  Ave  Marias  in  a  shrill,  monotonous  tone,  while 
|be  holy  imago  near  the  entrance  was  siirrounded  by  persona, 
many  of  whom  came  in  the  linpo  of  being  healed  of  some  dis- 
order under  which  they  safierud.     I  could  not  distinctly 


jir  X  w  TlMoi  bftck  viiliiB  the 

[£  XBL  &  smssun.  JBBD  MOOBL  ic  sAicw  A  stvoii^  Imtn 
nc  ■!  «uif«i.  A  =te  itrxL  td  &  rJrcj.      ^I»t  of  tlie  pOgriiiii 
-Jill-  &  Jim;  m<caiics.      I  slv  maut  a  i^  costume  of  the 
SSxKk  FTr^ac,   /CMC5  viif  owftTPC  »  be  Asdrei  of  the 
'^T^^mn  V  .saanx^  iml  &  f?f <X3  f c  'v'.'^air  w'^cen  Teuing  conical 
Jir  aais.  fr-fot  ii«f  3ic<MSf  re  Sc*!*^ajta.  :a  i^  Like  of  Coutanee. 
I  ▼«»>  AjCiu^te^  MS  "^  «7ueo  j«-  d  t£»  ckmch,  ntualed 
3.  a  j/atfJj  loii.  i.i.:c>lic£."»~i  JLl:^*  Talier.      The  lofty 
nf  7^  <»fuin:£.  "v-lJca  are  ccirxed  wiik  freseo  paint- 
fa  tfjurwtoit  pijjiiars  x  ffrsKSCL  ami  everr  image 
fartaie  21^  rx-llj  irxkiaearec  vita  p>lvL      Some  of  the 
cLftZtfl:^  v-r*  iltfc  -m-.ix.  li^  rg-TTA^  of  zsartyrs,  and  these 
v«2^  *I"*-AT**  sirr:c"s£i-i.  v.ii  :ir«:r£*  cf  Wlievew.     The 
e2f>Er  '•Ti  <J.>Sl^i  ':  j  *  iaH  ir:c  rradz^ :  bni  a  single  lamp, 
wiici  5"«-irr  fr.-ci  :le  r:«:c   cr^Ied  mo  :o  see  throngfa  the 
cark.=re;s^  i^ii:  il^rc^  izscl  x>rbor  in  ornaments  than  the 
bccv  c:  lie  ci-r^*'::,  :;  vtls  les*  cr^ni  and  impressiTe.     The 
fre5C»>e:S^  v£i:cb  over  iLe  ceilinc  are  said  to  be  the  finest 
pahidngs  of  :he  kind  in  Swizxerlasd. 

In  the  morning  onr  depannre  was  delayed  by  the  rain, 
asi  we  t'X^k  advan:a<rp  cf  it  to  bear  ma&s  in  the  Abbev  and 
enjoy  the  heavenly  mn»c  The  laner  was  of  the  loftiest 
kind ;  there  was  one  Toice  among  the  singers  I  shall  not 
soon  forgeL  It  was  like  the  warble  of  a  bird  which  sings 
ont  of  rery  wantonness.  On  and  on  it  sounded,  making  its 
dear,  radiant  sweetness  heard  abore  the  chant  of  the  chmr 
and  the  thunder  of  the  orchestra.  Soch  a  rich,  raried.  and 
tmtiring  stnun  of  melody  I  have  rarely  listened  to. 

When  the  service  ceased,  we  took  a  small  road  leadingto 


THB    eUDE    < 


THK    KOSBBSRO. 


-ts.  We  had  now  fui-Iy  ontored  the  Alpine  region, 
nd  out  firat  task  wu  to  croHs  a  mountain.  Tlils  having 
■lieRii  done,  wo  kept  along  Uio  back  of  tiie  ridge  wLicli 
K.^xxundg  tlio  lake  of  Zng  on  the  bouIIi,  terminatitig  iti  tlie  well 
Fknown  Iloesberg.  Tlie  itceiiery  bocaine  wilder  with  every 
I'Step.  Ths  luxiiriHiit  tieMs  of  herbage  on  the  mountains 
P  wore  spotted  with  the  pictnresi|UD  c/talett  of  the  biinters  and 
Alp-herda ;  cattle  and  goals  were  browsing  along  the  de- 
clivities, tbeii  bells  tinkling  moKt  innitically,  and  the  little 
.  Btreoms  fell  in  foam  down  the  steepa.  I  hci'e  began  to 
■  Yealixe  mj  anticipalioDa  of  Swiss  scenery.  Just  on  the 
I  oilier  side  of  tlie  range,  along  which  we  travelled,  lay  tlie 
I  little  lake  of  Egcri  anil  the  valley  of  Morganlen.  where  Tell 
I  and  his  followers  overcame  the  army  of  the  German  Em- 
I  pcror.  As  we  wound  around  the  lake  of  Li'iwerlz,  wo  saw 
I  Ihe  valley  lying  between  the  RoBuberg  and  the  Bighi,  which 
f  latter  mountain  stood  full  in  view.  To  our  regret,  and  that 
I' of  all  other  travellers,  the  clnnds  bung  low  upon  it,  as  they 
I  bad  done  for  a  week  at  least,  and  there  was  no  prospect  of 
I  a  change.  The  Ilosabcrg,  from  which  we  doncended,  la 
I  «boill  four  thousand  feet  in  height ;  a  dark  brown  stripe 
Lfrum  its  very  suicmit  to  the  valley  below,  shows  the  track 
r«f  tfae  avaiancbe  which,  in  ISOG,  overwhelmed  Golilau,  and 
I  laid  waste  the  beautiful  vale  of  Liiwerts.  Four  hundred 
rand  fifty  persons  perished  by  this  catastrophe,  which  was  so 
I  Boddea  that  in  fivo  minutes  the  whole  lovely  valley  was 
li  trausfonned  into  a  desolate  wilderness. 

Ad  hour's  walk  through  a  blooming  Alpine  vale  brought 
Ina  lo  the  httle  town  of  Rchwytz,  the  capital  of  the  Canton, 
Ivldeii  tlauda  at  the  foot  of  a  tremendoos  rock-mountain. 
11 
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Tite  ban)  and  rugged  BnnunitB  h&ng  dlrcotly  over  tUo  t 
but  tbe  people  dwell  below  without  Fear,  althong'h  I 
warning  rains  of  Goldan  are  fnll  in  ligbL  A  narmw  I 
line  at  tbe  end  of  the  valley  wbicb  stretches  wcstti^ 
IQBTka  tbe  lake  of  tbe  Four  Cantons.  Down  this  valle*^ 
hurried,  that  wo  might  not  miss  the  boat  which  [ilies  i 
from  Luzerne  to  Flnelen.  I  regretted  not  being  able  to  4 
Luzerne,  as  I  had  a  letter  to  the  diatingnished  Swiss  i 
poHcr,  Schn^der  van  Wartensee,  who  refiides  there  at  preij 

The  scenery  of  the  lake  is  exceedingly  grand.      Loon 
towards  Luzerne,  we  could   see  the  dark  mass  of  MM 
Pilntus  on  one  Side,  aud  on  the  other  the  graceful  outIic<n 
tbe  Rigbi>  still  wearing  bis  bood  of  cloads.     We  pat  o 
A  skiff  to  meet  the  boat,  with  two  Capuchin  fViara  in  loo^ 
brown  mantles  and  cowIa,  carrying  rosaries  at  their  girdlM. 

Nearly  opposito  Seliwyta  is  the  meadow  of  QrOtli. ' 
tbe  union  of  the  SmHss  patnuls  took  place,  and  the 
sealed  that  enabled  tiiem  to  cast  off  their  chains.     It  Q 
little  green  slope  on  the  side  of  ibe  tnoutitain,  betur 
two  Oantons  of  Uri  and  ITntcrwaldeu,  surrounili-d  nn^ 
sides   by   precipices.      A   crystal    E^iring   in    (he   cen 
believed  by  the  common  people  to  have  gushed  ap  ( 
spot  where  the  tliree  "  uieu  of  (jrlitli "  joined  (heir  bui^ 
the  cause  of  Swisn  libeny.      It  is  also  a  popular  buliuf  i 
they  sliiuiboT  in  a  rocky  cavern  near  tbn  spot,  and  that  d 
will  arise  and  c^me  forth  wben  tbe  natloa  id  In  ( 
Switzerland  at  present  atanda  greatly  (a  need  of  ■  o 
to  restore  the  ancient  hannony. 

We  passed  this  gloriotu  leUM.  aluiuat  the  tiuly  gTMm  i 
en  the  blvak  muiuitmi-aldA,  and  swept  around  tli«  liu 
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tho  Axenherg.  at  tlio  foot  of  wliick,  in  a  rocky  cave,  staodg 
the  cliapel  of  William  Tell,  built  on  tlie  npot  wliero  lie  leaped 
irom  Gessler's  boat  during  the  Etorm.  It  aita  at  tbe  base  of 
th«  rock,  ou  lliQ  WAtct's  edge,  and  cah  bo  Hecn  f&r  over  the 
•  waves.  Thfl  Alps,  wlioae  ctoriial  kdowb  are  lifted  dazzling 
to  tiie  sky.  compli-la  the  grandeur  of  a  scene  so  Lallowcd  by 
tbe  footstDpB  of  Fieedom.  The  grand  and  lonely  Golcmnity 
of  tlie  laudscajie  iia]ires»cd  me  witlt  an  awe,  like  tbat  one 
.tf»\a  when  elnadiiig  in  a  migUiy  caihedral.  when  the  aisles 
Are  dim  with  tnilighi.  And  how  full  of  interest  to  a  citizen 
of  yonng  and  free  America  is  a  Blirine  where  the  votaries  of 
Liberty  have  tuined  to  gather  strength  and  comage,  through 
the  storms  and  convulsionv  of  live  hundred  ycaru  1 

We  stopped  at  tlie  village  of  Fluelen,  Rt  tbe  head  of  the 
lake,  and  walked  on  to  Altorf,  a  distance  of  half  a  Icngua. 
Uere,  in  tlie  morket-plocc  is  a  tower,  said  to  be  built  on  tbe 
Bpot  where  the  linden  tr^o  stood,  under  which  the  child  of 
Tell  was  placed,  while,  about  a  hundred  yards  distant,  is  a 
fuontain  with  Tells  statno.  on  the  spot  from  whence  he  shot 
the  apple.  If  these  localities  uyo  correct,  he  ninst  indeed 
have  bisen  master  of  the  cross-bow.  'I'hc  tower  is  covered 
with  mde  paintings  of  the  principal  events  in  the  hiistory  of 
Swiss  liberty.  I  viewed  these  scenes  with  double  interest 
having  road  Schiller's  ■■Willielm  Tell,"  just  before 
leaving  Germany.  The  hoAUtifiil  reply  of  bis  boy,  when  ha 
described  to  bim  the  condition  of  the  "land  when  there  ara 
lOuntAins."  was  sounding  in  my  cars  during  the  wbole 
day's  journey : 

•Patlwr,  I'd  toll  opprwee.I  in  tliat  bn«J  Iftad, 
I  i  ntlur  dvtil  bcQc^Ui  the  uvuluiioha  1 ' 


SI6  YIEWS   A-FOOT. 

The  Utile  village  of  Borglen,  whose  spire  we  saw  abort 
the  forest,  in  a  glen  near  hj,  was  the  birth-place  of  Tell« 
and  the  place  where  his  dwelling  stood,  is  now  marked  hy  a 
small  chapeL  In  the  Schachen,  a  noisy  mountain  stream 
that  comes  down  to  join  the  Rcuss,  he  was  drowned,  when 
an  old  man,  in  attempting  to  rescue  a  child  who  had  fallen 
in — a  death  worthy  of  the  hero  !  We  bestowed  a  blessing 
on  his  memory  in  passing,  and  then  followed  the  banks  of 
the  rapid  Reuss.  Twilight  was  gathering  in  the  deep 
Alpine  glen,  and  the  mountains  on  each  side,  half-seen 
through  the  mist,  looked  like  vast,  awful  phantoms.  Soon 
they  darkened  to  black,  indistinct  masses;  all  was  flilent 
except  the  deepened  roar  of  the  falling  floods  ;  dark  clouds 
brooded  above  us  like  the  outspread  wings  of  night,  and  we 
were  glad  when  the  little  village  of  Amstegg  was  reached, 
and  the  parlor  of  the  inn  opened  to  us  a  more  cheerftil»  if 
less  romantic  scene. 
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PABB.aB   or  TUB  ST.  OOTHARD. 

4>  Alpin*  Dar— CtlunB  of  Uu  BaiiJ»—Tfaa  DcTil'i  Bridg*— Andarmitl— Climblnf 
On,  Bl  Solbuil— Summit  oT  Uu-  Put~A  Rapid  Drsoent  Idid  lliHi—VtlUj  oTtha 
fWno— EQEgw)  flceDoiy-SoqUieni  Ve(«Utlon~Vlnei»ril»— Iiillrn  Eiporitneti— 
JoAEliud  vltb  tho  aplCi^n  RuAiJ — lUflchiu — Oa  L*go  Mig^vro — Tbo  BvTTomHn 
.u  Lombunli— An  ballu  Uodluid— AiH»l  at  Ullin. 

Lbatikq  Arostegg.  I  passed  the  whole  day  among  miowy, 
■ky-piercing  Alps,  torrents,  chasms  snd  clouds  !  The  clouds 
appeared  to  be  breaking  up  as  we  set  out,  and  tho  white 
top  of  the  Reussberg  was  now  and  then  visible  ia  the  sky. 
Jnst  above  llie  village  are  the  remains  of  Zwing  Uri,  the 
castle  begun  by  the  tyrant  Geasler,  for  the  complete  Bubju- 
gation  of  the  canton.  Following  the  Reuss  np  through  a 
narrow  valley,  we  passed  the  llristenstock,  which  lifts  its 
jagged  crags  nine  thonBand  feet  in  the  air,  while  on  the 
other  side  stand  the  snowy  summits  which  lean  towards  the 
Rhone  Glacier  and  St.  Gothard.  From  the  deep  glen 
where  the  Reuss  foamed  down  towards  tho  Lake  of  the 
Forert  Cantons,  tho  mountuns  rose  with  a  majestic  sweep 
H  {mi  inlo  the  sky  that  the  braui  grew  diziy  in  following 


i£irs  A'Twn, 


Wmocw  cisMS».  and  slopes    of  lieilMigo 
<^/^r^n^  Uritr  r«KftML  'v-Mre  i^  x&oantaizi  cattle  and  goats 
««c;£  irir/'VsL:^.  v  jj.-f  il>e  lerd-loTs  sang  their  natiTO  melo- 
^j««  ic  'v  ,'^;  ii»f  riT:r'T;r  «cl.>»  v-Iih  the  load,  sweet  sounds 
.K  uitfur  v^xui;-;!  i'.'iTi^ :  liAer  sp.  the  sides  were  broken 
^j*  cc:i»>  ia>£  .r."ren^i  viil  $;:iz:ei  pines  ;  then  sncceedod 
&  j«f-j:  *'c  :jj::  r.x*  ynzl  a  Ijnie  so-.-kw  Iving  in  the  crevices, 
a3%I  Uie  j;nT7T,C4  :c  ^-.trr'-g  wLiie  looked  out  from  the 
cuiAtk»  ii£<wsr  T'  iJ-'e  S4im'ik.     Soaaedmes  when  the  rale 
«-;»  ilj^i  w^z  c*I-.Qi5^  :i  ^r:ii»  icaitlizxg  to  see  them  parting 
j^.f<u»£  a  R'^ciry  fxirs::;.  af  ?az«atlj  xsoiatad  in  the  air  at 
iUL  SLsxses^j^  x^Jic^;.  rVc  il«  3&.>sztain  to  which  it  belonged 

rK*  rA*.i  Tvfcsse-i  fr.'ci  c*ae  sdi#  •>!  the  vallev  to  the  other, 
^c.'jss^r^  ;>,,'  I.i'jiss  .*::i  :-,';>«  s->'^z:i?::!nes  ninety  feet  hicrh. 
A;\t    ib.rvii'   ,*c  r.,.:  l.=.rs*  wjltir.^.  we  readied  a  frightful 
JJ^«  cx^A>i  :i^  Sv>.,  V.er^-.     So  aanv^w  is  the  defile  that,  be- 
>^v>{»  rjwfici.::f  •:.  :i^  :w»-;  <<^faied  to  er^ier  directlv  into  the 
»v>xr  rj^^T-.     l>:w.'v  j«^j  j(  ih,"»aN.\:;i  leo:  hi^h  tower  above,  and 
tix*  ssr^vfcx:  rvvtri:  *:,^  S.%:'.>  iu  :he  :l.;c'x  dv'pth  below.      The 
rvN*,i  i>  A  '•■,w.<:r  oi"  arc  :  i:  w-ais  arvtand  tlic  edge  of  horri- 
K^  cl^as:v.$  s>r  »  l^Jl^7W^i  oa  !v^nv  arvhcs  across,  with  some- 
i;»x^  a  L.-;i  Ap^>ar^r.:2y  $h^  trs:!  tliAt  one  involuntarilj  shnd- 
d^;«^     At  a  p*a<v  called  the  IVviKs  Bridge,  the  Reuss  leaps 
aK>ut  M'A-if'iitv  fret  in  ihnw  or  ftmr  cascades,  sending  up  a 
CKMUitxual  cK^ud  of  sprav,  while  a  wind  created  by  the  Mt, 
hbw$  and  whirls  around,  with  a  force  that  nearly  lifts  one 
tiNxm  his  feet. 

Heyond  the  Devil's  Bridge,  the  mountains  whieh  neatly 
touched  before,  interlock  into  each  other,  and  a  tmuMl 
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red  and  Beventy-fiva  feet  long  leads  thioagh  the  rack 
0  the  rale  of  Urseren,  Burrounded  by  the  Upper  Alps 
The  littto  town  of  Andermatt  lies  in  tbo  middle  of  tliis  val- 
ley, wliicli,  witU  lie  peaks  around,  is  covered  with  short  yel- 
lowiidi-browii  grass.  We  met  near  Amstegg  a  little  Italiau 
boy  walking  home  from  Germany,  quite  alone  and  without 
money,  for  we  aaw  him  give  his  last  kreutzer  to  a  blind  beg- 
gar oling  the  road.  Wo  therefore  took  him  with  us,  as  he 
was  afraid  to  cross  the  St.  Gothard  alone. 

After  refreabitig  ourselves  at  Andertnatt,  we  started,*  five 

a  nunber.  including  a  Gci-man  student,  for  the  St.  Gothard. 

tcbind  the  village  of  UoHpiz,  which  stands  at  the  bottom  of 

valley  leading  to  Rc.ilp  and  the  Furca  pass,  the  way 

^mmencca   winding   backwards  and  forwards,  higher  and 

kgber,  tbrougb  n  valley  covered  with  rocks,  with  the  mighty 

fummlls  of  the  Alps  around,  untenanted  save  by  the  chamois 

tod  mountain  eagle.     Not  a  tree  was  to  be  seen.     The  sides 

t  the  monntains  were  covered  with  loose  rocks  waiting  for 

B  next  mn  to  wash  them  down,  and  the  tops  were  robed 

H  eleninl  snow.      A  thick  cloud  rolled  over  us  as  we  went 

m,  following  the  dimuiisbing  brooks  to  their  snowy  source 

n  the  peak  of  St.  Gotbard.     We  cut  off  the  bends  of  the 

^od    by   footpaths    up   the    rocks,    which    wo   ascended 

tingle    file,    little    Pietro    with   bis    staff  and    bundle 

in^ng  up  the  rear.      The  rarefied  air  we  breathed,  seven 

toneand  feel  above  tlie  sea,  was  tike  exbilai-ating  gas.     We 

o  fatigue,  but  ran  aud  shouted  oud  threw  snow-balk  ia 

0  middle  of  August ! 

\  After  throe  hours'  walk  we  reached  the  two  clear  and 

lent  lakes  which  soud  tlieir  waters  to  the  Adidatlc  and  the 


thousand  feet  abova, 

mits  of  the  t 

and  the  Adda. 

into  an  inn ;  there  is,  however,  i 

attended  by  a  single  monk.     It 


Nortli  Sea.  Uero,  as  we  looked  down  on  the  Italtsn  srdoafl 
Ay  became  cWr  ;  we  saw  the  top  of  &t.  Gothsrd  t 
ii<l  strctcliiiig  ta  the  mutb,  the  9 
e  wliicli  gnnrd  the  vales  of  the  Ti^ 
former  inonnetsiy  has  been  turfl 
11  kind  of  church  Attacbi 
o  cold  that,  nllhonf 
late,  wo  determined  to  descend  to  the  first  Tillage. 
Italian  side  is  very  steep,  and  the  road,  called  th« 
Trimola,  is  like  a  thread  dropped  down  and  consta 
doubling  back  upon  itself.  The  de«p  chasms  were  filled  « 
Eiionr,  although  exposed  to  the  full  force  of  the  bud.  and  ^ 
a  long  distance  there  was  scarcely  a  sign  uf  vegetation. 
1  thought,  as  we  went  down,  tbat  every  step  wna  brJBj 
me  nearer  to  a  snnnior  land — that  the  glories  of  ] 
wliich  had  so  long  lain  in  the  airy  background  of  the  (iitu 
wimid  soon  spread  theuisclvos  before  me  in  their  real  or 
iiiingined  beauty.  Keaehing  at  dusk  the  last  hoight  abov* 
thu  vale  of  the  Ticino,  we  saw  the  little  village  of  Air 
Avitli  its  musical  name,  lying  in  a  hollow  of  the  mounlaina.  \ 
few  luitiutee  of  leaping,  sliding,  and  rolling,  look  ns  dof 
the  grneey  declivity,  and  wo  found  we  hud  descended  frtj 
the  top  in  an  Iiour  and  a  linlf,  altbongh  the  diRtancs  | 
tbo  road  Is  nine  milea  t  I  need  uot  say  how  glad  wo  * 
to  relieve  our  trembling  Icneea  and  cxhaustod  lunbs.  \ 
at  night.  I  looked  out  of  my  chamber- window,  (liil  1 
moon  of  Italy  (for  we  faTicied  that  iior  light  waa  Boiler  8 
ihiil  the  skies  were  already  bluer)  hung  trembling  aboTB  ti 
fields  of  snow  that  stretched  in  their  wintry  brilliance  ticn 
tho  moantunB  arotmd.    I  li«Krd  the  roar  of  thu  T!cbii  g 
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>  deepened  soand  of  falling  cascades,  and  thouglit,  if  I 

_'woro  to  take  tboae  waters  for  my  guide,  to  what  glorious 

tees  tbey  wonld  lead  me  I 

f  "We  left  Airolo  early  tlio  nest  niorning,  to  continue  our 

hurnoy  down    the    valley  of  the  Ticino.     The  mieta  and 

loads  of  Switzerland  were    oxehanged    for  a  sky  of  the 

jhirPBt    hlae,  and  we   felt,  for  the    first  time    in  tea  days, 

bii^omfortalily  ivnnn.     The  mountains  which  flank  the  Alps 

I  this  side,  are  sliU  giants — lofly  and  bare,  and  covered 

itb   snow    in    many    places.     The  limit  of   the    German 

ftlect  b  on  the  suniinit  of  St.  Gothard,  and  the  peasants 

t  with  a  "  hutfn  giamo,"    as  tliey  passed.     This, 

~inth  the  clearness  of  the  skies  and  tho  warmth  of  the  air, 

made  as  feel  that  Italy  was  growing  nearer. 

^^    On  onr  first  day's  journey  wo  passed  through  two  terrific 

^^■Mmutain  gorges,  almost  equalling  in  grandeur  the  defile  of 

^^nt  ■■  Devil's  Bridge."     The  Ticino,  in  its  course  to  Lago 

^^Haggiore,  has  to  make  a  descent  of  nearly  three  thousand 

^^Hsct,  passing  through  three  valleys,  which  lie  like  terraces, 

^^pfllc  below  the  other.     In  passing  from  one  to  the  other,  it 

I       ftinvs  its  way  in  twenty  cataracts  through  a  dell  in  the 

mouutains.     The  road>  constructed  with  the  utmost  labor. 

^^Jlireads  these  dark  chasms,  sotnetinies  carried  in  a.  tunnel 

^^Httongh  the  rock,  sometimes  ptuising  on  arches  above  the 

^Hp>iliug  flood.     I  here  noticed  a  very  beautiiul  effect  of  the 

1      water,  perhaps    attributable  to  some    mineral  sabstanpe  it 

eoutained.     Tlie  spray  and  foam  tbrown  up  in  the  dashing 

of  the  vexed  current,  was  of  a  light,  delicate  pink,  although 

the  stream  Itself  was  a  soft  hlno ;  and  tho  controtit  of  these 

two  colon  vu  yvry  remarkable. 


y     '""' 
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Aa  we  kept  on,  bowevoi^  there  was  a  very  peroept 
change  in  tlie  scenery.     Tlie  gloomy  pines  diBnppear«<i,i 
the  monntains  were  covered,  in  tlieir  stead,  willi  pictui 
chcBtuut  trees,  with  leaves  of  a  dliimng  green.     The  g 
and  vegetation  were  mucli  more  iuxuriant  th&n  on  tlto  aU 
side  of  tbs  Alpa,  and  fields  of  maize  aud  mnlberry  orduij 
covered  the  valley.     Wo  saw  tlie  people  busy  at  work  b 
ing  silk  in  tiio  villages.     Kvery  mile  we  advanced  i 
sensible  change  iu  the  vegetation.    The  cbestuata  were  tl 
er,  the  maize  blglier.  the  few  straggling  grape-vines  iucre 
into  bowers  aud  vineyurds,  while  the  gardens  were  i 
with  plum,  pear  and  fig-trees,  and  ibe  display  of  delici 
fruit  which  we  saw  hi  the  villagcR,  gave  us  proiniKO  of  I 
luxuriance  that  was  to  come. 

Tbe  vineyards  are  much  more  br^uliful  than  the  Oeit 
fields  of  stakes.     The  vines  ore  not  trimmed,  but  grow  f 
year  to  year  over  a  frame  bigber  than  the  head,  suppoc 
through  the  whole  field  on  stone   pillars.     They  liilortl 
and  farm  a  complete  leafy  screen,  while  the  clusters  I 
below.     Tbe  light  came  dimly  tlirougb  the  green,  trac 
rent  leaves,  and  nothing  was  wanting  to  mnlta  tliein  | 
bowers  of  Arcadia.     Although  we  were  still  in  SwiUwrIa 
tbe  people    began  to  have  that  lasy,  indolent  look  wH 
characterizes  llie  Italians ;    most  of  tbe  occupatinas  1 
carried  on  in  tlio  open  air,  and  brown-rob«d.  snadaliwi  fi 
were  going  about  fntin  bouse  li>  bou»e.  collecting  nioui'y  j 
provisions  for  tb«ir  snppnrt 

We  posMid  Foido  ami  Oiamlco,  oottr  which  Insl  vii 
■re  the  rwnaina  uf  nn  old  oxttlv.  supposed  to  haif 
built  by  tbe  oncieul   OauU,  util  stuiipvil  iot  tius  idgbd 
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reBcuuo,  which  being  entirely  ItaliBn.  we  bad  an  opportu- 
a  put  in  practic^e  the  few  words  we  had  picked  np  &oni 
I.  The  little  fellow  had  parted  from  us  with  regret  s 
tr  hours  before,  at  Biasco,  where  he  had  relations.  The 
:  landlord  at  Cresciano  was  an  honest  young  fellow, 
who  tried  to  serve  us  as  well  as  he  could,  but  we  made  some 
ktdierous  niistalces  tlirough  our  ignorance  of  the  language' 

t Three  bonrs'  walk  brought  us  to  Bollinzono,  the  capital 
the  canton.  Bi^fure  reaching  it,  our  road  joined  that  of 
t  Bplugeii  which  comes  down  through  the  valley  of 
toardino.  From  the  bridge  where  the  junction  takes 
lee  we  had  a  triple  view,  the  grandeur  of  which  took  me 
by  surprise,  even  ofXer  coming  from  Switzerland.  Weeiood 
at  the  union  of  three  valleys — that  leading  to  St.  Gothard, 
terminated  by  the  glaciers  of  the  Uemese  Oherland,  that 
running  off  obliquely  to  the  Spliigcn,  and  finally  the  broad 
v&le  of  the  Ticino,  extending  to  Lago  Maggiore,  whose  pur- 
aiuB  closed  tlie  vista.  Each  valley  was  perhaps 
a  miles  broad  and  from  twenty  to  thirty  long,  and  the 
mtatns  that  inclosed  them  from  five  to  seven  thousand 
0  height,  so  yon  may  perhaps  form  some  idea  what  a 
down  three  such  avenues  iu  this  Alpine  temple 
widbe. 
pWe  left  Bellinzona  at  noon,  and  saw,  soon  after,  from  an 
Unr.nco.  the  blue  line  of  Logo  Maggiore  etretched  across 
the  bottom  of  the  valley.  We  saw  sunset  fade  away  over 
tlitt  laktt,  but  it  wn«  clouded,  and  did  not  realize  my  ideal  of 
li  a  scene  in  Italy.  A  bond  of  wild  Italians  paraded  up 
il  dowu  the  village,  drawiug  one  of  tiielr  number  in  a  hand- 
Th«y  i&ado  a  great  noise  with  a  drum  aod  trumpeti 


view  II  x-iHXjr. 


■oclitcr.    T^^ 


and  w«ra  reeeived  areiTwhere  with  ahouta  of  laa^Iitci 
great  jug  of  wine  was  not  wanting,  and  the  whole  taenad 
to  me  *  very  fboraetenstia  scene 

We  were  early  awnkencd  at  l^Iagadino,  at  the  hi-^  of 
Logo  Ktaggiure,  and  aAer  swallowing  a  liasl;  braakiaai,  wit 
on  board  the  eteaniboal  "  Son  Carlo,"  for  Sestu  Colenda.  j 
got  andor  way  at  six  o'clock,  and  w«re  t 
the  cr^-stol  mirror.  Tlie  water  is  of  the  loveliest  greonl 
and  so  transparent  thnt  we  seemed  to  be  Hoating  in  inifl 
Another  heaven  arched  far  helnw  us ;  other  chains  of  n 
tains  joined  their  bases  to  those  which  Rnrrounded  thu  \ 
and  tho  mirrored  coscailos  lenjied  upward  t>i  meet  t 
^nals  at  the  surface.  It  raay  ho  because  I  have  seen  it  ij 
recently,  that  the  water  of  Lago  Maggiore  appears  to  n 
most  beautiful  in  t]io  world.  I  was  de-lighted  vritltl 
Scoluh  lakep.and  enraptured  wiih  theTntunsec  and  "  Zutl 
waters,"  but  this  last  exceeds  tk^m  both.  1  am  i\ 
hie  of  any  Btronger  feeling,  until  I  se«  the  Egeao  front 
Grecian  Isles. 

The  morning  was  cloudy,  and  (lie  whita  wrvaths  hut 
nn  tho  mountains,  whose  rocicy  aides  wcro  covcrod  < 
where  with  the  rank  and  luxuriant  growth  of  this  t 
As  we  mlvancod  further  over  this  glorious  mirror,  tha  bal 
became  more  Italian-like  ;  tlie  lower  storios  rested  oa  a 
pasiiageii,  and  the  windows  were  open,  withool  f^ass,  wll 
in  tho  gardens  stood  the  Buleun,  graceful  cypres*,  and  f 
luuivy    with   ripening  grape*,  Itnng  from  hnngh   to  \ 
through  the  mnlberry  orchards.    Half -way  down,  in  a  h 
bay.  which  rec«ive.s  the  wainrs  nf  a  utmain  that  di 
with  the  titmploQf  ar«  lh«  colcbraied  Uorratniwa  I 


Tkej  aro  tour  in  nnmlier,  anfl  bodid  to  float  lik«  Taiiy  creA- 

1  tliB  water,  whila  the  lofty  bills  form  a  background 

^oM  gTAnileur  eobaDces  by  cootrast  tbeir  exquisite  beauty. 

L  On  passing  by  Isola  Madre,  we  coold  bco  tbo  roses  in  ita 

aceJ  gardens  and  the  broad-leaved  aloes  clinging  to  tba 

IfinU  Bella,  tlia  loveliest  of  tbem  all,  as  i[B  name 

lltnotes,  waa  fanlier  off;  it  rose  like  a  pyramid  from  the 

pBlor,  terrnee  nbovo  terrace  to  the  summit,  and  its  gardens 

F  uever  fading  foliage,  with  the  glorious  panorama  around. 

Light  make  il  a  paradise,  if  life  were  to  be  dreamed  away. 

a  tbo  uoTthem  nido  of  the  bay  lies  n  large  town  with  n  lofty 

lotnanr.squc  tower,  and  noble  inountaina  sweep  around  as 

f  to  shut  out  the  world  from  wuch  ft  scene.     The  lake  was 

fcctly  calm,  and  groves  and  gardens  slept  niirrorei]  in  the 

irk  green  wave,  wbilo  the  Alps  rose  afar  ibroiigh  the  dim. 

leudy  air.     Towards  the  other  end  the  bills  sink  lower,  and 

e  off  into  tbo  plains  of  Lnmhardy.    Near  Arena,  on  th» 

Lcm  side,  is  a  large  njotiastery,  overlooking  the  lower 

irt  of  the  Inke.     Beside  il.  on  a  hill,  is  a  coloasnl  f^latiie  of 

D  Carlo  Itorromeo,  who  gave  bis  name  tu  the  lovely  iBlands 

»ve. 

After  a  seven  hours'  pasBOgo,  we  ran  into  Sesto  Galendc. 
$  the  foot  of  the  lake.  Here,  pneseiigera  and  bnggiige  were 
mbled  promUciionsly  on  shore,  the  latti'r  gatlieied  into  the 
e  examined,  nnd  the  former  left  at  liberty  to  rnm- 
K  about  an  hour  until  tbeir  paespurls  could  bo  signed,  We 
kiployed  the  time  in  trying  the  flavor  of  tlie  grapes  and 
leacbes  of  Lombardy,  and  in  looking  at  the  groups  of  ini- 
sllcn  who  bail  come  down  from  the  Alps  with  the  auuiiol 
tnche  at  thifi  eeoaoo.     The  castom-bouse  officers  were 
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Ubemelj  ciril  snd  ohn^^,  hb  thef  did  not  Udnk  a 
taesamine  ourkiia[t»cks,iindi>urpn«porU  beiag  soonri 
we  were  At  libertr  to  enter  agwn  Into  the  ilniuintoiu  of  Iw 
Unjeetj  of  Austria  Oar  oompanion,  the  Gentuw,  whose 
fe«t  coald  ciUTv  bha  do  farther,  took  a  Bent  on  th«  lop  of  s 
diligence  for  Milan ;  we  left  S«Ma  Calende  on  foot,  ami 
plunged  into  the  cload  of  dost  wbicfa  was  whirling  towards 
the  capital  of  Northern  Italy. 

We  spent  the  night  at  the  little  village  of  Caslns,  about 
Bisteen  miles  from  llilan,  and  here  made  Mir  first  experience 
of  tlic  hoDOEtj  of  Italian  inns.  Wo  hud  taken  the  preeauluHi 
to  inqnire  beforehand  the  price  of  a  hed  i  hut  it  Beetnnd  nn- 
necessarj'  and  unpletuant,  as  well  m  evincing  a  nistro 
■pint,  to  do  the  same  with  every  article  we  askul  for.  i 
decided  t«  leave  it  to  the  host's  conacionco  not  to  overch^ 
as  Im^igine  our  astonishment,  however,  when  at« 
a  bill  was  prescnteil  to  ns,  in  which  the  smaltetft  t 
wore  set  down  at  three  or  fonr  tlmps  their  value.  W4| 
innn«trateil,  but  to  little  purpose  ;  the  follow  knew  s 
any  f^rcnch.  and  we  as  liltte  Itnlion,  so  rather  than  lowq 
and  temper,  we  paid  wliat  he  demanded  and  went  on.  h 
ing  him  to  laogh  at  the  sncccssful  imposition. 

About  noon,  the  road  turned  into  a  broad  and  bead 
avenue  of  poplars,  down  whicli  we  saw  at  a  dbtaneeif 
triumphal  arch  terminating  thi;  Slinplon  road,  which  wo'l 
followed  fnim  f4esto  Caloiirlu.  Rryond  it  rose  the  slight  t 
airy  pinnacle  of  the  Dnomci,  We  paxNod  hr  the  csqatiite 
structure,  gave  np  onr  passports  at  the  ^atea.  traversed  llM 
broad  Piaxza  d' Arm!,  and  tbund  onraelves  at  lilinrty  td  o: 
eoe  of  the  dosen  streets  that  l«tl  into  toe  iioort  af  tbo  el 
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Tb*  BIrMta  of  ItUut— TtM  Dnomo— IM  IntoHor—Arl  b««l  <ni  Nttor*— lUIn 
FriMUnft— Tti«    Atsti    of   PeK*— FisuoUl  DlBtnaa— B«U>Tsd  br  >  Oormui 

lawjrjf— Thnodw  Slmnu— Uoo«  Id  P»»1»— CroMlng  tho  Po— M«giilB«iJII  View 
of  ItH  Al[»— Th<  Sm»diI  Sir'i  TnTil—An  Ibllu  Suuet—A  /Ifite  nf  Wins— 
UoniliiB—Pllgilai   TnTtl— Flnt  ¥lew  of  iha  MsdliamuoiD— The  Danal  la 


B'ifinLB  seeking  our  way  at  randorn  to  tlie  "  Pension  Snisse," 

frbither  we  had  been  directed  by  a  German  gentloman,  wo 

■iWera  agroeably  impressed  with  tlie  gaiety  and  bustle  of 

Uitnn.      Tbo  shops  and  stores  are  all  open  to  the  etrcet,  so 

lat  the  city  resembles  a  grent  bnzanr.     It  was  odd  to  see 

iksmillij*.  tailors,  and  shoemakers,  workiog  unconcernedly 

■In  the  open  air,  with  crowds  continually  passing  before  lliem. 

The  streets  are  lilled  with  venders  of  fruit,  who  call  out  tlie 

namei  with  a  long,  distressing  cry,  like  th&t  of  a  person 

great  agony.      Organ-grinders  parade  constantly  about. 

1  snatches  of  song  mro  heud  among  the  gay  crowd,  on 


iv«y 


tide. 
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In  Hat  liTeiy,  noisy  luli&n  city,  nearly  nil  there  Is  t 
may  be  coroprUed  in  four  things  j  the  Duorao,  the  trim 
ardi  over  the  Siniplon,  La  Scala,  and  the  Picture  Gal 
The  first  alone  is  more  interesting  than  many  aa  < 
city.  It  stands  in  an  irregular  open  place,  closely  ho 
in  by  bnuscs  on  tiro  sides,  so  that  it  can  bo  seen  to  A 
tago  from  only  one  point.  It  is  a  mixture  of  tho  Gotbio^ 
Komanesque  styles ;  the  body  of  tho  strnctare  i 
covered  nith  statiies  and  richly  wrougut  sculptnro, 
iiecdle-likp  spires  ui'  whiie  marble  rising:  xp  from  b4 
comer.  But  of  the  exquisite,  airy  look  of  the  whole  n 
r.Itbongh  so  solid  and  vnst,  it  is  irapoBsihlo  to  convi 
idoa-  It  roBitnibles  somo  fabric  of  trost-wotk  which  t 
traces  ou  the  window  panes. 

Ascending  tlie  marble  steps  which  lead  lo  tba  I 
lifted  the  folds  of  the  heavy  curtain  niid  enlerwd. 
glorious  oisli!  I     The  mighty  pillars  support  a  magi 
nrcliod  ceiling,  paintod  to  reseinblo  fretworkcand  the  11 
light  that  falls  through  tho  smnll  windows  aboTO.  < 
tinged  with  a  dim  golden  hoc.    A  feeling  of  solemn.  ■ 
conicG  overone  as  be  steps  with  a  husbod  tread  aloo|fa 
colored  marble  floor,  and   mensiires  the   niassiro   coliq 
until  tlioy  blend  with  the  gorgeous  arches  above, 
arc  fnnr  rows  of  these,  nearly  lifty  in  all.  and  when  I 
that  they  are  eight  feet  in  diamrtcr,  and  wxty  o 
height,  seine  idea  may  he  fonuud  of  the  grandenr  otjlj 
building.      The   Daomo    'a   not   yr^t  entirely  finitfhedt 
workmen  being  otill  employed  in  varions  parts,  but  K  is  > 
tbnt,  when  completed,  there  will  be  four  thousand  I 
on  diiferent  parts  of  it. 


The  dengn  ^r  tho  Duomo  is  said  to  bo  takea  from  Monte 
MM,  one  of  the  loftiost  pcnks  of  the  Alps.  Its  hundreds 
'  Kulptured  pinnacles,  rising  from  every  part  of  the  body 
'  the  chui-ch.  cortainly  bear  a  striking  resemhianco  to  ihe 
^lintured  ice-crags  of  Savoy.  Thus  wo  see  how  Art, 
dghty  and  endless  in  her  forms  though  she  be,  b  in  cvery- 
ling  but  the  child  of  Xature.  Iler  divincst  conceptions  are 
It  copies  of  objects  which  we  behold  every  day.  The 
pJtlpM  beauty  of  the  Coriiitliian  capital — the  springing 
id  Intermingling  arches  of  the  Gothic  aisle — the  pillared 
rrtioD  or  the  masiiive  and  sky-piercing  pyramid — ars  but 
tempts  at  reproducing,  hy  the  studied  regularity  of  Art, 
e  ever-varied  niid  evt.r-beautiful  forms  of  mountain,  rock 
id  forest.  But  there  is  oftentimes  a  more  thrilling  sensa- 
m  of  onjoymont  prodiic<?.d  by  the  creation  of  man's  hand 
i  intelh'.ct  th.in  the  grander  eRccts  of  Natvirc,  existing 
Rfitautly  befuro  our  eyes.  It  would  seem  as  if  man  mar- 
lied  more  at  his  own  work  tliun  ut  the  work  of  the  Powei 
bleb  created  him. 

Th«  streets  of  Milan  abound  with  priests  in  their  cocked 
ItH  Aud  long  black  robe'i.  No  sight  lately  lias  saddened 
B  so  much  as  lo  see  ■  bright,  beautiful  hoy,  of  twulvo  or 
!U  years,  in  those  gloomy  garments,  ^'oor  child  !  he 
tie  knows  now  what  he  may  liavo  to  endure.  A  lonely, 
leerless  life,  where  every  afTeotinn  must  be  crushed  as  un- 
ily,  and  every  pleasure  denied  as  a  crime  !  And  I  knew 
y  his  fair  lirow  and  tender  lip,  that  he  had  a  warm  and 
ring  heart.  It  is  mournful  to  see  a  people  oppressed  in 
of  i-ellglon.  Immense  trensnrea,  wrung  drop  hy 
op  from  the  credulity  of  the  poor  and  ignorant,  are  mad« 
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nae  of  to  pamper  the  laxnty  of  those  wlio  profsM  tol 
mediiitorB  between  man  and  the  Deity.  The  poor  > 
tnnv  periali  of  starrntion  nn  x  floor  of  precious  mositic  n 
porhnps  bis  own  piltoiicu  has  belpod  to  form,  while  c 
and  shrines  of  inlaid  gold  mock  liis  'lying  eye  witli  | 
aeflesB  splendor,  f^uch  a  system  of  oppression,  d 
nndcr  the  Itoliost  name,  can  only  be  suBtaincd  by  the  j 
tinnanco  of  ignorance  and  blind  nitpergtition.  Knowlei^ 
Tnil.h — KcBiion — tlieso  are  tlio  ramparts  which  IdM 
tbrowB  «p  to  guard  her  dominions  from  nsurpntion. 

Next  to  the  Duomo,  the  moHtbeanlifiU  specimen  of  » 
tecture  in  Milan  is  itie  Arch  of  Peace  on  the  nonhftni^ 
of  tbe  raty,  at  tbe  tt-rmination  of  the  Simplon  Boaid. 
the   intention   of   Napoleon   to  carry  the  road  nnderl 
iirch,  across  the  Piaasa  d'Armi.  and  to  cnt  a  way  for  il  A 
1y  into  the  heart  of  the  dty.  bnt  the  fall  nf  Iiis  dynasty  J 
vented  the  execution  of  this  magnificent  design,  aa  veJ 
the  completion  of  t]ie  arch  itaelf.      Thin  has  been  donl 
tbo  Austrian  government,  according  to  the  ori^al  | 
but  they  bare  inecribed  upon  it  tbe  name  of  Francu  Ih  | 
cbnnged  the  bns-reliefs  of  Lodi  and  Marengo  into  thom^ 
fields  where  tbejr  forces  bad  gained  tbe  victory.      It  t»  a 
8n)d  that  in  many  parts  which  were  already  Rnixhed,  i 
altered  the  Hplendid  Roman  profile  of  Napoleon  tntotlurri 
gnrd  featnres  of  Francis  of  Anntria. 

The  brtinze  statues  on  tb(i  top  wore  made  hy  an  k 
Bologna,  by  Napoleon's  order,  and  are  said  to  bo  amoi^^ 
finest  works  of  modem  times.     In  the  eentre  is  the  p 
of  Peace,  in  a  trinmphal  ear,  drawn  by  stx  hanu,  wbill 
tba  comen  four  angela.  moiinttn],  are  netting  ant  tn  e 
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^^H|I>C  (itiinga  to  the  fVinr  qnarters  or  the  globe.     Tlie  ulist  hu 

f^Bnogbt  the  spirit  of  motion  and  cbsinod  it  in  these  iDove]eBa 

6gure8>     One  vould  hardly  fool  surpriand  if  the  goddew, 

chariot,  horses  and  all,  were  to  start  and  roll  awsj  through 

the  am 

We  saw  the  opera  of  William  Tell  at  La  Sc«la,  visited 

the  famous  Picture  Oallory  in  the  Palazzo  Cabrera,  and  after 

a  staf  of  two  days,  were  ready  to  continue  onr  journey,  but 

for  one  very  diNngreeahlo  circumstance.      Nearly   all  our 

^^_JhndB  were  contaitied  in  a  draft  on  a  Saxon  merchant  in 

^^^^ghom.  which  was  uHoless  in  Milan  ;  we  had  tailed  to  re- 

^^Rnire  at  Hotilelberg  a  sum  which  our  host  in   Frankfort 

H       pmmised  to  Eend  as,  and  there  was  barely  enough  in  our 

pockets  to  pay  our  bill  at  the  Pension  SuisRo.     Our  Ge-nnan 

pompanion  had  gone  off  to  Coino,  on  his  way  homeward, 

|Dd  we  knew  no  one  in  the  oityX^  What  was  to  be  done  i 

Wf  racked  oar  brains  to  find  some  expedient,  but  withonl 

ess,  when,  on  coming  out  of  the  Ouomo  oiie  afternoon. 

)e  encountered  Mittcrniaier,  the  distingnished  Law  Profes* 

n  the  Univeraly  of  Ileidelbt'rg,  with  whom  my  cousin 

s  slightly  acquainted.      It  woti  a  bold  undertaking  to  ask 

tuch  a  man,  bttt  F-  ■  -  —  resolved  to  do  it,  and 

ordingly  visited  him  in  the  cvoniiig  at  his  hotel.     Herr 

Mitterma'ier  was  no  doubt  accustomed  to  applications  of  the 

kind,  and  very  likely  bis  eoniidenco  had  often  been  ahnsed, 

for  he  showed  great  rtduclaiiee,  but  finally  consented,  with  a 

bad  grace,  to  advance  two  nnpoteonB.  to  be  repaid  in  Beidel 

berg,  at  the  commencement  of  the  next  Univeraity  term. 

We  shared  tboroiigbly  in  F 'a  mortification  and  wounded 

pside  •rhen  he  r«tumed  to  us,  and  resolved  to  undergo  any- 
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thing  but  starriitMii  before  kaking  &  li'mHiir  GiTor  of  uy  ms 
again.  We  paid  our  faiQ  tho  sune  nigbt,  and  in  order  ts 
makn  our  slender  store  last  as  long  at  posubld.  arose  at  dawn 
aud  set  out  on  foot  for  Genoa. 

Onco  fairly  outside  of  the  city  we  took  tl»e  road  to  Pario, 
along  the  banks  of  the  canal,  jast  as  the  rising  ran  gilded 
the  morUu  spire  of  the  Duotoo,  The  country  was  a  perfect 
level,  and  tho  cannl,  which  was  in  many  placea  higher  thaa 
the  land  tlirough  which  it  passed,  served  also  as  a  moaiu  of 
irrigation  for  the  many  rice  fields.  The  sky  greir  ckHri|]FI  1 
and  dark,  and  before  we  reached  Pavia  gathered  to  a  hal 
Bturio.  Torrents  of  rain  ponmd  down,  aci'ompaiued  f 
heavy  thunder;  wo  crept  under  an  old  gateway  for  she! 
AS  110  hnnse  was  near.  Finally,  as  the  clouds  cleared  ui 
the  square  brown  towers  of  the  old  city  rose  above  the  b 
and  wo  entered  the  gate  tlirough  a  lino  shaded  avenue, 
pnitporta  wnre  of  course  demanded,  but  we  were  oalyl 
lained  a  ininntc  or  two.  The  only  thing  of  interest  tafl 
Univei-sity,  formerly  so  celebrated;  il  has  at  prenent  a 
eight  hundred  students. 

Wo  have  rciuMin  to  remember  the  city  ftom  anothnr  circ 
Rinnoo— tha   singular  attention    wo   excited.       I    donbt 
Columbus  WAS  an  object  of  greater  curiosity  to  tho  ai 
natives  of  tho  new  wiirld,  than  we  three  j\inerica 
tlio  good  people  of  Pavia.      I  know  not  what  port  oCM 
dross  or  appearance  could   have  canned  it,  hut  wa   ' 
walchiid  like  wild  animals.      If  we  happened  to  p 
U«ok  at  anything  in  the  stnirl,  there  was  aonn  ■  cro«i| 
attonlivo  ohKrvuii,  and  as  wo  paaaed  on,  «very  doarS 
wlnduw  vw  l\iU  of  heads.    Wo  stoppftd  in  th«  t&nrk«-H^ 


A  pnTchnse  HOme  breAd  snd  finit  for  dinner,  wliicli  increxseili 

t  posuble,  Ibe  sensation.     Wo  saw  cyos  staring  and  fingcra 

^inting  at  as  from  every  door  and  alloy.      I  am  generally 

filling  to  contribute  as  uiiich  ai  possible  to  tbe  ainuiieinont 

a  entert^nment  of  otiiern,  but  such  attention  was  absolutely 

[nbarra«sing.      There    was  nothing  to  do   but  to  apjte.ir 

mconavlona  of  it,  and  wu  weut  along  with  as  much  nuncba- 

mco  06  if  the  wholo  town  belonged  to  ns. 

"We  crosfted  ibe  Ticino,  on  whose  banks  near  Pavia,  was 

fbnglit  the  first  great  battle   between  Hannibal   and   the 

Bomans,      On  tbe  other  aide  our  pa&sports  were  demanded 

■t  the  Sardinian  frontier  and  our  knapsacks  searched,  which 

IKTiiig  proved  satisfactory,  wo  were  allowed  to  enter  the 

ingilotn.      Late  in  the  ancmoon  wo  reached  tbe  Po,  wliich 

B  winter  must  be  a  quarter  of  a  mile  wide,  but  the  summer 

pieats  bod  dried  it  up  to  a  smalt  stream,  so  that  the  bridge  of 

Mts  rested  nearly  its  whole  length  in  sand.     We  sat  on  the 

in  tbe  ehade,  and  looked  at  the  chain  of  hills  which 

Q  the  south,  following  llie  course  of  tbe  Po,  crowned 

with  castles  and  villages  and  eliining  towers.      It  was  hero 

iat  I  first  began  to  realise  Italian  scenery.      AUhongh  the 

e  hare,  they  lay  bo  warm  and  glowing  in  the  sun- 

''shine,  and  the  deep  blue  sky  spread  so  calmly  above,  that  it 

recalled  all  my  dreams  of  the  fair  land  we  had  entered,     p" 

We  stopped  for  tbe  night  at  the  little  village  of  Caste^o, 

which  lies  at  tbe  foot  of  the  hills,  and  oext  tnorniug  resumed 

OUT  pilgrimage.     Here  a  new  delight  awiutcd  us.     The  sky 

a  of  a  heavenly  bine,  without  even  the  shadow  of  a  cloud, 

lad  fall  and  fair  in  the  morning  sunshine  we  could  see  the 

■rliole  range  of  the  Alps,  from  tbe  bine  hills  of  Frinii,  which 
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sweep  down  to  Von'iM  wid  the  Adriatic,  to  the  tatty 
wUicb  stretch  awa;  to  Nice  Mid  Marseillea !    Like 
oloud.  except  tliat  they  wer«  f&r  more  daxslitig  and  glorioui. 
luy  to  the  north  of  us  the  glaciers  and  untroddon  snow-fieUs 
uf  the  Bernese  Oberliuid ;  a  Uttle  to  the  right  we 
double  peak  of  St.  Golhard,  where  six  days  before 
vcrod  in  tho  region  of  eternal  winter,  whilo  for  to  lh«  »oi 
west  rose  the  giant  dome  of  Mont  Blanc.    Monto 
uoar  him,  not  far  from  the  Great  St.  Bcranrd.  and  f^irther' 
the  south  Mont  Ceiiis  guarded  the  entrance  froui  Piedi 
iulo  Praoce.     1  leavn  tlic  reader  to  conceive  the  majestj  nf 
Buch  a  B(^ene.  and  he  may  perhaps  imRgine,  for  I  eanitot  d9- 
Bcribe,  the  feelings  with  which  I  gazed  upon  it. 

At  Tortona,  the  next  pnst,  n  great  market  was  being  held ; 
the  town  was  filled  with  couutrj  people  selling  their  produce, 
and  with  venders  of  wares  of  all  kinds.  Frnit  was  vtay 
plgntifnl — grnpca,  ripe  figs,  penchcs  and  melons  were  ahun- 
dtmt,  and  for  a  trifle  one  could  purcliase  a  Buniptuans  hau- 
quet.  On  inquiring  the  road  to  Novi,  tlio  people  made  ni 
understand,  alW  much  difficulty,  that  there  wu  a  neanr 
way  across  the  country,  which  came  into  the  post-road  again, 
and  we  agreed  to  take  it.  After  two  or  three  boors'  walk- 
ing in  a  burning  sun,  where  our  only  relief  whs  thn  sight  of 
the  Alps  and  a  view  of  the  battle-field  of  Marengo,  which  lay 
jnst  on  our  right,  we  came  to  a  stand — the  road  terminated 
at  a  large  stream,  where  workmen  were  busily  engagrd  in 
making  a  bridge  across.  Wo  pulW  off  oor  hoots  and 
waded  through,  took  a  refreshing  hath  ui  the  vlear  walatOk' 
and  walked  ou  through  by-lanes.  I'hii  sides  wc 
with  luxuriant  vines,  hisiidijig  imder  tho  rlpenbtg 
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^^und   WO   of^cn   coolod   our   thirst   with   Boma   of    tite   rich 

The  lai^e  brunch  of  tho  Po  we  crossed,  came  down  from 
the  monnt&ins,  which  we  were  approaching.    As  wo  roachod 
the  poBt-road  again,  they  were  giowiug  in  the  last  rays  of  the 
8<in,  and  the  evening  vapors  that  settled  over  the  plain  con- 
cealed the  distant  Alps,  although  the  8Uowy  top  of  the  Juiig- 
fran  and  her  companion!)  the  Wettcrhorn  and  Soireckhorn, 
rose  above  it  like  tho  hiiU  of  another  world. ^>.A  castle  or 
^^_^urch  of  brilJiant  white  marble  glittered  on  the  summit  of 
^^^kie  of  the  mountains  near  tis,  and  as  the  sun  went  dovm 
^^pvithont  a  cloud,  tlia  distant  peaks  changed  in  hue  to  a  glowing 
■        purple,  amounting  almost  to  crimson,  whicli  afterwards  dark- 
ened into  a  deep  violet.     The  western  half  of  the  sky  was 
^^^of  a  pale  orange,  and  the  eastern  a  dark  rose-color,  which 
^^^Ulonded  together  iu  the  blue  of  the  KCaitli.  that  deepened  as 
^Kwilight  came  on. 

^^^  We  stopped  the  second  night  at  Arquato,  a  littJc  village 
among  the  mountains,  and  after  having  bargained  with  the 
V^  merry  lamllurd  for  our  lodgings,  in  broken  Italian,  took  a  last 
^^^Dok  at  the  plains  of  Piedmont  and  the  Swiss  Alps,  in  the 
^^H|rowiiig  twilight.  On  ordering  our  supper,  the  landlord 
^^■♦aked  whether  we  would  have  npiala  of  wiuo.  In  our  igno. 
nuce  of  Italian  we  supposed  that  a  pinla  of  course  meant 
A  pint,  and  un  learning  that  it  cost  about  seven  cents,  cup* 
^scd  that  the  wine  must  be  very  good.  But  the  pinta 
ived  to  be  three  ijiiarts  at  least,  and  we  drank  the  whole 
r  it  (having  paid  for  it)  without  exhilaration.  We  gazed 
nit  on  the  darkening  se<m(^  until  tho  sky  was  studded  witli 
I,  and  went  to  rest  with  tiiu  exciting  thought  of  Mwing 


996  TJKWS   A-POOH 

Crenoa  and  the  ^[editerranean  on  tbe  morrow.  Next  monii 
ing  we  started  earlv,  and  after  walklug  some  distance  made 
our  breakfast  in  a  grore  of  chestnuts  on  the  cool  momitain 
side,  beside  a  fresh  stream  of  water.  The  skj  shone  like  a 
polished  gem.  and  the  glossr  leaves  of  the  chestnuts  gleamed 
in  the  morning  sun.  Here  and  there,  on  a  rocky  height* 
stood  the  remains  of  some  knightly  castle,  telling  of  the  Goths 
and  Normans  who  descended  through  these  mountain  passes 
to  plunder  Rome. 

As  the  sun  grew  high,  the  heat  and  dust  became  intolera* 
ble,  and  this,  in  connection  with  the  attention  we  raised 
everywhere,  made  us  somewhat  tired  of  foot-tra veiling  in 
Italy.  I  verily  believe  the  people  took  us  for  pilgrims  on 
account  of  our  long  white  blouses,  and  had  I  a  scallop  shell 
I  would  certainly  have  stuck  it  into  my  hat  to  complete  the 
appearance.  Wc  stopped  once  to  ask  a  priest  about  the 
road,  and  when  he  had  told  us,  he  shook  hands  with  us  and 
gave  us  a  parting  benediction.  At  the  common  inns,  where 
we  stopped,  we  always  met  with  civil  treatment,  though,  in- 
deed, as  we  only  slept  in  them,  there  was  little  chance  of 
practising  imposition.  TVe  bought  our  simple  meals  at  the 
baker's  and  grocer's,  and  ate  them  in  the  shade  of  the  grape 
bowers,  whose  rich  clusters  added  to  the  repast  In  this 
manner,  we  enjoyed  Italy  at  the  expense  of  a  franc 
daily. 

About  noon,  after  winding  about  through  the  narrow  de« 
files,  the  rond  began  ascending.  The  reflected  heat  from 
the  hills  on  each  side  made  it  like  an  oven ;  there  was  not 
a  broatli  of  air  Htirring  ;  but  wo  all  felt,  although  no  one  said 
it,  that  from  the  summit  we  should  see  the  Mediterraneaih 
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id  we  pnslicd  on  as  if  life  or  death  deponded  on  iL 
'insll^.  the  highest  point  came  in  Bight — we  rodonbled  our 
iertiotiB.  and  a  few  minutes  more  brouglit  db  to  tUe  top, 
lathleas  with  futigae  and  expectation.  I  glanced  down 
10  other  side,  and  a.  confusion  of  barren  mounlains  lay  bo- 
;  the  farthest  pcalcB  rose  up  sfor  and  dim,  crowned 
ith  wUUp  towers,  and  between  two  of  them  wbicli  stood  apart, 
fi  the  pillars  of  a  gateway,  we  saw  the  broad  eipause  of 
Una  water  stretctiing  away  to  tlie  horizon  ! 

It  would  have  been  a  tlirilling  delight  to  gee  any  ocean, 

irben  one  has  rambled  thouBands  of  mileH  among  the  niotiD- 

tains  and  vales  of  tlie  inland,  but  to  behold  this  sea,  of  all 

Others,  was  glorious  indeed  !     This  sea,  whose  waves  wash 

the  feet   of  Naples,  Constantinople  and  Alexandria,  and 

on  the  hoary  shores  where  Troy  and  Tyre  and  Cor- 

hftVB  inonldered  away — whose  breast  has  been  fur- 

iwed  hy  the  keels  of  a  hundred  nations  through  more  than 

irty  ccntnries,  from  the  first  rude  voysge  of  Jason  and  his 

Argonaula  to  the  thunders  of  Navartno  that  heralded  the 

jecond  birth  of  Greece  !     You  cannot  wonder  that  wo  grew 

it   short   space  was  left  for  sentiment  in  the 

irntng  sun,  with  Genoa  to  he  reached  before  night      The 

lUntun   we  crossed  is  called    the    Bochatta,  one  of  the 

iftiest  of  the  sea-Alps  (or  Appenines).  vTho  road  winds 

iply  down  towards  the  sea,  following  a  hroad  mountain 

let,  now  dried  np,  as  is  nearly  every  stream  among  the 

loontnins.     It  was  a  long  way  to  ns ;  the  monntalus  BCcm- 

as   if  they  would  never  nnfold  and  let  ua  out  on  the 

lore,  and  oijr  weary  Kmhs  did  penance  enough  for  a  mulli- 

tndo  of  ■ins.     The  dusk  was  beginning  to  deepen  over  the 
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Has  tlie  reader  ever  seen 
rising  with  its  domes  anil  ti 
of  a  glorious  bsy,  shut  in 
clad  in  tUosQ  deep,  delicion 


some  grand  painting  of  a  citf, 

iwers  and  palaces  from  the  edge 

by  rooontains — iho  whule  scene 

I,  sannj  hues,  wUicli  wo  ndiniro 

0  mucli  in  the  picture,  although  they  appear  unrealised  in 

'  NatniQ?      If  so,  ho  can  figure  to  himself  Genua,  as  she 

appeared  to  us  at  sunsut,  from  the  battlements  west  of  the 

I  city.  When  we  had  passed  through  [ho  gloomy  gale  of  the 
fortress  that  guards  the  western  promontory,  the  whole 
Bceuo  opened  on  us  at  once  in  all  its  majesty.  The  battle- 
Vients  where  we  were  standing,  and  the  blue  mirror  of  the 
Ueditcrranean  just  below,  with  a  few  vessels  moored  near  ilia 
^re,  made  up  the  foreground;  just  iu  front  lay  the  queenly 


MO 


cttT,  stretelxiBg  out  to  die  aaten  point  of  the  hmj,  like  a 
great  meteor — this  pomt.  crowned  witk  tke  towers  and 
dome  of  a  cathedral,  representing  the  nndens,  while  the  tail 
gradaallj  widened  ont  and  was  lost  among  the  nnmberless 
Tillas  that  reached  to  the  top  of  the  mountains  hehind.  As 
we  gazed*  a  purple  glow  laj  on  the  hosom  of  the  ses,  while 
lar  bejond  the  city,  the  eastern  half  of  the  mountain  cres- 
cent around  the  gulf  was  tinted  with  the  loTeliest  hue  of 
orange.  The  impreauons  which  one  derives  from  looking 
on  remarkable  scenery  depend,  for  much  of  their  effect,  on 
the  time  and  weather.  I  have  been  Terj  fortunate  in  this 
respect  in  two  instances,  and  shall  cany  with  me  through 
life,  two  glorious  pictures  of  a  very  different  character — ^the 
wild  sublimity  of  the  Brocken  In  cloud  and  storm,  and  the 
splendor  of  Genoa  in  an  Italian  sunset. 

Genoa  has  been  called  the  *'  city  of  palaces,**  and  it  well 
deserves  the  appellation.  Row  above  row  of  magnificent 
structures  rise  amid  gardens  along  the  side  of  the  hills,  and 
many  of  the  streets,  though  narrow  and  crooked,  are  lined 
entirely  with  the  splendid  dwellings  of  the  Genoese  nobles. 
All  these  speak  of  the  republic  in  its  days  of  wealth  and 
power,  when  it  could  cope  successfully  i^-ith  Venice,  and 
Dona  could  threaten  to  bridle  the  horses  of  St.  Mark.  At 
present  its  condition  is  far  different ;  although  not  so  fallen 
AS  its  rival,  it  is  but  a  shadow  of  its  former  self. 

Wo  entered  Genoa,  as  I  have  already  said,  in  a  religions 
procoMNion.  On  passing  the  gate  we  saw  from  the  conconraa 
of  ponplu  ami  tlin  iimny  banners  hanging  from  the  windows 
nr  flimtiiig  arroHH  ilio  litrootH,  that  it  was  the  day  of  aySata: 
Ih^lVira  onlt^rlnif  the  city  wo  reached  the  procession  itaaK 


I  %1iich  wns  t>ue  of  uansaal  aolemnity.      As  it  waa  iinpoasHilo 
I  in  the  dense  crowd  to  pass  it,  we  struggled  through  milil  we 
I  naclied  a  good  point  for  seeing  the  whole,  and  slowly  moved 
vith  it  tbi-ough  the  city.     First  went  a  company  of  boys 
in  white  robes ;  then  followed  a  body  of  friars,  dressed  in 
long  black  cassocks,  and  with  shaven  crowns ;  tlicn  a  com- 
pany of  soldiers  with  a  band  of  music  ;  then  a  body  of  nuns. 
P  Wrapped  from  head  to  foot  in  bine  robes,  and  chanting  in  a 
I  low  voice ;  then  followed  another  company  of  friars,  and 
|- ftfter  them  a  great  namber  of  priests  In  white  and  black, 
ring  the  statue  of  the  saint,  with  a  pyramid  of 
^flowers,  crosses,  and  blazing  wax  tapers,  while  companies  of 
Mldiery,  monies,  and  mosic,  brought  up  the  rear.     The 
lole  scene,  dimly  lighted  by  the  wax  tapers,  produced  in 
I  a  feeling  nearly  akin  to  fear,  as  if  I  were  witnessing 
ne  ghostly,  unearthly  spectacle.      To  rites   like  these, 
rbowever,  which  occur  every  few  weeks,  the  people  must  be 
firell  accustomed. 

Although  we  had  spent  but  three  Irancs  apiece  since 
saving  Milan,  and  hoped  to  save  enough  to  enable  one  of 
■  lo  ^  on  to  Leghorn  and  have  our  draft  cashed,  wc  fonnd 
lat  the  signing  of  a  passport  would  cost  twenty  francs  (ten 
'  which  went  to  the  American  C<msu!ate),  and  a  secoiuU 
tthin  passage  to  Leghorn  as  mtich  more.  We  again  fell 
I,  and  in  this  emergency  applied  to  Mr.  Moro,  the  Arocri- 
o  Vico-Consul.  After  snhmittlng  the  draft  to  his  seCTCtary. 
I  Gennan  and  pronounced  it  genuine,  and  who 
e  many  unsuccessful  inquiries  among  the  merchants  to 
whether  the  house  on  which  it  was  drawn  had  any 
HiKmdents  id  Quuoa,  Mi.  Uoro  finally  agreed  to  advauco 
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KMi.     IWiv  «M  »  boat  M 
r  Itf^mrm,  akd  X  at  oon  iMk 


■C  «M  W  ktia  •  fade  Uttt  half  «B  knw 

•MiK«fMkM»«>w  ik  tJMJ— wyliafc«a«ti»  of  p<daeei 

miammm  hiA,  ^mfm^f  im»  x-aiS^ii — m  beibn.  A« 
^  tfri  MB  a  ■  ikA  iMtri  mud  tBder  tho  bowa  of  Um 
^mt.m»At^amj  wam^  Mpi(  to  tba  viDfin  s  fl^ti«« air 
ifaiaff— i**h«««Tco^hjiBal»lW  Vngb.  Tb«ra 
W  tin»tt*r'"g  vtrr  f"f^"^  is  bia  TUMntbifl 
vilk  tltt  Ml,!  I  till  CTM  tmed  apwil  U>  tlie 
wUm  gbKj  ks  cmU  narcr  nor*  bcbold. 

Tbe  Umpa  wv  lit  oo  Uw  t»«er  at  Ute  and  wf  tbe 
wagUa^mrtMUwopttteeA;  I  stood  on  dock  and 
tUa  racadiag  Bgtila  of  th«  citj,  until  ibej  and  tbe 
abova  tbau  wen  blcniied  vitti  tbo  darkuwd  ak^.    Tbo  ttm- 
breesa  was  fr««h  aad  cool,  atid  tb«  uan  EliUered  with  a 
froaly  cleaniew.  wlueh  would  b^re  nvada  the  uif-bt  daUdoni^, 
bad  not  a  eligbt  rolling  uf  tli«  wbtiui  obliged  me  lu  ga 
lions,  boaido*  b«iag  lialf  wia-aiek,  I  was  pUcwd  at  lb» 
at  many  vomcwiu  JUa>.      TluS  «»  tbe  first  lima  I  lud 
f»«d  fran  ibaaa  cannibals,  and  neb  were  mjr  totoMBia, 


i  ftlraoBt  vialied  Bome  bloodthirsty  Italian  wonld  come  and 

nt  an  end  to  them  with  his  stiletto. 

The  first  lay  of  Antra  that  stole  into  the  cabin  sent  mo  on 

hilla   of  Tuscany  lay  in  front,  sharply  ontlineil 

on  the  reddening  sky  ;  near  us  was  the  stoop  and  rocky  isle 

of  Gorgoiia  ;  and  far  to  tlio  sonth-west,  like  a  low  mist  along 

the  water,  ran  the   shores   of   Corsica — the  birtli-placo  of 

lumhuB  and  Napoleon  !     As  the  dawn  brightened  we  saw 

the  southern  horizon  a  cloud-like  island,  also  imperiBhabty 

[connected  with  the  name  of  the  latter — the  prison- kitigdoni 

m  Elba.      North  of  ua  extended  the  rugged  mountains  of 

[iCarrara — that  renowned  range  whence  hns  sprung  many  a 

almost  breathing  beauty,  and  where  yet  slumber, 

irhaps,  in  the  anhewa  niarble,  tbe  god-Iiko  shapes  of  an 

Bge  of  Art.  more  glorious  than  any  the  world  has  over  yet 

boheld ! 

The  snn  rose  from  behind  the  Appenines,  and  masts  and 
Mwcrs  became  visible  through  tho  golden  haze,  as  we 
iproaohcd  the  shoro.  On  a  flat  space  between  the  uea  and 
hills,  not  far  from  the  foot  of  Montencro,  stands  Leg- 
The  harbor  is  protected  by  a  mule,  leaving  a  narrow 
through  which  we  entered,  and  after  waiting  two 
)urs  for  the  visit  of  the  Health  and  police  officers,  wc  were 
pcrmiltcd  to  go  on  shore.  The  first  thing  that  struck  me, 
WOM  the  fine  broad  streets  ;  the  second,  the  motley  character 
pf  the  population.  People  were  hurrying  about,  noisy  mud 
ig — Greeks  in  their  red  caps  and  c&potes ;  grave 
tnrbsned  and  bearded  Turks ;  dark  Hours ;  the  corsalr- 
lookiug  natives  of  Tripoli  and  I'unis,  and  seamen  of  nearly 
Aveiy  nation.    At  tbe  hotel  where  1  stayed,  we  had  a  tingu- 
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lar  miztnT*  of  nations  at  dinner  : — two  Frcndi,  two  Swb« 
one  Qenoeso.  one  Roman,  mm  American  and  oao  Tnik— • 
and  we  were  waited  on  by  a  Tuscan  and  a  Moor  1 

The  nnlj-  place  of  amusement  here  in  summer  is  a 
aJong  the  sea  shore,  called  the  Ardenzo,  which  is  frcqm 
every  evening  by  all  who  ran  raise  a  vehicle.  I  visite 
twio.-  with  a  GennaTi  friend.  The  rood  leads  out  along  fl 
Ucditerranean.  past  an  old  fortress,  to  a  Urge  estahlislim 
for  sea  bathers,  where  it  ends  iu  a  large  ring,  arouud  wM 
tlie  carriages  pass  and  re-paes,  until  sunset  has  gone  ont  o 
the  sea.  when  they  retiim  to  the  city  in  a  mad  gftllof 
fast  as  the  lean  horses  can  draw  them.  In  driving  a 
we  met  two  or  three  carriages  of  Turks,  in  one  of  whic 
tuiw  a  woman  of  Tunis,  with  a  curious  gilded  head-d 
eighteen  inches  iu  height. 

I  frequently  witnessed  a  spectacle  which  w^as  ezceedin| 
revolting  to  ine.  The  condemned  criminals,  chained  two  ■; 
two,  are  kept  at  work  throngb  the  city,  cleaning  tlie  stre 
They  are  dressed  in  conrBc-  garments  of  a  dirty  red  i 
with  the  name  of  the  crime  for  which  they  were  convict 
painti'd  on  the  back.  1  shuddered  to  see  so  many  o 
with  the  woivls — "  omieidio  prrtrudilalo."  AH  day  they  i 
tlius  engaged,  exposed  to  the  scorn  and  contamely  of  i 
nrnivd,  and  nt  nifrht  drn^i>d  awny  tn  be  incarcerated ^ 
damp,  uuwholeaomo  dungooos,  excavated  under  the  [ 
llinroughfares. 

1  presented  wiy  draft,  drew  a  suiTicient  amount  of  n 
Air  my  needs,  and  fVirwnnled  llie  reiiuinite  sum  lnG»no«- j 
noticed  lliat  Mr.  Muro'iS  eurreapoudent  insisted  on  eea^ 
Iho  monfiy  to  him,  iDitoad  of  to  mv  (nonds — ^K)l>*bljN 
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moko  sure  of  the  payment  of  tlie  limn.  On  going  down  tn 
tbo  wkarf  two  days  afterwards,  I  found  F and  B 

ist  stepping'  on  shore  from  the  steamboat,  tired  enough  of 
ttie  discomforts  of  the  voyngc,  yet  anxious  to  set  out  for  Flo- 
rence u  Boon  as  podsiblc.  AtYer  we  had  shaken  off  the  crowd 
of  porters,  pedlars  and  vetturini,  ami  taken  a  liasly  breakfast 
at  the  Ca/i  A'oericaiifi,  wo  wont  to  the  Toiice  Office  to  got 
our  passports,  and  had  the  satisfaction  of  paying  two  francs 

r  permission  to  procoed  to  Florence.     The  weather  Itad 

uinged  since  the  preceding  day,  and  the  slrocco-wind 
ich  blows  over  from  the  coast  of  Africa,  £lted  the  sti'eets 
itb  clouds  of  dust,  which  made  wollung  very  unpleasant. 
The  clear  blue  sky  had  vanished,  and  a  leaden  cloud  hung 
low  on  the  Mediterranean,  hiding  the  shores  of  Corsica  and 
the  rocky  isles  of  Gorgona  and  Capraja. 

The  country  between  Leghorn  and  Pisa  is  a  flat  marsh, 
intersected  in  several  places  by  cannla  to  carry  off  the  stag- 
nant water  which  renders  this  district  bo  unhealthy,  Tbo 
entire  plain  between  the  mountains  of  Oarrara  and  the  hills 

I  back  of  Leghorn  has  been  gradually  foniied  by  the  deposits 
tl  the  Amo  and  the  receding  of  the  Meilitprranean,  which 
■  BO  shallow  along  the  whole  coast,  that  Urge  vessels  have  to 
bchor  several  miles  out.  As  we  approached  Pina  over  the 
mnel  marsh,  1  could  see  the  dome  of  the  Cathedral  and  tho 
peanlng  Tower  rising  above  the  gardens  and  groves  which 
larronnd  the  city. 
f  Our  bagga^  tinderwont  another  enamination  at  the  gate, 
where  we  were  again  assailed  hy  tlio  vetturini,  one  of  whom 
hung  oil  US  tike  a  leech  until  wo  reached  a  bold,  and  there 
was  fituiUy  no  way  uf  shaking  him  ulF  except  by  engaging 


kiiii  to  tftk«  V*  U  Flormoe.  'Ilw  baigaia  Iiatin^  been  eon 
dud^d,  we  bjul  still  ft  few  homt  loft,  juid  Kt  off  to  hunt  tlM 
Caliiedr&L  Wb  fmuid  H  on  xa  open  eqnwo  aetr  tli«  onln 
wall.  And  qoita  maoLe  from  th«  taaia  put  <if  the  town. 
Emerging  iroia  tbe  tumw  aud  winding  ctrcRt,  one  take*  ia 
at  a  glanee  the  Baptirlcn',  tbe  Canpo  Santo,  the  noble  Ouhe- 
dial  and  the  I^'.siiiiig  Tower — tbrmiDg  aItog«tliM-  a  vi«w 
rarely  mirpasaed  in  Europe  (or  arcliilcctnra]  efi'ecL  But  tha 
sqoare  is  melaneholjr  and  deserted,  and  ranlii  ttatrampled 
grasH  fills  tbe  cievicea  of  its  marble  pavemetiL 

I  wiu  surprised  at  the  Waaty  of  the  Loaning  Tower. 
Instead  ofan  old,  black,  crainbling  fabric,  a«  I  alwayiiEnpposeda 
it  is  a  light,  airy,  elegant  etmctnrc,  of  white  marble,  and  ita 
declension,  which  ib  interesLing  as  a  work  of  art  [or  accideitl 
is  at  the  saioc  time  pleasing  from  its  novelty.     There  tia^ 
been  many  conjectures  as  to  the  cause  of  tliin  deviation^ 
which  is  upwards  of  fourteen  feet  fiom  the  perpendicular 
bnt  It  is  new  generally  believed  tiiat  the  earth  havii^  siink 
when  the  building  was  half  finielied,  it  wns  contioocil 
the  architects  at  the  same  angle.     The  upper  gallery,  wl 
is  smaller  than  the  others,  sliuwa  a  very  perceptible 
tion  back  towards  the  [lertiendictilar.  as  if  in  soma  ilej 
to  counterbalance  their  deviation.     There  are  eight  galli 
in  all,  supported  by  marble  pillars,  but  tht)  iuud«  of 
Tuwer  it  bolluw  to  tlie  very  top. 

We  ascended  hy  tbe  same  stairs  which  were  trodda 
often  by  Galileo  in  going  up  to  make  his  astronomical 
■RrvatiunH.    In  clunbnig  spirally  around  the  hollow  cylii 
in  tie  dark,  it  was  cuuy  tu  tell  on  which  nido  of  tho 
we  weru,  Ironi  ihu  proportionate  «tecp&eM  of  tllft 
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There  11  n.  fine  Tiew  from  th«  top,  embracing  the  whula 
pl&ui  u  far  as  Legliom  on  one  tride,  with  iti  gardeni  snd 

■aia  fields  spread  out  like  a  vast  map.  In  a  tkIIcj  of  the 
Oarrareee  Monntaina  to  the  north,  we  coald  see  the  little 
tovn  of  Lucca,  much  fk'equented  at  this  seoaou  on  account 
of  ita  Laths  ;  the  blue  summits  of  the  Appenines  shut  in  the 
view  to  tlic  east.  lu  walking  through  the  city  I  noticed 
two  Other  towers,  which  had  nearly  as  groat  a  deviation 
from  th6  perpendicutnr.  We  met  a  person  who  had  the  key 
«f  the  Baptistery,  which  ho  opened  for  us.  Two  ancient 
!«olumna  covered  witli  rich  sculpture  form  tlie  doorway,  and 
the  dome  ia  auppnrteil  by  massive  pillars  of  the  red  marble 
of  Elba.  The  bagititimai  font  ia  of  the  purest  Pariau  mar- 
ble. Tlie  most  remarkable  thing  waa  the  celebrated  musicnl 
echo.  Our  cicerone  alMiiitied  himself  at  the  aide  of  the  font 
and  sang  a  few  notea.  After  a  moment's  pauBe  they  were 
repeated  aloft  in  the  dome,  but  with  a  sound  of  divine  sweet- 
clear  and  pure  as  the  clang  of  a  crystal  belL 
lotfaer  pauae — aud  we  heard  them  again,  higher,  fainter 

id  sweeter,  followed  by  a  dying  note,  as  if  they  were  fad- 

ig  faf  away  into  heaven.  It  seemed  as  if  an  angel  lingered 
the  temple,  echoing  with  Ilia  melodious  lips  the  common 

imionios  of  earth. 

The  Gampo  Santo,  on  the  north  side  of  the  Hathedral, 
until  lately,  the  cemetery  of  the  city ;  the  space  in- 
aloaed  witbtn  ita  inarblu  galleries  is  filled  tu  the  depth  of 
eiglit  or  ten  feet,  with  earth  from  the  Hidy  Land.  Thovcs- 
which  carried  the  knights  of  Tuscany  tu  Paleatino  were 
llidd  at  JopfM  before  returning,  with  this  earth  as  ballast. 

id  on  wriving  at  L'tsa  it  was  deposited  in  the  Cemetaiy 


Finallj  dbont  finir  o'Ank  m  Ae  manimg  ibm  csrriagv 
■tolled ;  mj  IteKu  friend  awoke  and  demanded  the  eanie. 
•"Signer,'*  «ud  tbe  Tettmino,  «*««  mre  m  Ftaremeef"  I 
blened  tbe  man,  and  the  chj  too.  The  good-humored 
<rfBcer  looked  at  oar  passports  and  passed  our  baggage  nithoni 
examination ;  we  gave  tbe  gatekeeper  a  paid  and  be  ad* 
mitted  as.  Tbe  carriage  rolled  tbrongb  the  dark»  sOeat 
streets — ^passed  a  pnblie  square— eame  out  on  the  Amo-* 
crossed  and  entered  tbe  city  agam — and  finallj  stopped  at  a 
boteL  The  master  of  the  "Litme  Bmneo "  eame  down  in 
an  nndrcss  to  receiye  ns«and  we  sbnt  the  growing  dawn  oat 
of  our  rooms  to  steal  that  repose  from  the  day  which  tbe 
night  had  not  given. 


■/■» 
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Baau  in  nonnca— Cott  oT  LlTtnt— TIh  BotiI  SiUcrr— Tb*  ' 


t  Hill  or  Klo)>»-ViJu> 


A  W41k  to  FMola-^Vm  ol  Vil  d'Aini 
Willi— Tb*  Tomtx  of  Suu  Cni»— Tb«  F 
Aittu  dilli  Sadtk-lflduwl  Angilo-*  -Fd 
bpaWtoM  CUldna. 


i!  PiUo*-T!iiiui'j  ' 


tl  Qudau— Kcifd  ud 


FlioKEMCK,  Suplenhrr,  184B. 

I  On  tbfl  day  after  oar  arrival  here  we  met  an  American  at 

B  table  (I'hute  nf  tbo  Lione  Bianco,  who  was  kind  enough 

I  to  ftseist  us  in  procuring  rooms,  and  in  twenty-four  bonra  we 

Bwcro  comfortably  and  permanently  instnlled  in   norenee. 

■"We  hav«  taken  three  large  and  tolerably  well  furnished 

6  in  the  house  of  Signer  Laszeri,  a  wealthy  goldsmith, 

1  the  Via  Vacchoreccia,  for  which  we  pay  ten  scudi  per 

month — a  scudo  being  a  trifle  more  than  an  American  dollar. 

|.Thifl  indudea  lights,   and  the  attendance  of   servants,  to 

jrhotn,  however,   we  are  expected  to   give   an  occasional 

ratnity.      We  live  at  the  Ve£ef  and  Trattone  very  readily 

bt  aboot  twvnty-five  cents  a  day,  so  that  our  ezpensei  will 
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not  exceed  twelve  dollars  a  month,  eacU.  For  our  dinners  at 
the  Trattoria  del  Cacciatore  we  pay  about  fourteen  cents, 
and  are  furnished  with  soup,  three  or  four  dishes  of  meat 
and  vegetebles,  fruit  and  a  bottle  of  wine !  These  dinners 
arc  made  exceedingly  pleasant  and  cheerful  by  the  society 
of  several  American  artists  whose  acquaintance  we  have 
made.  Another  countryman,  Mr.  Tandy,  of  Kentucky, 
occupies  a  room  in  the  same  building  with  us,  and  will  make 
our  trio  complete  af^er  the  departure  of  my  cousin,  who  will 
leave  shortly  for  Heidelberg.      B  and  I  are  so  charmed 

with  the  place  and  the  beautiful  Tuscan  dialect,  that  we 
shall  endeavor  to  spend  three  or  four  months  here  and  master 
the  language,  before  proceeding  further. 

Our  first  walk  in  Florence  was  to  the  Royal  Gallery. 
Crossing  the  neighboring  Piazza  del  Granduca,  we  passed 
Michael  Angelo's  colossal  statue  of  David,  and  an  open  gal- 
lery containing,  besides  some  antiques,  the  master-piece  of 
John  of  Bologna.  The  palace  of  the  Ufisii,  fronting  on 
the  Amo,  extends  along  both  sides  of  an  avenue  running 
back  to  the  Palazzo  Veccliio.  We  entered  the  portico 
which  passes  around  under  the  great  building,  and  after 
ascending  three  or  four  flights  of  steps,  came  into  a  long  hall, 
filled  with  paintings  and  ancient  statuar}\  Towards  the 
end  of  this,  a  door  opened  into  the  Tribune — that  celebrated 
room,  unsurpassed  by  any  in  the  world  for  the  number  and 
value  of  the  gems  it  contains.  I  pushed  aside  a  crimson 
curtain  and  stood  in  the  presence  of  the  Venus  de  MedicL 

It  may  be  considered  heresy,  but  I  confess  I  did  not  go 
into  raptures,  nor  at  first  perceive  any  traces  of  superhuiiaii 
beauty.    The  predominant  feeling  was  satisfaction ;  tlie  «j« 


dw«IU  on  its  exqnisite  outline  witli  ■  gratified  sense,  that 

■  DAlhing  b  wanting  to  rtrnd^.r  it  perfect.      It  b  the  ideal  of  h 

L 'woman's  form — a  faultliiss  standard  bj  wliich  all  beautj-  tna^ 

rlw  mcasared.  but  witbout  marked  expression,  except  in  tbe 

modest  and  graceful  position  of  the  limbs.     The  faue,  tbongh 

regular,  is  not  bandsome,  and  the  body  appears  small,  being 

but  five  feet  in  licigbt.  which,  I  tbink,  is  a  Uttlo  below  the 

average  stature  of  women.      On  each  side,  as  if  to  heighten 

itc  elegance  hy  contrast  with  rude  and  vigorous  nature,  are 

tlie  Gtatuefl  of  tbe  Wrestlers,  and  tbo  slave  listening  to  tbe 

connplrncy  of  Catiline,  called  also  Tiie  Wbetter. 

As  if  to  correspond  with  tbe  value  of  tbe  works  it  holds, 
^llie  Tribune  Is  paved  with  preciuus  marbles  and  the  ceiling 
addod  witb  polish  e^^otlier-of-p earl.     A  dim  and  subdued 
^1   fills  the  hall,   and  throws  over  the  mind    that   balf- 
Mmy  tone  necessary  to  the  full  enjo^ient  of  such  objects. 
0  «acli  side  of  the  Venus  de  Mcdid  bangs  a  Venus  by 
Xitian.  the  size  of  life,  and  painted  in  that  rich  and  gorgeous 
lyte  of  coloring  which  has  been  so  often  and  vainl]r  atiempt- 
i  eiace  h!s  time.      Hero  also  are  six  of  Raphael's  beet  pre- 
d  paintings.      I  prefer  the  "  St.  John  in  tbe  Desert"  to 
my  other  piclUTD  in  the  Tribune.     His  glorious  form,  in  tbe 
(Ur  proportions  of  ripening  boyhood — the  grace  of  his  atti- 
tude, with  the  arm  lifted  eloquently  on  bigb — tbe  divine 
inspiration  which  illumines  his  young  features —chain  tbe 
tep  irresiHtibly  before  it.     It  is  oue  of  those  triumphs  of  the 
feneU  which  few  but  Raphael  bave  accomplished. 
►  The  "Drunken  Bacchus"  of  Michael  Angelo  is  greatly 
mired,  and  Indeed  it  might  pass  for  a  relic  of  tbe  p&lmieat 
>  of  GrcciAn  art.     Tbe  face,   amidst  its  bnlf-vacant, 
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senFinnl  oxpTcasinn.  s-ioii-a  traces  of  Its  tmmortsl  oiigtn,  a 
tliore  is  ftUil  an  n'r  of  iltgnit^  preserrod  in  the  cwnggsr  9 
his  bcftiith'ul  forni.  At  one  end  of  the  gallery  is  a  fin«  copy 
in  mnrblcof  the  Laocoon.  by  Bnmlinclli,  oqb  «t  the  rivals 
of  Michael  Angelo.  When  it  wns  finished,  the  former  boast* 
ed  it  WAS  better  than  the  ortgiRnl,  to  which  Michael  maila 
the  apt  reply :  "  It  is  foolish  for  those  who  wnlk  in  the  foot- 
/  steps  of  others,  to  say  they  go  before  ihem  I" 

Lot  us  enter  the  hull  of  Niobe.  One  starts  bock  on 
iho  many  figures  in  the  attituile  of  flight,  for  tfaey  ■' 
first  about  to  Hpiing  from  their  ppJcslala.  At  the  headj 
the  room  staiitls  the  afllictcd  mother,  bending  over  i 
youngest  ilaiigbter.  who  clings  to  her  knees,  with  a 
ed  countenance  of  deep  and  imploring  agony, 
the  shalVs  of  Apollo  fall  thick,  and  she  will  soon  be  child] 
No  wonder  the  strength  of  that  woo  depicted  on  her  o 
nance  should  change  hor  into  stono.  One  of  her  » 
boniitifiil,  boyish  form, — is  lying  on  liia  back,  just  expjil 
with  the  chill  Inngnor  of  death  creeping  over  ht«  Itmbs. 
si?eni  to  hear  tho  quick  whistling  of  the  arrows,  and  1 
involuntarily  into  the  air  to  see  the  hovering  lignro  ot  tf 
avenging  god.  In  a  chamber  near  is  kept  tho  head  of^ 
fiiun,  made  hy  Michael  Angelo.  at  the  ag«  nf  fourteen,  4 
the  gai-ilen  of  Lorenzo  do  Media.  fVom  a  pie«e  4 
given  him  by  the  workmen. 

Italy  still  remains  tho  home  of  Art,  and  it  Is  bat  jnrti 
should  keep  tlipiiu  treaKures,  though  the  age  that  bfAil| 
iheiH  ftirth  has  pasood  nway.  They  ore  hor  only  snp[li 
now;  hflr  people  nro  dt^pondeul  fur  th»ir  suhnuttanRu  ii 
glory  of  tilt)  Past.    The  Bpirlt*  of  the  old  piJiiteMt,  I 


Bvas,  earn  fi-om  year  to  year  the  hrend  of 
1  oppressed  people.  Tliia  onglit  to  silence 
s  at  home,  who  oppose  the  ciiUivation  of  the 
Rhe  ground  of  Iheir  being  useless  luxuries.  Let 
o  Italy,  where  a  picture  by  Itnphncl  or  Correggio 
fcgacy  for  a  whole  cily.  Nothing  is  useleBs  that 
Khat  perception  of  Beauty,  which  is  at  once  the  most 
I  and  the  most  intense  of  our  mental  sensations,  bind- 
Vby  an  unconscious  link  nearer  to  nature  and  to  Him, 
■o  every  thought  is  born  of  Beauty,  Truth  and  Love.  I 
my  not  the  man  who  looks  with  a  cold  and  indifferent 
prit  on  these  immortal  creations  of  the  old  masters — these 
ma  written  in  marble  and  on  the  canvas.  They  who 
i  every  thing  which  can  refine  and  spiritualize  the 
luro  of  man,  by  binding  hitn  down  to  the  cares  of  the 
■rk-day  world  alone,  cheat  life  of  half  its  glory. 

The  sky  was  clear  and  blue,  as  it  always  is  in  this  Italian 
padiae,  when  we  left  Florence  a  few  days  ago  for  Fiesole. 
I  passed  the  Porta  San  Gnllo,  with  its  triumphal  arch  to 
.  Emperor  Francis,  striding  the  road  to  Dologna,  and 
k  the  way  to  Fiesole  along  the  dried-up  bed  of  a  mountain 
rent  The  dwellings  of  the  Florentine  nobility  occupy  the 
lolo  slope,  snrrtumdcd  with  rich  and  lovely  gardens.  The 
bnntalD  and  plain  are  covered  with  luiuriant  olive  or- 
|Brd*,wboae  foliage  of  silver  gray  gives  the  scene  the  look 
Bk  moonlight  hndscnpe.  At  the  base  of  the  mountain  of 
k«o1«  we  passed  one  of  the  summer  palnceii  of  l<orenso  the 
Magnificent,  and  a  little  dititance  beyond,  took  a  foot-path 
orershadowod    by  ma^ficcnt    cypresees,    between  whoe« 
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dark  tmnkB  we  looked  down  an  the  lovely  Val  d'Ama, 
I  will  reserve  all  deecription  of  iIm  view  untJI  we  aniT^ 
the  Bammit. 

The  modem  village  of  Fieaole  oocupiea  the  site  otm 
ancient  cit}',  generally  supposed  to  be  of  Etrurian  c 
Just  above,  on  one  of  the  peaks  of  the  moantuo,  stands  1 
Acropolis,  formerly  nsed  as  a  foitreDs,  but  now  untonac 
save  by  a  few  monks.     From  its  walls,  beneatli  the  shad^ 
n  few  cypresses,  there  ia  a  mngnificeut  view  of  the  wlii>l«j 
Vftl  d'Amo,  wiih  Florence — ihe  gem  of  Italy — in  the  < 
tre.     Stand  with  me  a  moment  on  the  height,  and  Icbfl 
gnze  on  this  grand  panorama,  around  which  the  Apennii 
stretch  with  A  majefltic  sweep,  wrnppod  in  arobo  of  purpled 
through  which  shimmer  the  villas  and  villages  on  tltoir  ai 
The  lovely  vole  lies  below  us  in  its  garb  of  olive  gro'd 
among  which  beautiful  villfts  are  sprinkled  as  plentifully 
white  anemones  in  the  woods  of  May.    Florence  is 
of  us,  the  magnificent  cupola  of  the  Duoua  crowningfl 
dnstored  palaces.     We  see  the  airy  tower  of  tlio  Pal 
Vevcliio— the  new  spire  of  SantnCroco — and  the  long  fronfJ 
the  PaUzzo  Pitti,  with  the  dark  foliage  of  the  Boboli  Gai 
behind.     Beyond,  far  to  the  south,  are  the  sniamits  of  i 
mounlains  near  Siena.     We  can  trace  the  sundy  bed  of'j 
Ariio  down  the  valley  until  it  disjippeors  at  tha  (bet  of  | 
lyjwc-r  Appcnini's,  which  rotugle  in  the  distance  wj(b  i 
mountains  of  Carrara. 

Galileo  was  wont  to  make  observations  "at  evening  £ 
the  top  of  Piesole."  and  the  square  tower  nf  the  old  o! 
it  still  pointed  out  a«  the  ep'>t.     Many  a  f '^lit  ili>l  Ua 
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>  itfl  projecting  terrftco.  ftnd  wfttch  the  stars  as  the;  rolleil 
PAtqhtkI  thraugli  tlie  clearest  liesven  to  which  a  philosopher 
(*v«r  lookod  Tip. 

We  passed  through  sn  orchard  of  fig  trees,  and  vines 

Wen  with  be&utitiil  purple  and  gnldeii  cluHtera,  and  la  a  feir 

minutca  reached  the  retnains  of  au  ampiiilhoatre,  in  a  little 

SDok  on  the  mountain  side.     This  was  a  work  of  Koman 

constmetion,  as  its  form  indicBtcs.     Three  or  fonr  ranges  of 

Mats  alone  are  laid  bare,  and  these  have  oiilj  been  dis- 

l  «overed  within  a.  few  yearn.      A  few  steps  further  we  came 

1  sort  of  cavern,  overhung  with  wild  fig-trees.      After 

■tlrecptng  in  at  the  entrance,  we  fonnd  ourselves  in  an  oval 

[all  enough  to  admit  of  our  standing  upright,  and 

■^rudely  hut  very  strongly  built.      This  was  one  of  tite  dens 

which  the  wild  beasts  were  kept;  tliey  were  fed  by  a 

Vole  in  the  top,  now  closed  up.     This  cell  communicates 

'frith  fotir  or  five  others,  by  npi-rtures  broken  in  the  walla.    I 

Mepped  into  one,  and  could  see  in  tlio  dim  light,  that  it  was 

wtiy  similar  to  tlie  first,  and  opened  into  another  beyond. 

Farther  down  the  moantain  wo  found  the  ancient  wall  of 

Bie  city,  without  doubt  of  Etrurian  origin.     It  is  of  immense 

Uoeks  of  stone,  and  extends  more  or  less  dilapidated  around 

whole  brow  of  the  mountain.     In  one  place  there  stands 

k  solitary  gateway,  of  largo  stones,  which  appears  to  have 

iu  one  of  the  first  attempts  at  using  llie  principle  of  the 

h.     Iliese  ruins  aro  all  grny  nnd  i^-ied,  and  it  startles 

I  to  think  what  a  history  the  Earth  has  lived  through, 

ince  their  foundations  were  1.iid  1 

One  of  my  fimt  viiiits  was  to  the  church  of  Santa  Croce. 

one  of  the  oldest  in  Elorenee,  venerated  alike  by 
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foreigners    and    citiiens,   for   the    illoatrious    d«ad    wbn( 
remains  it  holds.     It  is  a  plain,  gluomy  [lile,  Uia  front  t 
which  is  still  uuljaiabed,  tliougli  at  ilie  tiasc  one  sees  tliati 
was  originally  designed  tu  be  covered  with  black  majbl^ 
On  entering  tlie  door  vre  lirel  saw   tlie  tomb  of  Miclu 
Augclo.     Around  tLe  marbltt  sarcophagus  which  contaial 
bis  ashes  are  three  mourning  ligures.  representing  ijculpturQ 
Painting,  and  Architecture,  and  liis  bust  stands  abuve- 
roDgb,  stern  countenance,  like  a  man  of  vast  but  impatiei 
lulnd.     Further  on  ore  the  tombs  of  Alfieri  And  Machiavcl 
and  the  colossal  cenotaph  lately  erected  to  Dante.    OppoMts 
reposes  Galileo.     What  a  world  of  renown  in  tli«so   few 
names  I      It  makes  one  venerate  the  miyesty  of  Ida  cacfi,  b 
et»iid  beside  ibe  dust  of  such  lofty  spirits. 

In  tbitt  part  of  the  city,  which  lies  on  tlifl  south  haxik  a 
tbo  Amo.  is  the  palace  of  the  Grand  Duke,  known  by  t 
name  of  the  Palazzo  Pitti,  from  a  Florentiuo  noble  of  th^ 
name,  by  whom  it  was  first  built.  It  is  a  very  large,  iinpoi 
ing  pile,  preservbg  an  air  of  liglttncss  in  spite  of  the  rougld 
heavy  niasonrr-  It  is  another  example  of 
failure.  The  Marquis  Strozd,  having  built  a  palace  wUlol 
was  uuivorsally  admired  for  its  beauty,  (which  stands  yet,  ■ 
model  uf  cboNte  and  massive  elegance,)  bis  rival,  tbe  Uanjuf 
Pitti,  mode  the  prond  boast  that  ho  would  build  a  palace,  il 
tlifi  court-yard  of  which  could  be  placed  that  of  Stron 
These  are  actually  tbe  dimensinnfl  of  the  court-yard ;  but  b 
building  tbu  paluce,  nllhougb  be  was  liberally  assisted  by  tU 
Floi-eutiue  people,  be  ruined  himself,  and  Ids  magoificei 
residence  passed  into  ntber  bandit,  while  tbat  of  t 
lululHtad  by  lu*  dvsccudauCa  to  this  rory  day . 


TUe  gnUcrr  of  the  Palnivto  Pitti  ia  onu  of  the  finest 
Earope.     It  conlains  six  or  seven  hunitreJ  [iaiittiiig«,  Bdi 
eii   from  tlia   bent  vrorks  of  ihe  Italian  masters.     By 
praiseworthy  liberality  of  tlia  DuUc,  they  are  open  to  tl 
public,  six  bours  every  day.  and  the  rooms  are  throii) 
with  artiste  of  all  nations.     Among  Titian's  work*,  there  a 
his  celebrated  "  Biilla,"  a  lialf-lcngtli  fig^ure  of  a 
man.     It  is  a  moatcrpiece  of  warm  and  brilliant  coluriu|fj 
withoMt  any  decided  expression.     Tbo  counteni 
of  vague,  undefined  thought,  as  of  one  who  knew  as  yet 
nothing  of  the  realities  of  life.      In  another  room  is  his 
Magdalen,  a  large,  voluptuous  form,  with  her  browti  hair 
liiUing  like  a  veil  over  her   ahoulders  and  breatt,  but  in 
her  upturned  counteaanen  one  can  sooner  read  a  prayer 
for  an  absent  lover  than  repentance  for  sins  she  hoii  com- 
mitted. 

What  could  excel  in  beauty  the  Matlrmna  dtUa  Sedia 
IUplta«t )     It  is  another  of  those  worka  of  that  divine  nrtii 
on  which  we  gaze  and  gaze  with  a  never- satisfied  enjoymi 
of  ita  a^gvlic  laveliness.    Like  his  unrivalled  Madonna  in  I 
Drecdei)  Gallery,  its  heanty  is  spiritual  as  well  as  earthly 
at>d  while  gasing  on  the  gloriouii  countenance  of  tlic  Jesaa* 
child,  I  feel  an  impulse  I  can  scarcely  explain — a  longing 
to  te«r  it  ffDtn  the  canvas  as  if  it  were  a  breathing  fonn.  and 
claap  it  to  xny  heart  in  a  glow  of  paxiionale  love. 

There  ts  a  snail  group  of  the  "  Fates,"  by  Michael  Angelo, 
vbicfa  ii  one  of  the  best  of  the  few  picturen  ihat  remain  of 
him.  A*  n  well  knnwn,  he  diidiked  the  art,  saying  it  waa 
unly  lit  for  wonen.  Ttit*  picti.r«?  i>iMWs,  however,  how  niHch 
he  ntgltt  have  done  for  it,  bad  ha  bona  ao  incUiMd.     Tlw 
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threa  weirj  siston  arc  gUostljr  and  svful — ibe  furthl 
boldiug  llio  ilistalT,  almost  friglitAil.     She  wild  stand* 
to  cut  tlie  thread  osUisspunoul,  Iins  a  sliglil  trace  of  j)ityo) 
hor  fix^il  and  uneArtlilj-  linpamonis.    It  U  a  failliful  ciubodi- 
meut  of  the  old  Oruck  idea  of  the  Fate.i.     I  have  wandec 
why  same  tirtUt  has  not  atteinpt«d  the  anhjcot  Id  a  d 
way.     In  the  Northcfti  Mythology  they  are  represented 
vild  niaidans,  armed  with  swords  and  mounted  on  fiery  a 
Bera.     Why  might  thoy  not  also  he  piutiired  as  angels,  with 
countenances  of  a  suhlimo  and  mystoiious  beauty — one  a 
radiant  witli  hope  and  promise  of  glory,  and  una  with  | 
token  of  a  better  future  mingled  with  tlie  sadness  with  w 
she  severs  the  links  of  life  I 

Occupying  all  the  hill  back  of  th«  Pitt!  PalncD,  are  I 
Boboli  Gardens,  throe  limes  a  wook  the  great  resort  of  I 
Florentines.  Thf^y  are  said  to  he  the  most  beautiAil  ■ 
dens  in  Italy.  Niiuibcrleas  ^ aths,  diverging  from  a  n 
£cent  amphitheatre  in  the  old  Roman  stylet  opposit*  f 
court>yard,  load  either  in  long  flights  of  steps  and  I 
races,  or  gentle  windings  among  beds  sweet  with  tont 
the  Bumniit.  Long  avenues  entirely  arched  and  embowfi^ 
with  the  thick  foliage  of  the  laurel,  which  here  grows  t] 
tree,  stretch  ak>ng  the  slopes  or  wind  iu  the  woods  Uiroi 
tliickets  of  the  fragrant  bay.  Parterres,  rich  with  fluwera  4| 
shrubbery,  aUornato  with  deUghtful  groves  of  the  Ila 
pine,  acacia,  and  the  laurcl-tnaved  oak;  and  along  the  1 
side,  gloaming  among  the  fuliage,  arc  placed  staluM  i 
marble,  soma  of  which  Are  from  the  chinoU  of  SittA 
Angelo  and  BandiQ(-llL\Jla  onu  port  there  is  a  lilllo  bI 
of  water,  with  aa  islaud  of  orongo-lrvca  iji  the  cMUid  fi 


r  vbieb  a  broad  avenue  of  eyfrcun  and  •tatutf*  I««l*  In  tUn 
Terj  tummit  of  ibe  faill. 

We  allea  go  ibent  to  w«tcb  lli«  ma  tet  nrcr  Vlamiett 
■nd  ilw  Tale  of  ilie  Arno.  Hie  palace  Um  lUtMlljr  belnw, 
uid  ft  clump  of  inae  Itee*  on  tbn  tiiUaide,  that  •tawl  wmi  In 
btild  Rli«r  on  the  gloving  tkj.  BiakM  ili«  fonrgr'^akij  u>  e4M 
of  t^  lorcli«*t  piciam  tlii*  aide  of  (It«  Ailautie.  J  uv  (rM 
lAeriMon  tii«  Grand  Duke  and  liia  faniilj  grt  iiiIa  llMtr 
eairiage  to  drive  ont.  One  of  tke  titil«  duka«.  *kn  iiiiMnil 
•  BiaelueToga  mp,  tan  ovl  «•  a  prnjceuoa  if  tlt«  pMllm, 
vfara  eaaaidenUe  pefawoa  bad  to  b«  wad  l«  wduw  him 
t«  jnp  nt»  tKe  an»  of  Ina  royal  f«p«.  1  laraail  fr«« 
tfaeae  tided  iaftatt  I*  *«di  a  gnmf  of  kt^gtlM  Ammttam 
^3d»a  plajio^  dr  mj  ittcatka  waa  dtsva  l«  iknt  Iry 
It*  liiaiaf  <■■&■■  ■'■ail,— d  I  lean 
«tt«  tW  ddifca*  «r  tfcc  ii.J|lii   P«*«ni 
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CHAPTER    XXXIT. 


a  — Pulonl  BUIHT7  — U°<uMla 

WH'lh— AiTl'il   >t  T>lloiat.rw«-AD    iMIIu 

Ponnnni*— Tli«   Pu»]IUDO~-la 

&a]»  ftnin  Urn  D««— i  Ouplow  by  tba  D.r 

l-TU  Ctapel-JUlun.  ■■  lulj- 

IU17. 

A  piLQHtMAaE  to  Vallombrosa  ! — lu  sooth  it  li&s  a  romftalie 
Bound.  T)iP  phritBe  calk  u{)  images  of  rosaries,  nnd 
and  slinven-licailed  friars.  Hnd  we  liv(<d  in  tho  olden  dayi, 
such  things  might  verily  have  aceompftnicd  our  journey  l« 
that  holy  inouastory.  We  might  then  have  gone  banifool,' 
■aying  jirayuni  an  we  loiW  aloitg  tho  banks  of  tho  Arni 
and  up  tho  stcop  Appcnines,  as  did  Benvenuto  Cellini,  be-, 
fon  ho  piturctl  tho  melted  bronae  luto  the  mould  of  lui 
immortal  I'orHOns.  But  we  are  pilgrims  to  tlie  altrinei  of 
Art  and  Oonius ;  the  dw  riling -places  of  great  minds  are  oar 
Mnctuaries.  The  moan  dwelling,  in  which  a  [loethaa  bat- 
tled down  poviM-ty  with  the  ccxtniy  of  his  lofty  ronceptiom, 
and  the  dungeon  in  which  a  perBOCuted  pbiloaopbn  liai 
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langiitslieJ,  Arn  tA  ns  sacred;  we  tnm  aside  from  thepnUces 
or  kings  and  the  battle-fields  of  conquerors,  to  visit  them. 
0  famed  miracles  of  San  Giovanni  Giinliierto  added  little, 
lur  ej-es,  to  the  interest  of  Valloiiilirosit.  but  there  was 
d  inspiration  in  the  names  of  Dante,  MUton.  and 
I  Ariosto.       t/ 

We  left  Florence  early,  taking  the  way  that  leads  from 
the  Porta  della  Croee,  np  the  north  bank  of  the  Arno,  It 
lortiing.  bnt  there  was  n  sliado  of  vapor  on  the 
I  liills,  which  a  practisud  eye  might  have  tnken  as  a  prognostic 
I  of  the  rain  that  too  soon  came  on.  Ficsolc,  with  its  tower 
I  «nd  Acropolis,  stood  out  brightly  from  ihe  blue  background, 
I  and  the  hill  of  San  Ifininto  lay  with  its  cypress  groves  in 
I  tho  softest  morning  light.  The  Vontadini  were  driving  into 
Llbe  city  in  their  basket  wagons,  and  there  were  some  fair 
I'yoting  faces  among  them,  which  made  us  think  that  Itatiau 
I'liefttity  is  not  altogether  in  the  imagination. 

After  walking  tlirec  or  four  miles,  we  entered  the  Appe- 

'sioea,  keeping  along  the  bank  of  the  Amo,  whose  bed  is 

Ftnore  than  half  dried  np  from  the  long  summer  beats.     Tbe 

rmonntain  sides  were  covered  with  vineyards,  glowing  with 

Itijcir  wealth  of  white  and  purple  gropes,  but  the  summits 

I  vore  naked  and  barren.     We  passed  through  tho  little  town 

l«f  Pontc  Sieve,  at  tho  entrance  of  a  romantic  volley,  where 

I  oar  view  of  the  Amo  was  made  more  interesting  by  tho, 

Blofty  range  of  tbe  Appenines,  amid  whoso  forests  we  could' 

8  the  white  front  of  tho  monasterj-  of  Vallombrosa.      But 

e  clouds  sank  low  and  bid  it  from  sight,  and  the  rnin  camo 

.  80  hard  that  wn  worn  nbliged  to  lake  shelter  occnsionally 

n  tlui  cottages  by  the  wayside.      lu  one  of  these  we  made 
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a  dinner  of  the  haii,  Uack  bread  of  the  eonntry*  rendered 
palatable  bj  the  addition  of  monntain  cheese  and  aome  chips 
of  an  antique  Bologna  aanaage.  We  were  much  amnaed  in 
conversing  with  the  dmple  hosta  and  their  ahj*  gipsy-like 
children,  one  of  whom,  a  dark-ejed,  curlj-haired  boy,  bore 
the  name  of  Itaphael.  We  also  became  acquainted  with  a 
shoemaker  and  his  family,  who  owned  a  little  olive  orchard 
and  vineyard,  which  they  said  produced  enough  to  support 
them.  Wishing  to  know  how  much  a  family  of  six  eonsnm- 
ed  in  a  year,  we  inquired  the  yield  of  their  property.  They 
answered,  twenty  small  barrels  of  wine,  and  ten  of  oil.  It 
was  nearly  sunset  when  we  reached  Pellago,  and  the  wet 
walk  and  coarse  ^ure  we  were  obliged  to  take  on  the  road, 
well  qualified  us  to  enjoy  the  excelleut  supper  the  pleasant 
landlady  gave  us. 

This  little  town  is  among  the  Appenines,  at  the  foot  of  the 
magnificent  mountain  of  Vallombrosa.  What  a  blessing  it 
was  for  Milton,  that  ho  saw  its  loveliness  before  his  eyes 
closed  on  this  beautiful  earth,  and  gained  from  it  another  hue 
in  which  to  dip  his  pencil,  when  he  painted  the  bliss  of 
Eden  1  I  watched  the  hills  all  day  as  we  approached  them, 
and  thought  how  often  his  eyes  had  rested  on  their  out- 
lines, and  how  he  had  carried  their  forms  in  his  memory  for 
many  a  sunless  year.  The  banished  Dante,  too,  had  trod- 
den them,  flying  from  his  ungrateftd  country  ;  and  many 
another,  whose  genius  has  made  him  a  beacon  in  the  dark 
sea  of  the  world's  history.  It  is  one  of  those  places  where 
the  enjoyment  is  all  romance,  and  the  blood  thrills  at  we 
gaze  upon  it. 

We  started  early  next  morning,  crossed  the  ravinet  and 
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tonlt  the  well-paved  way  to  tbe  monastery  ^Inng  tlio  mm 
tain  side.  The  etooes  arc  worn  smnotli  by  the  sleiU 
wltidi  lailies  and  provisions  are  conYoyod  up,  drawn  by  the 
bcan^rul  white  Tuscan  oxen.  Tho  bills  are  covered  with 
luxuriant  chestuut  aud  oak  trees,  of  tbuse  pictnrcsqiiu  fonttB 
wliich  tbey  only  wear  in  Italy  :  one  wild  dell  in  particular 
ts  mueli  resorted  to  by  painters  lor  tbe  ready-tnade 
gtTiunds  it  supplies.  Farther  on,  we  passed  tbe  P'J 
a  rich  fann  belonging  to  the  Monks.  The  vines  wbick 
from  true  to  tree,  were  almost  breaking  benoalb  clusters  ss 
heavy  and  rieli  as  tliosc  wliich  llie  children  of  Israel  bore 
on  staves  from  the  Promised  Laud.  Of  their  flavor,  we  can 
eay,  from  experience,  they  were  worthy  to  have  grown  ia 
I'aradise.  We  then  onterod  a  deep  dell  of  the  mouutaini 
where  little  shepherd  glrla  were  sitting  on  the  rocks  tending 
their  sheep  and  spinning  with  their  fingers  from  a  distafT.  is 
the  nuae  manner,  doubtless,  as  the  Itoiunn  sbcpbcrdessefl 
two  thousand  years  ago.  Gnarled,  gray  oUve  trees,  centu- 
ries old,  grew  upon  the  hare  soil,  oiid  a  little  rill  fell  iit  mnny 
a  tiny  cataract  down  the  glen.  By  a  mill, 
coolest  and  wildest  nooks  1  ever  saw,  two  of  us  acted 
port  of  water-sprites  nnder  on«  of  these,  to  the 
astonishment  of  four  peasants  who  watched  us  from  a  d'lt* 
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Beyond,  our  road  led  through  forests  of  chestnut  a&d  oaki 
and  a  broad  view  of  moontain  and  vale  lay  below  u*.  W* 
asked  a  peasant  boy  we  met,  bow  much  land  lh«  Monka  of 
VallombroHa  possessed.  ■■  All  that  you  aee  !"  wm  tie  »- 
ply.  The  dominion  of  the  good  fathnra  reaciinj  mk«  crm 
to  tbfl  gatei  of  Florence.   At  Icugth,  about  dmm,  w«  ■ 


from  tha  woods  iota  ft  bro«J  avenue  leading  across  a  Uwi^ 
U  the  eitrcnity  of  wbich  stooil  iIir  mofuiire  buitilioga  of 
tli«  monastery.  On  a  ruck  tbnt  towered  abova  it.  wta 
tb«  ParaJuino,  beyond  wVicli  rose  Ute  iDOuntaiii,  eorenjd 
witli  forests — 


"  Sbtia  thore  Am3e,  ■ 
Of  >tat«[ifst  Ticw.' 
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TV*  were  met  at  the  entrance  by  ■  young  monk  in  cowl 
And  cnsMck.  to  wliom  wo  applied  for  |iermi»siaii  to  star  naid 
tbe  next  dny,  which  was  immediately  gireu.     firotlter  1 
cido  (for  tbat  was  bis  name)  tlien  aiiked  lis  if  we  wottld  I 
bnve  dinner.     We  replied  that  our  a]ipetiteH  wcru  none  | 
worse  for  climbing  the  mountain  ;  and  iu  bslf  an  haur  B 
down  to  a  dinner,  the  like  of  wliicU  we  bad  nut  coot 
long  time.     Verily-  lliouglit  I,  it  niiitit  be  a  plcaBaoC  (] 
be  a  monk,  after  all  l^lbat  is,  a  monk  of  Vallum brosn. 

Id  the  afternoon  wo  walked  through  a  grand  pine  forfl 
to  the  weitern  brow  of  the  inouiitnin,  where  a  view  ojiet 
which  it  would  require  a  wonderful  power  of  the  ii 
tion  for  (lie  reader  to  sec  in  fancy,  an  I  did  in  reality.  Frflj 
the  height  whore  we  stood,  the  view  was  nninterruptcd  i 
tbn  Maditorrnnean,  a  distance  of  more  than  seventy  mfld 
ft  valley  watered  by  a  brunch  of  the  Anio  swept  far  t 
east,  to  the  mountains  nnar  the  lake  of  Tbrnsyraene  ; 
wentwards  the  hills  of  Carrura  bordered  tbe  borixon  j 
the  iipaco  bi-tween  tliese  wide  pnints  was  filled  with  t 
tnini  and  valleys,  all  >Ir«p«d  in  that  sufl  blue 
tuakcia  Italian  landscapca  mora  like  hoavcnly  vliloni  I 
Flonncc  wu  vuibb)  afar  oir.  and  llio  eunrani  I 
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the  Arno  (lashetl  in  tlie  sun.  A  cool  rtiiI  tilmngt  cliilling 
I  blew  conslaiitly  over  tho  mountain,  altliough  the 
Irj"  below  basked  in  suininer  hi?at.  Wc  luy  on  thn 
rocks,  and  let  our  souls  luxuriate  in  the  lovely  scene  until 
near  sunset.  BrotUer  Placiiio  broiiglit  ua  supper  In  tlie 
evening,  with  bis  cvcr-smiling  countenance,  and  we  noon 
aiter  went  to  our  beds  in  the  neat,  plain  chambers,  to  gut 
rid  of  the  nnpleasnnt  coldness. 

Nest  morning  it  was  damp  and  misty,  and  thick  clouds 
rolled  down  the  forests  towards  the  convent.  I  set  out  fo^ 
'  the  "  Little  Paradise,"  taking  tn  my  way  the  prrtty  cnscndo 
which  falls  some  fifty  fe^>t  down  the  rocks.  Tlio  buiJdiiig  is 
not  now  as  it  was  when  Milton  lived  tlicre,  bavii^g  been 
rebuilt  within  a  short  time.  J  found  no  one  there,  and 
Mtiafied  my  curiosity  hy  climbing  over  the  wall  and  lookmg 
a  at  the  windows.  A  little  chapel  stands  in  the  cleft  iif  the 
rock  below,  to  mark  the  miTacnlniiii  escape  of  St.  Juha 
Ooalberto,  founder  of  the  monaaiery  Being  one  day  very 
closely  poriiiird  hy  the  Uevil,  he  took  nhelter  nnder  th« 
:,  which  immediately  became  soft  and  admitted  btm  into 
:,  while  the  ficod.  uuahle  to  kto]),  was  precipitatvd  over  tli« 
gi«ep.  All  this  is  related  in  a  I.dUin  inMription,  and  w«  mw 
a  large  hollow  in  the  rock  near,  which  must  have  Imcb 
tntetided  for  the  imprint  left  liy  bi»  sacred  perwn. 

One  of  tbe  monks  t»ld  as  awTtbtr  legend,  enncemtng  a 
title  chapel  wkieli  sUnds  aloM  on  a  wild  part  nf  the 
I,  above  a  rough  pile  of  crags,  ealW  llw  "  Peak  of 
Uut  T>eTiI_"  ••  In  the  tiute  of  fiaa  fJio^auui  Oaalberli,  th" 
boly  foonder  of  onr  nrder."  said  he.  "llwra  was  •  youuK 
m,  of  a  nobla  Umiy  in  FImmmm,  who  wm  m  mwad  by 
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the  words  of  tlie  sutndj  £ntlicr,  th&t  bo  rorsook  tli«  worl^ 
wKereiu  U«  liad  lived  witli  great  luxar;  atul  dusijiatinn*  m4 
became  monk.  But,  after  a  time,  b«iii£  young  anil  Isid 
again  by  thu  pteosurca  lie  Lad  renouiiceil,  lie  put  t 
sacred  ganaents.  TLo  boly  Sail  Giovanni  wamcd  1 
the  terrible  danger  in  wbicli  be  stood ;  and  at  length  ttlfl 
wicked  young  man  retnincd.  It  was  not  a  great  wbUo, 
bawevoti  before  be  became  disHiitiBGcd,  and  in  spite  of  all 
holy  eonnsel,  did  tlie  same  thing.  But  behold  ttliat  hap- 
pened \/  As  he  was  walking  alung  the  peak  where  tlio 
chftpe!  Btandii,  tlunking  nothing  of  his  great  crime,  the  doTil 
sprang  suddenly  from  behind  a  rock,  and  catching  the  young 
man  in  his  arms,  before  be  could  eacape,  carried  bitn  v 
dreadful  noise  and  a  great  red  6ame  and  smoke  ov* 
precipice,  sii  that  be  was  nercr  afterwards  seen." 

Tiie  church  attached  to  the  monastery  is  «mall,  1 
solemn  and  venerable.      I  went  several  times  to  m 
still,  gloomy  oiale.  aud  bear  the  manuurbg  diant  d 
monks,  who  went  through  their  esercioes  in  sorae  c 
cbapelB.     At  one  time  I  saw  ihcm  all,  in  long,  bla 
socks,  mai'c.b  in  solemn   order  to  the  chapel  of  St>  i 
Gualberto,  where  they  sang  a  deep  chant,  which  to  mm 
something  nwful  and  eepulchral  in  It.     Behind  the  highJ 
1  Baw  iheir  bhiiik,  carved  chiiirs  of  polislied  oak,  with 
doruus  gilded  fuliants  lying  on  the  rails  before  tbei 
attendant  opened  one  of  these,  that  vv  might  sc«  the  fl 
Kript  miteti  tlireo  or  four  centuries  eld,  from  wbicb  Utsjr  J 

We  woro  much  amused  in  looking  through  two  or  | 
Italian  bouks,  which  were  lying  in  tlio  traveller*'  nrnot,  J 
of  these  which  oar  friend,  Mr.  Toady,  nuul,  deagf 
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and  tlie  old  olive*  Boftened  down  into  a  silveiy  gray,  wlna 
contrast  gnve  the  tntidscapi^  a  charactfrr  of  Uie  mellowcil 
beautr.  As  we  wound  out  of  tlio  Aeep  glon,  the  broad  val- 
ley* nnd  ranges  of  ibc  Appentnes  lay  before  ae,  forestii,  aw- 
tlen,  and  villages  steepod  iu  the  sof).  vapory  blue  of  the  Ita- 
lian atmoBpIiero,  and  the  curreut  i»f  tlie  Arno  fiasibiiig  !Uto  a 
golden  bell  tbrough  the  middle  of  the  ficlnre. 

Tho  Bun  was  nearly  down,  and  the  mountaios  jast  below 
him  were  of  a  deep  pnrple  hne.  while  those  that  ran  out  to 
the  eastward  wore  the  most  aerial  sliade  of  bloe.  A  few 
scattered  clouds,  floating  above,  booh  put  on  the  sunset  robe 
of  orange,  and  a  band  of  ihe  eaine  soft  color  encircled  the 
weBtem  honzon.  It  did  not  n^nch  half  way  to  (be  k 
however ;  the  eky  above  waa  blue,  of  BUch  ft  deptli 
transparency,  that  to  gnee  above  was  like  looking 
etornily.  Then  how  softly  and  sootblugly  Ihe  twilight  a 
en  !  Uow  deep  a  hnsh  sank  on  the  chestnut  glades,  hroken 
only  by  the  song  of  Ibe  cicada,  cliirpjng  its  good-niglit  cxroU 
The  monntains,  too,  how  tnajestii:  they  stood  m  ibeir.  j 
purple  outlines  1  Hweet,  sweet  Imly  I  I  can  feel  now) 
the  soul  may  ding  to  thee,  since  tliou  canst  thus  g 
insatiable  thirst  for  the  Beautiful.  Even  thy  pUuaest* 
Is  clothed  in  hues  that  seem  borrowed  of  heaven  t 
twilight,  more  'radiant  tlian  light,  nnd  the  BiillucKS.  more  o 
qnent  than  mniic,  which  sink  down  over  the  sunny  beauty 
of  thy  shores,  there  is  a  silent,  intense  poetry  that  stirs  tba 
soul  through  all  its  impassioned  depths.  With  » 
ful  tear*  filling  the  cyoB  and  a  beart  overflowing  with  itdi 

J  hopfiy  fancies,  I  wander  in  the  vnlllada  and  t 
Buah  a  time,  and  love  then  aa  if  I  were  a  clnld  of  lliy  « 


CHAPTER    XXXV. 


tiOHEKCB  —  EXCC 


~~A  Walt  IS  Kmn-Tbo  Linillndy— The  Inn  m  C|o««iol*-Bl«[i»  iirf  lU  CiUb«ln.l- 

Pb1Iii(  from  P Tho  flmpw  of  luiy— The  Doim  irf  Iho  Dnonio— Cllmblnj 

la  Uu  Dut— A  C»tl»3«I  B«oe— WJk  ti>  Pratolloo— Ttw  VlnUffo— TTui  Caluiui 
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If  Bar— ">»>>">  !'»>'■  In  riurtim— Tnscnn  Wlaic't— Onllli'O-i  Towi-i— Onr 
ll  Exiwrlintafr-Ballcf-Tli*  Uaiutt}  of  PleMoro  mid  PrivBlIon— An  Incl- 
il  yoftfT  on  l)u  Amo— Amnlrut  Sumllnn— Tbo  AwcDt  of  MouU 
>— Th*  Cluiwl  of  Um  tiadki— a  Ftmiill  Hedlatloo. 


PLOMOirs.  OctoUr  as,  1B4S. 

ItaROS  the   end    of    Septetnher,   my    cousin,   who   wns 

l^ioiis  lo  reach  Heidi-lherg  before  the  commencement  of 

b  wiiitflr  term  of  the  University,  left  Florence  on  foot  for 

me.  whence  he  intended  returning  to  Genoa  hy  way  of 

^vita  Vecchia.     We  accompanied  him  as  far  as  Siena,  forty 

t  ttUes  frntn  here,  and  then  returned  to  our  old  quarters  and 

the  company  of  our  friend,  Mr.  Tandy.      The  i>xeurBion  w« 

very  plaasaut,  and  th«  tnure  iutereating  because  B         naA 


I  intend  taking  tlie  moiintaia  road  to  Bome  1 
Penigia. 

We  dined  the  first  day  Bcvenlpen  miles  from  FloreTico,  Dt 
TftvcnelU,  witerc,  for  a  meagre  dinner,  the  bostess  lioil  the 
aasurance  to  ask  ns  seven  piiuls.  Wo  tuld  her  wc  wooltl 
^ve  but  four  and  &  half,  and  by  assuming  a  decided  manner, 
witb  a  rc§poctfuI  use  of  tbe  word  "  Signora,"  she  was  per- 
suaded to  be  fully  satisfied  witb  the  latter  sum.  From  s 
beight  near,  we  could  see  the  nionntains  coasting  the  Uodi- 
tcrranean,  and  shortly  after,  on  descending  a  long  bill,  tha 
little  town  of  Pnggibonsi  lay  in  the  warm  al'temoou  light,  on 
an  eminence  before  us.  It  was  soon  passed  witb  ils  dusky 
towers,  then  Stagia  looking  desolate  in  its  niincd  and  i 
walls,  and  following  tho  advice  of  a  peasatit,  we  stopjpd 
the  night  at  the  itm  of  Queruiola.  As  we  know  sons 
of  It.alian  by  tbis  time,  we  thought  it  best  to  inqnira  (hem 
of  lodging,  Itoforo  cuterjng.  The  poilrone  naked  if  *ro  tl 
to  take  sapper  also.  Wennswerod  in  tboaffiraiativc; 
said  lie,  "  you  wiU  pay  half  a  paul  (about  five  cents)  i 
for  a  bed."  Wr  passed  under  the  swinging  bunch  of  b 
whicli  in  Italy  is  iho  universal  sign  of  nn  inn  for  the  com 
people,  and  entered  the  bare,  smoky  room  appropriated  to 
tnivelleTV.  A  long  table,  with  well-worn  benetlos,  was  tlia 
only  furniture;  we  threw  our  knapsacks  on  one  «nd  of  it 
and  sat  down,  amusing  oarsotviis.  while  supper  was  prcpariDg. 
in  looking  at  a  number  of  grotosqae  charcoal  drawiDgO  oa 
the  wall,  wWli  the  flaring  li^t  nf  aur  tall  iron  lamp  rtivval' 
fid  to  us.  At  length  thii  hiMtessi.  a  kindly -looking  womaiii 
with  a  white  handkerchief  folded  grat^oAilly  arnund  I>urhi;ad, 
brouj^i  us  a  dish  gf  IHed  VK^"-  ^hkh,  with  tbe  eoono  bUek 
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bread  of  the  peasanU  and  a  liaskot  fiiU  of  rich  grapes,  made 
excellent  supper.  We  slejit  on  mattreBses  eiiiffed  with 
-hnaks,  placed  on  square  iron  Traines,  which  are  the  bed- 
Is  most  used  in  Italy.  A  briglitly- painted  caricature  o( 
some  saint,  or  rough  crucifix,  trimmed  with  bay-leaves,  hung 
al  the  head  of  each  IwJ,  and  under  their  devout  protection 
we  enjoyed  a  eiife  and  unbroken  Blumber. 

Next  morning  we  sot  oat  early  to  complete  the  remaining 
ten  miles  to  Sioua.  The  only  thing  of  interest  on  tlie  road, 
is  the  ruined  wall  and  battlements  of  Castiglione,  circling  a 
high  hill  and  looking  as  old  as  the  days  of  Etnirio.  1'bo 
towers  of  Siena  are  seen  al  some  distance,  bnt  the  traveller 
does  uiit  perceive  its  romantic  situation  until  ho  arrives.  It 
Btauils  on  a  donhle  hill,  which  is  very  steep  on  some  sides  ; 
the  hollow  between  the  two  peaks  ts  occupied  by  the  great 
public  square,  ton  or  fifteen  feet  lower  than  the  rest  of  the 
city.  We  left  our  knapsacks  at  a  caje  and  sought  the  cele- 
brated Cathedral,  which  etands  in  the  highest  pait  of  the 
town,  forming  with  its  flat  dome  and  lofty  marble  tower,  an 
apex  ta  the  pyramidal  mnsB  of  buildings. 

The  interior  is  rich  and  elegantly  perfect.  The  walla  are 
alternate  hands  of  black  and  white  marble,  which  has  a  sin- 
igBlor  but  ngreenhle  effect     The  inside  of  the  dome  and  the 

ihwl  ceilings  of  the  chnpelB,  are  of  bhic,  with  golden 
the  pavement  in  the  centre  is  so  precious  a  work  that 
it  is  kept  covered  with  boards  and  only  sliown  once  a  year 
lu  an  ftiyoining  cliamber.  with  frescoed  walls  and  a  beautiful 
tcsselatod  pavement,  is  the  library,  consisting  of  a  few  huge 
old  volumes,  which,  with  their  brown  covers  and  brazen 
c4ups.  look  as  much  like  a  coUection  of  Hat  leather  trunk* 
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M  any  thin^  elue.  In  tLe  centre  of  tltc  T«M>in  s^nnSs  ai 
mutilated  group  of  tbe  Grecian  Qroccs,  found  in  Jigging  Uie 
foundation  of  the  Carhedml.  The  figures  are  still  beautifnl 
and  graceful,  willi  lliat  es(]uisitB  curve  of  outline  which  is  audi 
K  aharm  in  tlie  antique  statues.  Canovn  has  only  peHVsclcd 
the  idea  in  Lis  celobntted  group,  irhich  it  nearly  a  copy  of 
this. 

We  strolled  through  the  square  and  then  kgcoidj 

F to  the  Roman  gate,  where  wc  look  leave  of 

six  months  at  least.  lie  felt  lonely  at  the  thought  of 
in  Itnly  without  a  companion,  but  was  cheered  by  the  anti^ 
pation  of  sooti  reaching  Rome.  We  watched  him  awhile, 
walking  rapidly  over  the  hot  plain  towards  Kndicofani, 
then,  tnming  onr  faces  towards  Florence,  we  ci 
the  return  walk.  I  must  not  forget  to  mention  the 
grapea  which  we  bought,  beggod  and  stole  on  the 
The  whole  country  b  a  vineyard — and  the  people  Vnt, 
great  measure,  on  tlie  fruit  during  this  part  of  the 
Would  the  reader  not  think  it  highly  romantic  and  agreeaUe 
to  Rit  in  the  shade  of  a  cypress  grove,  liesiile  some  old 
weather-biMten  statues,  looking  out  o«cr  the 
AppcnJnea,  with  a  pile  of  white  and  purple  grapes 
him.  the  like  of  which  can  scnrc.rly  he  had  tn  Ami 
love  or  money,  and  which  h^id  been  given  him  by  a  d«A' 
eyed  pcautnt  girl  ?  If  so,  ho  may  envy  us,  for  such  wn« 
exactly  our  situation  ou  the  morning  betore  reacliiag 
renoe. 

Bung  in  the  Duomn,  two  or  three  days  ago,  I  met 
man  traveller,  who  hoa  walked  tlimugh  Italy  thus  fari 
intends  coatinuing  his  joimicy  to  Uome  and  lfa|iliib 
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nitme  wns  Von  Raumer.  He  was  well  Acqaninted  with  the 
present  Btat«  of  America,  and  I  derived  much  pleasure  fmm 
his  intelligent  conversation.  We  concluded  to  ascend  the 
cupola  in  company.  Two  blaclt-rohed  bojs  led  the  waj ; 
utter  climbing  an  infinite  number  of  steps,  we  reached  the 
gallery  aronnd  fhe  foot  of  the  dome.  The  glorions  view  ol 
that  paradise,  the  vale  of  the  Amn,  shut  in  on  all  sidca  hy 
mountains,  some  bare  and  desnlatr-,  some  covered  with  villas, 
gardens,  and  groves,  lay  in  soft,  linzy  light,  with  the  sha- 
dows of  scattered  clouds  moving  slowly  across  it.  Thoy 
next  look  ns  to  a  gallery  on  the  inside  of  the  dome,  where 
wo  first  saw  the  immensity  of  its  structure.  Only  from  a 
distant  view,  or  in  ascending  it,  can  one  rctilly  measure  its 
grandeur.  The  frescoes,  which  from  below  appear  the  size 
f  life,  arc  found  to  he  rough  and  monstrous  daubs ;  each 
I  being  nearly  as  many  fathoms  in  length  as  man  is 
Continuing  our  ascent,  we  mounted  between  tlie  in- 
t  and  outside  shells  of  the  dome.  It  was  indeed  a  bold 
a  for  llrunelleachi  to  raise  such  a  mass  in  air.  The  dome 
(Bt.  Peter's,  which  is  scarcely  as  large,  was  not  made 
1  a  century  after,  and  this  was,  therefore,  the  first  attempt 
I'TBisiiig  one  OR  so  grand  a  sc^e. 
f  There  was  a  small  door  in  one  of  the  projections  of  the 
(atom,  which  the  sncristnn  told  us  to  enter  and  ascend  still 
Supposing  there  was  a  fine  view  to  he  gained,  two 
Bsta,  who  had  jnst  come  up,  entered  it ;  the  German  fol- 
red,  and  I  aftar  bim.  After  crawling  in  at  the  low  door, 
^fnand  ourselves  in  a  liolluw  pillar,  little  wider  than  our 
Looking  np,  I  saw  the  German's  legs  just  above 
f  head,  while  the  otber  two  wer«  above  him.  aacendiug  hjr 
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mean  B  of  little  iron  liars  fnstennl  in  the  mftrblo  TLup 
were  very  much  amused,  and  tlie  Gennaii  laiil :— ■• '] 
tlio  first  time  I  ever  learned  chimney -sweep  ing  !" 
emerged  at  length  into  a  hollow  coii«,  hot  and  dark,  wtlb  a 
rickety  ladder  going  up  Btimewhore  ;  we  could  not  set-  wliete. 
The  old  priest  not  wisliiug  to  trust  himself  to  it,  sent  Ut 
yoangor  brotliur  up,  iind  we  ehoiited  afYer  liim  ;— ■•  What 
kind  of  a  view  liave  ynu  V  He  climbed  np  until  the  con* 
got  BO  narrow  that  lie  could  go  no  fVirtber,  and  answecvd 
back  in  llio  darkneaa  : — "1  see  nothing  at  oU  !"  Shorttj 
after  lie  cnine  (lowii.  covered  with  dost  mid  cobwelM,  ■: 
all  descended  the  chimney  quicker  than  we  went  iip, 
old  pricNt  considered  it  a  good  joke,  and  laughed  litl  1 
sides  shook.  Wc  asked  tlie  sacristan  why  lie  ecBt  i 
and  lie  answered  : — "  To  see  the  construction  ortlio  Chui 
I  attended  service  in  the  C'nthctlral  one  dark,  miny  n 
ing,  and  waa  ncv«r  before  so  deeply  impre-sscd  with  ths 
majesty  and  grandeur  of  the  mighty  edifice.  Thft  thidi, 
cloudy  atmosphere  darkened  elill  mm-e  the  light  wbicb  D 
tlirnngli  tbe  stained  windows,  and  n  solemn  twilight  n 
in  the  long  nislrs.  The  niighty  dome  sprang  far  aloft,  i 
It  incloNed  a  port  of  heaven,  for  the  light  that  slm^led 
through  the  windows  amnnd  its  base,  lay  lu  brood  bua  os 
the  bluet,  Iiazy  air.  I  shoidd  not  have  been  mirpriat 
seeing  a  cloud  Hoat  along  witliin  It.  The  lofty  burst  a 
organ  boomed  echoing  away  thron^h  dome  and  u 
a  chiming,  metallic  vibration,  iihakliig  th«  maasiv«  | 
wliich  It  woald  defy  on  oartbqiiakB  to  reud.  All  -« 
pcd  in  dnifey  nhncurity.  except  whem.  In  Hut  sidfl-cbi 
cnwni  of  tipeni  were  bnniiDg  aroiiBd  tbs  imagiw.    Om 
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luiows  not  whicb  roast  to  ftdinire,  tbe  genina  wlilcli  conld 

couceive,  or  the  perseverance  wbich  conld  Bceomplish  bucIi 

B  work.     t)ii  one  aide  of  the  oqitare.  the  coIoBsal  Btatuo  of 

ibe  arcliiteirt,  glorious  old  Bi'unelleschi,  ib  motit  appropriately 

^'jlace'l.  looking  up  with  pritle  at  liia  performance. 

^B   "We  lately  made  an  aicurBioii  to  Pratolino,  on  the  Appe- 

^nbes,  to  see  the  vinljige  sud  the  celebrated  colossaa,  by 

^^^ebn  of  Bologna.r  Leaving  Florence  m  tbc  morning,  with 

Pfil'cool,  fresh  wind  blowing  down  from  the  mountains,  we 

'  l)egaii  ascending  by  the  road  to  Bologna.   We  passed  Fieaole 

with  iU  tower  and  acropolia  on  the  right,  ascending  slowly, 

with  tbe  bold  peak  of  one  of  the  loftiest  Appeninea  on  our 

The  abundant  fruit  of  the  olive  was  beginning  to  turn 

town,  and  tbe  grapes  were  all  gathered  in  from  tbe  viue- 

ii,  but  we  learned  from  a  pcasaut-boy  that  the  vintage 

t  not  Bnished  at  Pratolino. 

PTe  finally  arrived  at  an  avenue  shaded  with  sycamore^t 
leading  to  the  royal  park.  The  vintagers  were  busy  in  the 
fields  around,  nnloading  the  vines  of  tbeir  purple  tribute, 
juid  many  a  lauf  h/and  jest  among  the  merry  peasants  eu' 
ed  the  toih^AVe  assisted  them  in  disposing  of  some  fine 
),  and  then  sought  the  "  Colossus  of  the  Appenincs." 
B  Stands  above  a  ISttle  luhe,  at  tbe  head  of  a  long  moun- 
D-elnpi^.  broken  with  clumps  of  mBgnificcnt  trees.  This 
iarkablo  figure,  the  work  of  .Tohn  o,"  Bologna,  impressoa 
one  like  a  retic  of  the  Titans.  He  ia  represented  as  hnlf- 
Icneeling,  supporting  himself  with  one  hand,  while  the  other 
is  pressed  apon  tlio  head  of  a  dolphin,  from  which  a  little 
Btreatn  falls  lulo  the  lake.  Tlie  height  of  the  figure,  when 
•net.  would  ouioant  to  more  than  sixty  feet  I    We  meaaured 


one  of  tho  foi  t,  wiatk  is  « iringle  [nece  of  rock,  about  e 
long;  from  the  ground  to  tbe  t^p  of  oae  knee  is  newly  t< 
feet.     Tlie  limliB  Arc  formed  of  piece*  of  stone,  johmd  j| 
thciT,  and  the  bn<I^  of  stone  and  hrick.     TTia  rough  faalrl 
eyebrows,  And  Iho  be«rd,  which  rcachi>a  Dearljr  to 
Are  formed  of  stnlactites,  taken  &ani  CAVfM,  and  fiutCwJ 
together  in  a  dripping  and  crusted  mass.     These  hung  alw 
from  biB  limbs  and  body,  and  gave  him  the  appearaDce  of 
Winter  in  his  mail  of  icicles.     B7  dimhiiig  up  the  rocks  at 
his  hack,  we  entered  his  hodv,  which  contains  a  BmAll-atsed 
room  ;  it  was  even  poseiblo  to  ascend  throngli  lib  nock  • 
look  oat  at  his  ear  !     The  face  is  in  keeping  with  lb«  C 
— stem  and  grand,  and  the  architect  (one  can  hardlvj 
sculptor)  has  given  to  it  the  mnjeslic  air  and  sublJn 
the  Appeninea.     But  who  conid  build  np  an  image  of  tlis  J 

We  visited  the  factory  on  tho  estate,  where  • 
are  made.     The  men  had  just  brought  in  a  cart-load  of  t 
r'ooilen  vessels,  filled  with  grapes,  which  tliey  were  mtu 
with  heavy  wooden  pestles.      When  the  grapes  were  preltj" 
well  reduced  to  pulp  and  jnice,  they  emptied  them  into  aa 
enormons  tun,  which  tlicy  told  us  would  he  covered  air-ti(^ 
and  left  for  three  or  four  weeks,  nfter  which  the  wine  n 
be  drawn  off  at  the  hoiiom.      They  showed  as  aIba  a  g 
stone   mill   for  grinding   olives;    this   estate   of   the   Gn 
Duke  produces  five  hundred  barrels  of  wine  and  a  btu 
and  fifty  of  oil,  every  year.      The  former  article  la  i 
univorsal  beverage  of  the  luboring  ctaaaes  in  Italy,  or  I 
might  say.  ttf  aII  classes ;  it  is.  however,  the  pure  blnod  < 
the  grape,  and  altliough  used  iu  such  ijnantitiet,  < 
little  druakeiiueBs — f^r  lass  tlian  ta  our  owu  land. 
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Although  this  sweet  climato,  with  ita  wealth  of  sunlight 
and  balmy  aiia,  may  enchant  iho  traveller  for  awhile  and 
mnlco  him  wish  at  times  that  his  whole  life  might  be  spent 
amid  such  scones,  it  exorcises  a  most  enervating  influence  on 
those  who  are  born  to  its  enjoyment.  It  relaxes  mental  and 
physical  energy,  and  disposes  body  and  mind  to  dreamy 
inactivity.  The  Italians,  as  a  race,  arc  indolent  and  eSerai- 
rate.  Of  the  moral  dignity  of  human  nature  tbey  have 
litilo  conception.  Tliose  classes  who  are  engaged  in  activo 
occnpation  seem  even  destUule  of  common  honesty,  practis- 
ing uU  kinds  of  deceits  in  the  most  open  manner  and  appa 
lently  without  the  least  shame.  The  state  of  morals  is  low- 
er than  in  any  other  country  of  Europe  ;  what  little  virtue 
exists  is  found  among  the  peasants.  Many  of  the  most 
Bocrcd  obligations  of  society  are  nnivcrsnily  violated,  and  as 
iKtural  conscfiuenee,  the  people  are  almost  entire  strangers 
tthat  domestic  happluess,  which  constitutes  the  true  enjoy- 

nt  of  life. 

LtThis  dark  shadow  in  the  moral  atmosphere  of  Italy  hangs 

e  A  curse  on  her  beautiful  soil,  weakening  tho  sympathies 

[  citizens  of  freer  lands  with  her  fallen  condition.      No 

geplo  can  ever  become  truly  great  or  free,  who  are  not 

binons.      If  the  soul  aspires  for  liberty — pure  and  perfect 

^Ky — it  also  aspires  for  everything  that  in  noble  in  Truth, 

ything  tliat  is  holy  in  Virtue.     It  is  greatly  to  be  feared 

umt  all  thosQ  nervous  and  impatient  efforts  which  have  been 

made  and  ate  still  being  made  by  the  Italian  people  to  bet' 

tiir  their  condition,  will  bo  of  little  avail,  until  they  set  up  a 

better  standard  of  personal  principle  and  improve  the  r.hoi- 

tBCtet  of  their  lives. 


dairr  bam  *d  th»  Grand  Ihike  on  Ihe  Arno,  bcloar  i 
fsrt«t'  k.  Aarfod  witk  isagtufionit  tnt^,  kas  be«n  n 
•  piMk  prawwilB  and  driviEs  whieh  exieoda  Tor  (htm  nOa 
dovn  tlic  trrer.  Tovmi^  tlic  lower  vnA.  on  a  smciotli  gRcn 
Un,  b  tfcfl  nue-«(mrse.  To^j  was  Uie  lut  of  the  Beascm, 
liir  wltkh  the  fant  trjik  b*d  been  reservt^d.  It  wu  tbo  my 
pcrfectioB  of  uttmiiB  Unpentaro,  and  t  do  not  mtwiabci 
IB  have  ever  aeen  ao  bine  lulln,  bo  gnwa  uendows,  so  fMi 
Btr  and  so  br^t  RnMhin«  combined  in  one  M«ne  bcfiin 
Travelling  increases  vny  mach  one's  capacity  for  adnura- 
tion.  Every  beaDtifb)  Hene  appears  as  bcantifii)  as  If  !t  bad 
beeti  tb«  fint;  aod  although  I  majr  hare  wen  a  fannilKd 
tfauM  OS  lovelr  a  combination  of  hIc^  and  landscjipe.  the 
pleiuture  wliich  it  awakeus  is  nem  diminUhed.  This  i%  oM 
of  Ihe  gfPAtest  blessings  we  enjoy — the  freshness  and  glory 
which  Nature  wears  to  oor  eyca  for  ever.  It  shows  that  the 
Mill  Mover  grows  old — that  the  eyo  of  ngff  can  lakeSg^ 
improBsion  of  l>ciuity  witb  the  same  cnthnmaatic  joj 
Icnpod  through  the  heart  of  childhood. 

We  roiinil  the  erowd  amund  the  mce-coiirse  I 
half  tho  pnoplo  ther«,  and  all  thu  hcr«es,  appcarc 
KiiRliab.      It  was  a  good  pWe  to  oheprve  tho  hem 
I'Utraticft,  whioh,  however,  mor  1*  sctm  in  n  short  li 
tlmre  la  not  inuoh  of  it.     There  is  beauty  in  Italy,  i 
wily,  but  It  In  either  among  the  [UiBsniilit  or  the  Irigho: 
of  tha  ttohility.     I  will  tcU  our  American  wtxBHi  c 
tUlly,  Rh'  I  know  they  have  too  mucli  seuae  tn  b«  vald 
()mI  Ihvy  aurpu*  the  rest  of  tb«  world  at  nraefa  In  b 
iIm^  do  tu  btullijjeiiuo  and  vinue      I  Mw  is  one  \ 
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carrisf^s  the  wife  of  Alexander  Damaa,  tht  French  viUioe 
Slie  ia  a  large,  fair-coin plexioned  woman,  and  is  uow,  from 
what  cansQ  I  know  nut,  liTiiig  apart  from  her  husband. 

The  jockeys  paced  up  aud  down  the  fields,  preparing  tlieir 
beautiful  animals  tor  the  approaching  heat,  and  as  the  hour 
drew  nigh  the  mounted  dragooua  buaied  themaelves  in  clear- 
ing the  space.  It  was  a  one-mile  course,  to  the  end  of  the 
lawn  «nd  back.  At  last  the  bugls  sounded,  and  off  went 
tbree  steeds  like  arrows  let  fly.  Thoy  passed  us,  tlieir  light 
limbs  bonnding  over  the  turf,  a  beautifal  dark-hrown  taking 
the  lead.  We  leaned  over  the  railuig  and  watched  them 
eagerly.  The  bell  rang— they  reached  the  other  end — we 
saw  tbem  turn  and  come  dashing  back,  nearer,  nearer ;  the 
crowd  begun  to  shout,  and  in  a  few  seconds  the  brown  one 
had  won  it  by  four  or  fi^e  lengths.  The  fortunate  horse  was 
led  around  in  triumph,  and  I  saw  an  English  lady,  remark- 
able for  her  betting  propensities,  come  out  from  the  crowd 
and  kiM  it  in  apparent  delight. 

Florence  is  fast  becoming  modernized.  The  introduction 
of  1  gas,  and  the  conatructinn  nf  the  railroad  to  Pisa,  which  is 
nearly  complcitod,  will  mak.e  sad  havoc  with  the  air  of  poe~ 
tiy  which  atill  liugcra  in  iU  silent  streets.  There  is  scarcely 
a  bridge,  a  tower,  or  a  street,  which  is  not  haunted  by  some 
stirring  OHSociation.  In  the  Via  .San  Felice,  Raphael  used 
to  paint  when  a  boy  ;  near  tho  Ponle  Santa  Trinita  stands 
Uichacl  Angela's  bouse,  with  his  pictures,  clothes,  and  paint- 
ing implements,  just  as  he  left  it  three  centuries  ago  ;  on  the 
south  sidci  of  the  Arno  is  the  house  of  Galileo,  and  that  of 
lUchiarelli  stonils  in  an  avenue  near  the  Dacal  Pahue.  While 
tlueadiDg  vy  way  through  some  dork,  crooked  streets  in 
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■  mfrvqseatod  part  ai  Hm  olj,  I  noticed  an  aid  n 
I.  Wanng  •  maTile  tahlM  aliove  the  dnar. 
J-  and  nad : — "  In  this  Iiouse  of  the  AJigbicri  wm 
IWm  Divine  Poet  I"     It  v«s  tbo  biith-place  of  Dante  1 1 

W«  Luely  Titited  tlie  Florentiiu!  Mtueam. 
luaal  coUectioo  of  objodfl  of  nalanl  bisloiy.  tli«f«  | 
■auominl  cibtaet.  very  cclelifmtcd  for  It«  pnpi 

All  ports  pf  tbo.buman  fnne  are  reptescnta 
WDDderfolty  exneU  tliat  stmieDts  of  mcdkiae  panne  Aea 
■tadiea  b«re  ta  nuaiiKr  witb  ibn  Bsmv  &cilit;  as  from  nal 
subjects.  Eveiy  bon«,  rnDscle.  and  Mrva  in  tbo  hoAy  il 
perfectly  coanlerfeited,  the  whole  Ibnning  a  collcctioa  i 
cunoua  na  it  ia  uscAil.  One  chamber  is  occupied  with  ^ 
Bciitutions  of  the  plague  in  Rnme,  Milan,  and  F1a| 
Tlicy  aro  pxccutnil  wllli  horrible  tnitli  tn  nuturv,  but  | 
grcltcd  nflcrwnrda  having  eccn  them.  Ther«  are  c 
foniiit  nf  boauty  and  delight  in  the  world  nu  which  to  CBf 
ploy  tlio  eye,  without  making  it  faniilinr  with  scooes  vhkll 
can  only  be  rcmombercd  with  a  iihuddor. 

We  derive  much  pleasure  from  tbo  society  of  the  i 
OBil   nrtiiU  who  are   now  residing  iu    Flarence. 
houaca  of  Powora,  and  Brown,  the  painter,  wo  spend  1 
doIlghtAil  oveniti;^  in  tliii  coinjiany  of  nnr  plUii  coiqj 
inon.     'n»iy  aru  ilmwn  together  by  a  kindred,  ancial  fi 
IU  well  ON  by  thrar  nmiiial  aima,  nnd  form  among  tliem 
a  mtriely  an  nnroMrainnd,  Amnrirnn-likc,  (hat  the  Irafl 
wbo  iiiKuli  tbem  fhritetN  hia  cxilo  fnr  a  tijne.     l*heee  nn- 
blii  rppriiatintatlvea  of  oar  cnuntry,  alt  of  whom  poMCM  IJ 
ITUO,  Inborn  aplrit  of  rcptibllcflniani,  liavu  madn  iha  J 
rlMit  uamio  known  and  raspoctad  in   Floniac«.    P<q 
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icially.  who  is  intimate  witli  miuiy  of  the  prlncipttl  Ita- 
fumilieB,  is  universally  «8tGemed.  Tlie  Grand  Dake  haa 
iro  than  once  visited  his  Htudio  and  expressed  the  highest 
ImirAtion  of  hia  tnlciita. 

lu  Florence,  and  indeed  thningh  all  Italy,  there  is  much 
reason  for  our  country  to  be  proud  of  llie  high  stand  hor 
artistii  are  taking.  The  sons  o&  our  rude  weKtcrn  eliuie, 
brought  up  wttliout  other  resources  than  their  own  goniua 
and  energy,  now  fairly  rival  those,  who  from  their  cradle 
wards  have  drawn  inspiration  and  amhition  from  the  glo- 
maslerpieoes  of  the  old  painters  and  sculptors, 
lercver  our  artists  are  known,  they  never  fail  [o  create  a 
respect  for  Aincricau  talent,  and  to  dissipate  the  false  notions 
respecting  our  cultivation  and  tolinement,  which  prevail  in 
Europe.  Tlicre  are  now  eight  or  ten  of  our  painters  and 
sculptors  in  Florence,  si^niG  of  whom,  I  do  not  hesitate  to 
say,  take  the  very  first  rank  among  living  artists. 

I  have  been  greatly  delighted  with  the  Italian  landscapes 
of  Mr.  George  L.  Brown  ;  they  have  tliot  golden  mellow- 
ness and  transparency  of  atmosphere  which  gives  such  a 
charm    to  the  real  scenes.     He  has  wooed   Kalure  like  a 
lover,  and  she  has  not  withheld  her  favors.   Mr.  Kellogg,  who 
just  returned  from  the  Orient,  brought  with   bitn  a  rich 
iTVost  of  studies,  which  he  is  now  maturing  on  the  cjuivas. 
sketches  arn  of  great  interest  and  value,  and  their  re- 
eulta  will  give  him  an  enviable  reputation.   Greenough.who 
been  some  time  in  Germany,  returned  lately  to  his  stu- 
whcre  hu  has  a  colossal  group  in  progress  for  the  por- 
o(  the  CapitoL     It  represents  a  backwoodsman  juut 
iinpbiDg  in  tht!  struggle  with  an  ludian.  and  promises  ta 
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be  a  Tctj  powerful  and  Meeearfal  «wL  llr.  Ires,  a  josi^ 
■enlptor  frocn  Conoeelxal,  has  jart  ooapJeied  tbe  daf 
MOilelt  of  two  wotfci — *  bojr  with  a  dewl  fajrd,  d«nnu^y 
MBpie  ani  nUnnl,  aad  a  bead  of  Jephilah's  Dai^Mer. 
Tben  are  ■eretal  other  jooog  oountijiaeB  bere,  jutt  oon- 
meBCntf;  their  iluiliei,  who  ahow  alt  that  entbouan  and  ex- 
InmgsDoe,  witboot  which  tbera  u  do  mteceaa  in  Art. 

Mr.  Uoner,  aa  American  genllnnan,  who  has  been  resid- 
ing here  for  some  lime  wiih  bu  fAioilj,  recenily  took  a  piece 
of  day  for  pastime,  and  lo  ihe  aslonishmenl  of  bis  frieodl, 
bas  now  nearly  compklad  an  admirable  bust  of  his  lirtla 
daogbter.  Be  has  been  so  successU  thai  be  intends  dero^ 
iog  himitelf  to  the  art — a  devoiioi]  so  rare,  that  it  must  gorrtT 
meet  wiib  »ome  re  tarn. 

Would  il  not  be  better  for  some  scores  of 
ebsnta  to  la^  out  tlieir  money  on  staluea  and  picti 
iostead  of  halb  and  spendthrift  sons?  A  few  sueh  expendi- 
tures, properly  directed,  would  do  much  for  the  advancement 
of  the  fine  arti>.  An  occasional  golden  blessing,  bestowed 
OD  genius,  might  be  relomed  lo  the  giver,  in  ilie  fame  be  had 
assisted  in  creating.  There  seems,  however,  to  be  at  pres- 
ent a  rapid  increase  id  reGned  taste,  and  a  better  apprecia- 
tion of  artiste  talent  in  oar  country.  And  aa  an  Ameriean, 
tutbing  bu  made  me  feel  prouder  than  (bis,  and  tlie  steadily 
bereating  reputation  of  our  arti.^ts. 

Of  theae,  no  one  baa  done  more  within  the  last  few  yeai^ 
than  Powera.     With  n  lireliws  and  persevering  energy. 
M  could   biive   belonged    lo    (few   but    Americans,   he    has 
ready  gnined  an  imperishable  name  in  his  arL     I  cannot 
Mribe   Iho  enjoyment    I    have  derived  from    looking  at 
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tchlesa  works.  I  should  kesilate  in  gtvioi;  my  own  im- 
perfect judgment  of  tlioir  exccll«iicp>  if  1  lifttl  not  foniiil  it 
(citle  witli  tlmt  of  raauy  otliers  wlio  are  bettor  vereed 
1  the  rules  of  art.  When  I  read  a  uotice  sovun  or  eight 
years  ago,  of  the  yonng  sculptor  of  Ciiiciiinaii,  whoso  busts 
cxbibitecl  so  much  evidence  of  gcnius>  I  little  dreamed  that 
I  should  meat  hiui  iu  Florence,  with  the  experience  of  ycava 
of  toil  udded  to  his  early  eutbasiasm,  and  every  day  incrcas- 
tng  hia  rciiowo. 

The  statue  of  £ve  is  in  my  optnion  one  of  the  (tneat  works 
of  modem  times.  So  completely  did  the  Unit  view  excite  my 
anrprise  and  deliglil.and  thrill  every  feeling  that  awakes  at  the 
sight  of  the  Beautiful,  that  my  mind  dwelt  intensely  on  it  for 
days  afterwards.  This  is  the  Eve  of  Scripture — the  Eve  of 
Milton — mother  of  mankind  and  fairest  of  all  her  race. 
With  the  full  and  majestic  beauty  of  ripened  womanhoodi 
■he  wears  the  purity  of  a  world  as  yet  unknown  to  sin. 
With  the  bearing  of  a  queen,  there  is  in  her  couutcnauce  the 
■oftnesB  and  grace  of  a  tender,  loving  woman  : 


-Cod-likeei 

In  naked  i 


r.je.ly." 


^he  holds  the  fatal  fruit  extended  in  her  hand,  and  her  face 
Bs  the  struggle  between  conscience,  dread,  and  desire. 
I'he  serpeit.  whose  coiled  length  nnder  the  loaves  and 
lowers  entirely  surrounds  her,  thus  forming  a  beautiful 
rilegrirical  symbol,  is  watching  her  decision  from  an  ivied 
I  her  side. 

I'owers  has  now  nearly  finished  an  exquisite  figure  of  a 
iher-boy,  standing  on  the  shore,  with  his  net  atid  rudder  in 
17 
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«■■«%  Am  MfM»  ar  HfMiii  awam  ■btnJd  be  alv 
•(■KB  Ar  ■  «b«M  4rt  «bai  yfBf  •  feifeet.  aabnlu 

I  fc*l»7-a 
pofcLadi^in 
It  ^idcBBM  an-  riiaaa  I 
kag  aisaad  fraa  tka  Ealbcy  vf  baut^  I  aa  fonalDg  ia  a 
mimi,  aad  I  gaae  •■  it  viUi  ui  aver  »ew  umI  i 

TIm  other  ^jr  1  aa«  ItnUai  Pacha.  Ui«  eon  of  old  ] 

boaat  AC  driria^  ki  bb  cania^  tbnnigfa  tbe  stieda. 
la  hcxa  bb  a  tmii  from  Locca.  vhen  be  bai  been  i 
aoraa  time  oa  acoonni  of  b>a  faealtb.     Qu  b  a  aiaa  of  m 
pBteailjr  &tty  ^ean  of  ag«  ;  hia  ouantnuuMo  wean  a  • 
and  almosl  urage  look,  v«rv  couslalciit  witli  ibe  c 
hm  bsan  ai>d  the  poUtica]  part  fa*  baa  i^ajed.     He  la  istliM 
puftljr  IB  pcTson,  tlia  {mIc  oliro  orbbeotnplcxioiiceBer 


p 
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Istrongly  vr'nh  a  beard  perfectly  white.     la  commoD  with  all 

9  tttteinlants,  he  wears  tlio  high  red  cap,  picCureuqae  blue 

ickct,    and   full   trowsera   of    tlie  Egyptinus.      There   is 

"  icarcely  a  wan  of  them  whose  face  with  its  wild,  orieoUl 

bectaty,  doea  not  show  to  odrantoge  amou[;  as  civilizec  uni 

prosaic  Christiaiis. 

1/ 

Dtftmber  19.   1B4S. 

I  took  a  walk  lately  to  the  towoi'  of  Galileo,     lu  company 
with  three  friends,  I  left  Florence  by  the  Porta  Romana,  and 

» ascended  the  Poggie  l-nper  ale.  This  bcatitiful  avenue,  a 
ituite  and  a  ijuarter  in  length,  leading  up  a  gradual  ascent  to 
•  vilU  of  the  Grand  Duke,  ia  bordered  with  splendid 
aypresses  and  evergrecji  oaks,  and  the  gra^s  banks  arc 
always  fresh  ami  green,  so  that  even  in  winter  it  calls  up  a 
Kinemhrauce  of  summer.  In  fact.  Winter  does  not  wear  the 
scowl  here  that  he  has  at  home  \  ho  is  robed  rather  in  a 
threadbare  garment  of  autumn,  and  it  is  oidy  hig^h  up  nn  the 
^^  noontmn  tops,  ont  of  the  reach  of  his  enemy,  the  sun,  thnt 
^Bfee  darea  to  throw  it  off,  and  bluster  about  with  his  storms 
^^Bfend  scatter  down  his  snow-flakes.  The  roses  still  bud  and 
^^^Xloom  in  the  hedges,  the  emerald  of  the  meadows  b  not  a 
whit  paler,  the  sun  looks  down  lovingly  as  yet,  and  there 

karv  only  the  white  helmets  of  some  of  the  Appenines,  witli 
the  leafless  mulberries  and  vines,  to  lell  us  that  we  have 
ehangod  seasons. 
A  quarter  of  an  hour's  walk,  part  of  it  by  a  path  through 
an  ohve  orchard,  brought  us  lo  the  lop  of  a  hill,  which  was 
csrmoanted  by  a  sqaaris,  broken,  ivied  tower,  forming  part  of 
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ft  atorcliousa  for  llie  proilnce  of  tho  estjde.     Wa  o. 
Balulcd  by  a  dog,  and  |iaasing  thr»iigh  a  conrt-^Ard,  lu  k 
stood  two  or  tbrco  carts  full  of  broirn  ulivee,  found  nur  « 
to  tbo  rickety  staircase.     I  siiared  my  aeutiment  in  | 
up,  thinking  ttie  steps  might  have  been  renewed  i 
liloo's  time,  but  the  glorious  Undscspe  wliicli  opened  a 
lis  when  we  reached  the  top,  tiruo  could  not  change,  a: 
gased  upon  it  with  interest  and  emotion,  aa  my  eye 
those  forms  which  had  once  been  mirrored  in  the  philasopber 

Oar  Tuscan  life  ib  at  last  at  an  end.  After  a  i 
nearly  four  montlis,  we  bhall  take  leave  of  beautifni  Flarenoa 
to-morrow.  Our  dopartnre  has  been  somewhat  delayed  by 
the  necessity  of  waiting  for  remittances  from  homo.  By  ll 
first  of  November,  our  meana  were  entirely  exhaiutod.  I 
our  friend,  Mr.  Tandy,  generonsly  sliarod  his  pura4>  with  I 
until  the  long-cipceted  letters  arrived.  Finnlly,  I  rrcoiri^ 
a  drad  for  one  hundred  dollars,  sixty  of  which  wer«  due  ^ 
Mr.  T.,  who,  in  bis  tuni,  was  beginuing  to  look  anxla 
for  remittances,  and    had    stinted    himself  for  i 

B was  out  of  money,  and  does  not  espocl  to  gel  a 

more  until  we  reach  Paris,  so  that  we  had  only  forty  dnllaj 
between  ns,  for  the  jonrney  to  Rome  and  lliBni 
We  had  already  pushed  economy  to  its  furthest  piHnI,  a 
it  was  evident  that  the  thing  was  impossiblA.  But  it « 
equally  unpossible  to  give  up  our  plan  of  travel.  I  final 
went  to  Mr.  Powers,  who  has  treated  nio  with  the  f^al^j 
kindness  and  hospitality  during  our  niMiloncu  liera,  t 
asked  lilni  to  lend  mo  fifty  dollars  for  two  or  three  mom 
He  eotnplied  with  a  readiness  and  cordiality  which  w 
gratttM,  and  ndioved  me  of  iha   painAU    etDbarrasiment 


Lirliicfi  I  could  not  help  feeling.  We  have  now  ninely 
[SollatB,  whicli  we  are  cnnfident  will  carry  us  through.  But 
IBreece — Greece  is  lost  to  ns  I  Oh  for  a  hundred  doUata, 
pat  i  might  see  the  Parllienon  before  I  die  I 
My  residence  in  Florcuce  has  bceu  thoroughly  happy  and 
;htful,  and  I  leave  it  with  sincere  regret.  These  priva- 
lUons,  and  anxieties,  and  einharrussuotits.  are  fovgotlen  the 
PBoment  they  are  over,  while  the  niemorj'  of  pleasure  re- 
mains as  distinct  as  the  reality.  I  know  I  shall  hereafter 
jnd  even  a  delight  in  thinking  of  the  hardest  of  my 
^periencea;  one  of  them  is  already  sufficiently  amnsbg, 
ind  may  amuse  the  reader  also.  Air.  Toudy,  as  I  said, 
■bared  hia  own  means  with  us,  afler  our  own  had  failed, 
ilil  what  he  had  in  Florence  was  nearly  exhausted.  Uia 
r  lived  in  Leghorn,  and  he  determined  to  go  there  and 
for  more,  instead  of  having  it  sent  through  a  corres- 

londent.     fi decided  to  accompany  Iiirn,  and  two  young 

isglishmen,  who  had  just  arrived  on  foot  from  Geneva, 
|otned  the  party.  They  resolved  on  making  nn  ailvenlurc 
Hit  of  the  expedition,  and  it  was  accordingly  agreed  that 
Bey  should  take  one  of  the  inarket-hoats  of  the  Amo,  and 
pil  down  to  Pisa,  more  than  fifty  miles  distant,  hy  the 
We  paid  one  or  two  visits  to  the  western  gate  of  the 
by.  where  numbers  of  these  crafl  always  lie  at  anchor,  and 
ruck  a  bargain  with  a  sturdy  boatman,  that  he  should  take 
Bern  for  a  Hcudo  each. 

r  The  hour  of  starting  was  nine  o'clock  in  the  evening,  and 
I  accompanied  them  to  the  starting-place.  Tlie  boat  had  a 
ight  canvas  covering,  and  tlie  crow  consisted  only  of  the 
ler  ami  bis  bod  Antonio,  a  boy  of  ten.    I  shall  not  recount 


H-FOOT. 


tiieit  voyage  nil  lli&t  night  (wliicb  was  bo  colli,  that  thi-y  I 
eacli  other  up  m  the  boalninu'a  mual-biigH,  orntind  thr  nccL 
ttnd  Uy  down  in  n  henp  on  the  ribbed  boiluin  of  tlie  lioal^ 
nor  ihcir  adventures  in  Fiaa  and  Leghorn.  Thl^v  it'era  to  he 
ftbsL'nt  three  or  four  days,  and  hrtd  left  mc  monoy  «im 
Mve  upon  iu  the  meautime,  bnt  tho  nest  inuralng  our  V 
washing  came  in.  and  consunieit  nearly  the  whole  of  9 
hod  about  four  cr.iEie  (throo  ronts)  a  day  lel^  for  my  n 
and  by  spending  one  of  these  fur  brend,  and  the  remainder 
for  ripe  figs,  of  which  one  cfoaie  will  purchase  fifteen  or 
twenty,  and  roanted  ebestnuta,  I  managed  to  luako  a  dimiim- 
tire  breakfast  and  dinner,  but  was  careful  not  to  take  mach 
exercise,  ou  account  of  the  iucrense  of  hunger.  As  il  1 
pened,  my  friends  remained  two  days  longer  than  I  1 
pected,  and  the  last  two  er.izie  I  Lad  were  eitpcnilml  fiwQ 
day's  provisions.  I  tlieii  decided  to  try  the  next  day  with- 
out anything,  and  nctnally  felt  a  curiosity  to  know  what 
one's  sensations  would  be,  on  experiencing  two  or  tliroe  d 
of  starvation.  I  know  that  if  the  fooling  should  bocomn  iljij 
portable,  I  could  easily  walk  out  to  the  mountain  cf  F 
where  a  fine  fig  orchard  shades  the  old  Roman  amjihitbeatr*. 
But  the  experiment  was  broken  off  in  its  commem-vinent,  hy 
the  arrival  of  the  absent  ones,  in  the  middle  of  the  following 
night.  Snch  is  the  weakness  of  human  nature,  that  on  find- 
ing I  should  not  want  for  hreokfast.  I  oroso  from  bed,  and 
ate  the  two  or  three  remaining  figs  wliich.  by  a  strong  exer- 
tion, I  bad  saved  from  tho  scanty  allownnce  of  tim  day.  I 
began  to  experience  a  powerful  feeling  of  wcaknnsa  and 
vacuity,  and  my  brcnlcfnit  the  next  day — llio  m 
Di«al  I  cvet  ate— colt  me  at  least  ten  cent* 


ABCBXT    Oy    MONTE 


81M 


Wliopvcr  looks  on  the  valley  of  the  Arao  from  San  MimAtoi 
'  and  oliservea  the  Appenine  range,  of  which  Fiesole  ia  one, 
bouniling  U  on  the  norlh,  will  immediately  notice  to  the 
northwest  a  double  peak  rising  high  above  all  the  olher& 
The  bare,  brown  forehead  of  this,  known  hy  the  name  of 
Monte  Morclla,  Bccnied  >io  provokingly  to  challenge  aji 
ascent,  that  we  determined  to  try  it.  So  wc  started  early, 
few  days  ago,  from  the  Porta  San  Gallo,  with  nothing  but 
e  frosty  grass  and  fresli  air  to  lemind  ns  of  the  middle  of 
December.  Leaving  the  Prato  road,  at  the  base  of  tho 
lonulain.  we  passed  Gareggl,  a  favorite  farm  of  Lorenzo  t!)e 
Kflgnificent,  and  entered  a  narrow  glen  where  a  little  biook 
iru  brawling  down  its  rocky  channel.  Hero  and  theic  stood 
■  rustic  mill,  near  which  women  were  busy  spreading  their 
[trashed  clothes  on  the  grass.  Following  the  footpath,  we 
:cnded  a  long  eminence  to  a  chapel  where  some  boya  were 
musing  themselves  with  a  common  country  game.  They 
have  a  small  wheel,  around  which  they  wind  a  rope,  and, 
running  a  little  distance  to  increase  the  velocity,  let  it  off  with 
a  inddeR  jerk.  On  a  level  road  it  can  bo  thrown  upwards  of 
k  qnarter  of  a  mile. 

From  the  chape],  a  gradual  ascent  along  the  ridge  of  n 

J  brought  us  to  the  fool  of  the  peak,  which  rose  high  be- 

I  us,  covered  with  bare  rocks  and  stunted  oaks.     The 

ftmA  blew  coldly  from  a  snowy  range  to  the  north,  as  we 

mmenced  ascending  with  a  good  will.     A  few  shepherds 

were  leading  their  Cocks  along  the  sides,  to  browse  on  the 

!  and  withered  hushes,  and  we  started  up  n  hirge  hare 

sionally  fiom  his  leafy  covert.     The  ascent  was  very 

ome;  I  was  obliged  to  stop  frequently  on  acccnnt  of  tba 


yam  A-vootu 

painfbl  throbbing  of  my.  hearty  ^lii^b  .ni«de  it  diflkolt  ti 
breathe,  When  the  summit  Yraa,|i;i^uaifi4«  Fe  Uj  4own  awhib 
on  the  leeward  side  to  cover  purselYea. 

We  looked  pn  the  great  vaUey  of  the  Amo,  peiliapi 
twenty-five  miles  long»  and  five  or  six  broad,  lying  like  a 
long  elliptical  basin  sank  among  the  hills.  I  can  liken  it  to 
nothipg  but  a  vast  sea;  for  a  dense*  blue  mist  covered  the 
level  sarface.  through  which  the  domes  of  Florence  rose  up 
like  a  craggy  island,  while  the  thousands  of  scattered  viOas 
resembled  ships,  with  spread  sails,  afloat  on  its  surface.  The 
sharp,  cutting  wind  soon  drove  us  down,  with  a  few  hundred 
bounds,  to  the  path  agun.  Three  more  hungry  mortals  did 
not  dine  at  the  Cjcciatore  that  day. 

The  chapel  of  the  Medici,  which  we  visited,  is  of  wonder* 
fal  beauty.  The  walls  are  entirely  encrusted  with  pietra 
dura  and  the  most  precious  kinds  of  marble.  The  ceiling  is 
covered  with  gorgeous  frescoes  by  Benevenuto,  a  modem 
painter.  Around  the  sides,  in  magnificent  sarcophagi  of 
marble  and  jasper,  reposie  the  ashes  of  a  few  Cosmos  and 
Ferdinands.  I  asked  the  sacristan  for  the  tomb  of  Lorenso 
the  Magnificent.  **  Oh !"  said  he,  "  he  lived  during  the  Be* 
public — ^he  has  no  tomb ;  these  are  only  for  Dukes !"  I 
could  not  repress  a  sigh  at  the  lavish  waste  of  labor  and 
treasure  on  this  one  princely  chapel.  They  might  have 
slumbered  unnoted,  like  Lorenzo,  if  they  had  done  as  much 
for  their  country  and  Italy. 


It  is  with  a  heavy  heart,  that  I  sit  down  to-night  to  IB^ 
y  closing  note  in  this  lovely  dty  and  in  the  journal  ^f|M|i 
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bos  recorded  iny  thonghta  and  inipresaiona  ginee  leaving 
America.  I  ebould  find  it  difficult  to  analyse  my  emotions, 
btit  I  know  tliat  tliej-  oppress  me  painfully.  So  much  ruslies 
at  once  over  the  inind  and  heart— memories  of  wliat  has 
igh  bolh,  since  I  made  the  first  note  in  its  pages 
ilteTnattons  of  hope  ami  anxiety  and  aspiration,  hut  never 
lapondency — that  it  resembles,  in  a  manner,  the  closing  of  a 
life.  I  seem  almost  to  have  lived  through  the  common  term 
of  a  life  in  this  short  period.  Much  spiritual  and  mental  ex- 
jicrience  has  crowded  iota  a  short  time  the  sensations  of 
mars.  pKuiful  though  some  of  it  has  been,  it  was  still  wel- 
nme.  Difficulty  and  toil  give  the  soul  strength  to  crush,  in 
&  loftier  region,  the  passions  which  draw  strength  only  from 
the  earth.  So  long  as  we  listen  to  the  pnrer  promptings 
within  OS,  there  is  a  Power  invisible,  though  not  unfcit,  whicii 
protects  us — amid  the  toil  and  tumult  ami  soiling  struggle, 
there  is  ercr  an  eye  (Iiat  watches,  ever  a  heart  that  over- 
flows wiih  Tn6n!le  and  Almighty  Love  !  Let  na  trust  thf  n 
in  that  Eternal  Spirit,  who  ponra  out  on  us  his  warm  and 
bonndless  bleHsings,  through  the  channels  of  so  many  kin- 
red  human  hearts  I 
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^><«rinr«  ^«s  TVirwi^r    "gat  aoaiMii:  tW  Apfwilti   TW  Inn  at  ObcId*— lUkf 

%  '<i  .A,  ""m,^  .'\««ri.a>-Viie:=:h.  :u::v--\rra»~ItB3lMa  Coontrj  Inu— Engigfaig 
•  .\.*?v"v-  ,^ii  ">.'«».- ■Tni«:«.—TSf  S4n:i(^A«\^— Nl^t-£ii]«  to  Perofte-^oanej 
•.  •  xv»^~  ^  k«  .^  jt.  ,"*  :  R  r  .i^-^^tr  r*^;:i*w  r«»k*ncvrt— dpoleto  nnd  Moate 
"So;  ■-*  •  -r  •  >».■».  .iv  vm^-jo.-— Nirrv- A>:ri«wi— TwrelHrg  by  Vctturino— 
V  .»..(  »  St  in.  ■  "«  ».  L  :^  «  .i  -.:<f  >-^xe— T'be  Ounpaffna— Ftrat  di^t  of  8t 
-  .: .  \      V:i.'«.^rf|^  SLuitr^r^  rtki^^MK  ^r  Ssv^ifbt— Th«  Dniguon**  Adieu— 

Kovv.  Pfeemher  88,  184& 
^^  >*  V:^  Y*,*.-vv:nV  s^r.  :>.e  iO:b.  while  citizens  and  strangers 
>►-.  V  \  t  .-■>  >:•  ^  "i:  r,"^  cA:oh  «  srMir.pse  of  the  Emperor  of 
K,  wjt  K,*  X  r:v.*:  i^/v/i"  0Aus<\  very  shy  of  being  seen,  in 
^  X  .,',-.  •:vx'<  f'-vc/  ;^x.v  :,*  i-'.AvV.  using:  the  greatest  art  and 
J  '  ^v.  xx"  {,*  :';v>o';i  :!' e  :::"o  ot"  his  doparture  and  arrival 
'\*v  Si*  vi  k*s^>*:*.  I  >*,i::v\l  s.m:;o  iliiiO  in  front  of  his  hotel 
to  Nvv  >v*  ^-ytve  or,?.  a:^.i  a?  \\\m  verv  time  he  was  in  the 
r  :,i  IV.XA*.  >ft::!i  the  iirand  I'^uko.  The  sky  did  not  pro. 
uv.>*'  v^iivh.  AS  ^0  sot  out;  an  J  whoii  wo  had  entered  the 
Ai^w.::tos  «t^l  t4kon  ;i  last  ]iv>k  nt  the  lovo]y  valley  behind 
U9i»  aud  (ho  |:rtrat  dome  of  che  city  where  we  had  spent  finir 
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tiiglitfiil  montlis.  it  began  to  run  bearily.     Determined  to 

inquer  tlie  wcntJior  at  tlie  beginmng,  wc  kept  on,  ultliDugh 

Hfore  many  nilloo  were  passed,  it  became  too  penctrnting 

>  be  ngi'eeable.     The  moantniiifl  gruw  nearly  black  under 

)w  of  tlie  clouds,  and  tbe  etonoa  swept  drearily 

If  paaaea  and  detili^s,  until  tbe  scenery  was  more  liko 

e  Hartz  timn  Italy.     We  were  obliged  to  atop  at  Pont# 

Sieve  and  dry  our  saturated  garments:  when,  as  the  rain 

slackened  eomewbat,  wa  rounded  tbe  foot  of  the  inounlain 

fc'ftf  Vwllombroan.  above  the  swollen  and  noisy  Arno,  to  tbii 

ttlc  villneo  ofCiicina. 

I  We  entered  tbe  only  inn  in  the  place,  followed  by  a  crowd 
',  wondering  boys,  for  two  such  travellers  bad  probably 
iver  been  seen  there-  They  made  a  blazing  fire  for  us  in 
e  brund  cbimney,  and  after  the  police  of  the  place  bad  satis- 
d  themselves  tbat  we  were  not  dangerous  characters,  tbey 
Isked  many  questions  about  our  country.  I  excited  the 
grnipatliy  of  tbe  women  greatly  in  our  behnlf  by  telling 
i  of  sea  between  us  and 
it   sympathizing 


Hicm  wc  had  three  thousand  miles 
homes.      They  exclaimed    i 


"  PaVL-,i 


I  far  to  go  ! — three  thousand  mdea  of 


r\" 


Tbe  next  morning  we  followed  the  right  bank  of  the  Anio. 
At  Inctsa,  a  large  town  on  tbe  river,  the  narrow  pass  broad- 
ens into  a  large  and  fertile  pl^n,  bordered  on  tbo  north  by 
^^ue  mnunlaina.  Tbe  snow  storms  were  swireping  around 
^^■eir  summits  tbe  whole  day.  and  I  thonght  of  tlie  dcsolato 
^^Bhi&tion  of  the  good  mnnks  who  had  so  hospitably  enter- 
^^■dnitdtu  three  months  before.  It  was  weary  travelling;  but 
^^H  Levana  our  fatigues  were  soon  forgotten.     Two  or  llire« 


I 
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peaMuita  were  nUMg  «t  nigbt  bcadA  1^  bUnng  fire,  wm]  m 
were  uniced  Is  hear  tbea  ulkiag  abost  m.  I  werbeanl 
ooa  asking  •untbcr  to  eotirene  with  b«  awhile.  '  Wbjr 
■faonlil  I  apeak  la  ifaem  f"  uid  be ;  *■  tli«r  are  not  of  onr 
pn«feMiaii — we  «re  •winebenlt,  aind  tbej  ^  not  can  to  talk 
wiih  ua."  Huwev«r,  hia  euriontj  prav:uled  at  lact,  aad  w« 
had  a  long  convenadoii  Ufgvtber.  Il  seemed  difficult  Ibi 
tbem  to  comprebend  botr  tbere  could  be  eo  much  water  to 
CTOM,  wUbont  way  )a&d>  bcTure  reacblug  onr  conntrj'.  Fiod- 
ing  «re  w«re  going  to  ILome.  I  overheard  one  remark  tbat 
ve  were  ptigriias,  which  seemed  lo  be  tbe  general  sappostjon, 
as  tbere  are  few  foo [-travellers  in  Ilalj,  Tbe  people  said  to 
one  amitlier  lu  wo  passed  alon^  tbe  ruad  : — '■  Thejr  xn 
making  a  journey  of  penance  \"  Tbe«e  peasants  expressed 
themselves  very  well  for  persona  of  iheir  station,  but  they 
were  remarktibly  ignorant  of  every  thing  beyond  their  ova 
olive  orcU;ird*  and  vine  6olda. 

On  leaving  I<evane,  the  muming  gnrc  a  prnmise,  and 
sun  wiukcd  at  us  once  or  twice  through  the  hniken  cloi 
with  a  watery  eye ;  but  our  cup  was  not  yet  full, 
croflsini;  one  or  two  shouiders  of  the  range  of  bills,  we 
scendod  to  the  great  upland  plain  of  Central  IlHly,  wall 
by  the  sourcoa  of  tbe  Arno  and  the  Tiber.  The  scenery 
of  A  I'ctnarknbtu  character.  'I'he  hilU  ap|icar  to  have  been 
washed  ftTid  swept  by  some  loighty  flood.  They  are  worn 
Into  every  shape — pyramiilB,  castles,  towers — standing  deso- 
late and  brown,  In  long  ranges,  like  the  ruins  of  monntiuns. 
Tho  plait)  Ik  ncarrcd  with  deep  gullies,  adding  to  the  look  of 
decay  which  accords  so  well  with  tho  Cyclnjiean  relies  of  tbe 
Gonntry.    A  storm  of  hail  which  tolled  away  before  iU(  dis* 
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WOtl  tlie  city  of  Arenxo,  on  a  bin  at  tlie  other  end  of  th« 
I,  its  liMvy  catlieilml  crowning  the  pyramidol  mass  of 
^lUinga.  Our  fust  care  was  to  GnJ  a  good  trattoria,  for 
epoko  louder  tlien  oentinient,  nnA  tlirn  we  souglit 
B  lioUBQ  wlicre  Petrarch  wfl»  born.  A  young  priest  bUow- 
[  it  to  us  on  the  eitmniit  of  the  hill.  It  hag  not  been 
Mngcd  since  he  lived  in  it. 

f  On  leaving  Florence,  we  determineO  t  <  parsne  the  same 

ns  in  Germany,  of  stopping  in  the  inns  frequented  by 

)  cominoM  people.     They  treated  us  here,  as  elsewhere, 

llth  great  kindness  and  sympathy,  and  wo  wern  freed  from 

t  oatrageouB  impositions  practised  at  the  greater  hotels. 

Hiey  always  bnill  a  large  fire  to  dry  ns,  after  our  day's 

tlk  in  the  rain,  and  placing  chairs  in  iho  hearth,  which  was 

i  eevenil  foet  nhove  the  door,  stutioncil  us  there,  like 

I  giantB  6ng  and  Magog,  while  the  children,  assembled 

w,  gased  up  at  our  elevated   greatness.      They  even 

tod  us  to  share  their  simple  meals  with  them,  and  it  was 

pausing  to  hear  their  good-hearted  exclnmations  of  pily  at 

ling  we  were  so  far  from  home.     Wo  sicpt  in  tlie  great 

B  (for  the  tnoHt  of  the  Iinlinn  beds  are  calculated  for  a 

tn,  wifa,  and  four  children  '.)  without  fear  of  being  assas- 

laated,  and  only  met  with  banditti  in  dreams. 

I'Tliia  isarcry  nnfnvorahle  time  of  the  year  for  foot-travcl- 

ibg,  U  we  found  before  tlie  c1(ik«  of  tlie  lliird  day.     We 

riftlked  nntU  noon  over  tlie  Val  di  Chiana  to  Camuscia,  the 

ket  post-slation  in  the  Tuscan  dominions.     On  n  nionntain 

r  U  is  the  city  of  Cortona,  still  inclosed  within  iu  Cytlo- 

n  walls,  built  long  before  the  foundation  of  Rome.    Here 

jouo  gave  way,  melted  down  by  the  unremitting 
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rains,  and  while  eating  dinner  we  made  a  bargain  for  • 
vehicle  to  take  as  to  Perugia.  We  gave  a  little  more  than 
half  of  what  the  vettarina  demanded,  which  was  etlU  an 
exorbitant  price — two  ecndi  each  for  a  ride  of  thirty  miles. 

In  a  short  time  we  were  called  to  take  our  seats.  I  be- 
held with  con^tematioa  a  rickety,  uncovered,  two-wheeled 
vehicle,  to  which  a  single  lean  horse  was  attached.  *■  What !" 
eaid  I ;  "is  that  the  carriage  too  promised  1  "  "  Yon  barj 
gnined  for  a  caluino,"  said  he,  "  and  there  it  is  I  "  addiq 
moreover,  that  there  was  nothing  else  in  the  place.  So  * 
clambered  np,  thrust  our  feet  among  the  bay,  and  the 
machine  rolled  o(F  with  a  kind  of  sawmill  motion,  at  I 
rate  of  five  miles  an  hour.  Soon  after,  in  ascending  tbo 
mountain  of  the  Spelunca,  a  sheet  of  blue  water  was  re- 
vealed below  us— the  lake  of  Tlirasymene!  From  the  emi- 
nence around  which  wc  drove,  we  looked  on  the  whole  ot^ 
its  broad  surface  and  the  mountains  which  encompass  it. 
19  a  magnilicent  sheet  of  water,  in  sizo  and  shape  somewhat' 
like  New  York  Hay.  While  our  ruilniiio  was  stopped  at 
the  papal  custom-house,  I  gazed  on  the  memorable  fir.ld 
below  us.  A  crescent  plain,  between  the  mountain  and  the 
lake,  was  the  arena  where  two  mighty  empires  met  in  com- 
bat. The  place  seema  marked  by  nature  for  the  scene  of 
some  great  event.  M  experienced  a  thrilling  emotion,  such 
as  no  battle  plain  has  excited,  since,  when  a  schoolboy.  I 
ramliled  over  the  field  of  Bramlywine.  I  looked  through 
the  long  arcades  of  patriarclial  olives,  and  tried  to  cover  llio 
field  with  the  shadows  of  (ho  Roman  and  Carthaginian 
myriads  I  recalled  the  shock  of  meeting  legions,  the  clai 
of  swords  and  bucklers,  and  the  waving  of  standards 
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the  dust  of  battle,  while  stood    on   the  monnttun  amplii- 
^^Aeatro,  trembling  and  invisible,  the  protecting  ilelties  of 

^^KfVe  rode  over  the  plain,  passed  through  the  dark  old  town 
^^f  Possignano,  built  on  a  rock/  point  by  tlie  lake,  and 
dashed  along  the  shore.  A  dork,  stormy  sky  bent  over  us. 
and  the  roused  waves  broke  in  foam  on  the  rocks.  The 
winds  whistled  among  the  bare  oak  boughs,  and  shook  the 
olives  until  they  twinkled  all  over.'^T'he  vetlutino  whipped 

IS  old  horse  into  a  gallop,  and  wo  were  home  on  in  unison 
fh  the  scene,  which  would  have  answered  for  one  of  HofT- 
In's  wildest  stories. 
Ascending  a  long  hill,  wo  took  a  last  look  in  the  dusk  at 
brasymene,  and  continued  our  journey  among  the  Ap- 
mines.  The  vctturino  was  t-i  have  changed  horses  at 
Magione,  thirteen  miles  from  Peugia,  but  there  were  none 
to  be  had.  and  our  poor  beast  was  obliged  to  perform  the 

Kole  journey  without  rest  or  fond.  It  grew  very  dark, 
I  a  storm,  with  Uiundor  and  lightning,  swrpt  among  the 
3.  The  clouds  were  of  pitchy  darkness,  and  we  could 
see  nothing  beyond  the  road,  except  the  lights  of  peasant- 
eottageH  trembling  through  the  gloom.  Now  and  then  a  flsfih 
S  lightning  revealed  the  black  masses  of  the  mountains,  on 
lllcli  the  solid  sky  seemed  to  rest.  The  wind  and  cold  rain 
Kpt  wailing  past  us.  as  if  an  evil  spirit  were  abroad  on  the 
vkness.  Tliree  hours  of  such  nocturnal  travel  brought  us 
ftPcmgia,  wet  and  chilly,  as  well  as  our  driver,  but  I  pitied 
t  poor  horse  more  than  him. 
rtion  we  looked  out  the  window,  on  awaking,  the 
I  house-tops  of  tlie  city,  and  the  summits  of  ths 


k  wm^.     As  tbf  nia  to 

natfr  ai>i  u^  T^k  a  A«  ««D^  befcnr.     Atl  <!■;  « 

t««  ar  linr  Wp  «*■■  •«*«  Ubfted  bdbra  (ba  bonn. 
mw  icde  af  de  »«B7.  ftr  ««r  Italisa  campoiiJona  woa 
BaKbevife  viaJawvay^  Omb&  when  «re  stopped.  I  g 
««t«BlfiMBJ  vermin  tWneiMaf  mm v,  u  tke  foot d 
a  aun^  pMk.  wttdi  ««wid  arffaaaly  tixtn.  At 
waMesad  FoGgae.  arfanu  Ama  to  tb  **  Croce  Btnn< 
— glad  to  In  tUrtj  ■3e*  ftirtlNr  as  mr  wsj  to  Snii& 

After  aooa  diKSWM  witfc  a  Tetliui— .  w-faa  «ra«  to  ]ea< 
next  non^i^  ve  Hide  a  onHaa  *M)  ktm  Ibr  tbe  r 


tnunder  of  tlut  jonnirj,  fcr  tfaa  ratn,  vfasdi  fell  ia  I 
forbade  all  ihouglit  of  pedcatriaisEiii.    At  (N«  a'dodc  i 
ratrlcd  out  of  the  gate.  >nd  drorv  hy  the  wwitng  inooii  ai 
mnming  Btarligtil,  doim  tbi;  mlp  of  the  C1itniiinii»      Aa  ti 
ilawt)  alole  on  I  watchn)  agerlr  lli«  fraturaa  tiT  the  aeei 
Inklond  of  a  nnrrow  glen,  aa  tov  fancjr  lud  pietnred,  i 
wi'ro  In  A  rnllftr,  Bivreral  milM  hjvMA.  eovpird  Willi  ricl 
iitrbafda  ami  forrilo  fields.  VA  g1orii>iM  nuigc  of  tnon. 
borilnrml   it  on  tho  nonb,  rrsembling  Atpa  tn  ihclr  i 
irnrinnnta.      A  miiy  fin«li  e(<*)e  avar  tbe  enow,  wHich  kindM 
wllb  )ho  trrnwiiii;  miini.    Tlio  ClitumnBH,  beside  a»,  wu  i 
|ttU'0«l  of  •troAiii*.     Tli(!  boAvy  raliis  wlilcb  had  falloo,  i 
|l|i»l  III  llio  Uiut  Kk  \m\ni  crjjitn). 

raw  ll)|;lit  riiniigb.  I  Inoki^d  nt  onr  coinpanfa 
t  ttirao  dayK'  Jciume}>.  Thn  two  other  insida  w 
MujiiMl  by  a  Iradoanian  of  Tiliute,  wiili  hU  w)f«  aa4 
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«b\id  :  «n  old  Dol4!er,  unA  a  young  dragoon  going  to  visit  hi* 
parents  niter  seven  yenra'  ahsencc,  occupied  the  front  scat. 
travelling  together  in  a  carriage  are  not  long  iu 
Iwcoming  acqiiamtod — cloae  companionship  soon  breedi 
familiarity.  Before  night,  I  had  made  a  fast  friend  of  tlio 
yoiitig  lolJicr,  learned  to  bcnr  tho  perverse  hntnor  of  tha 
cTtild  vith  as  much  patience  att  its  father,  and  even  drawn 
looks  of  grim  kindness  from  tso  crusty  old  votturino. 

Our  mid-day  resting- place  was  Spoleto.  As  there  were 
two  hours  given  ns,  ve  look  a  ramble  through  the  city, 
^sitnd  tlie  ruins  of  its  Coiiian  thenlre,  and  saw  the  gate 
erected  to  enrnmemorato  the  victory  gained  here  over  Han- 
BJbal,  which  stopped  his  triumphal  march  towards  Borne. 
A  great  part  of  the  afternoon  was  spent  in  ascending  the 
deRles  of  Monte  Somma,  the  highest  pass  on  the  road 
between  Ancona  and  Rome.  Assisted  by  two  yoke  of  oxen 
we  slnwiy  toiled  up  through  the  snow,  the  mnnntaina  on 
both  aides  covered  n'ith  thickets  of  bos  and  evergreen  oaks, 
among  whose  leafy  sci-eens  the  banditti  lilile  themselves.  It 
)■  not  considered  dangerous  at  present,  but  as  the  dragoons 
#bo  used  to  patrol  thb  pass  have  been  sent  off  to  Bolognai 
to  keep  down  the  rebellion,  the  robbers  will  probably  return 
to  their  old  haunts  again.  Wo  saw  many  suspicious  liiukiog 
Bovcrta,  where  they  might  have  bidden 

We  slfipt  at  Temi  and  did  not  see  the  falls — not  exactly 
Hi  Wordsworth's  principle  of  leaving  Yarrow  nnvisilod,  but 
yeeaase,  UDder  the  circumstoncee,  it  was  impossible.  I^bo 
gttnrin')  did  not  arrive  them  until  aflcr  darky  bo  was  to 
»vo  before  dawn:  the  distance  was  five  mtles,  and  iho 
s  Tery  bad.      Besides,  we  bad  seen  falla  qutis  ae  fFraitdi 
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whidi  neodod  only  a  Byron  to  mnlco  them  hs  renowned— 
had  been  told  that  tlinso  of  Tivoli,  wbich  «re  hIiiOI  g 
c(]iiallj'  fine.     Tbe  Velino,  whicli  <ra  crfiesed  ncAr  ' 
was  not  a  large  streiin — in  shart,  we  song^t  as  mmaj  r 
as  poflsible,  why  tbe  fulls  need  not  be  icen. 

Leaving  Tcmi  before  ilay,  we  druve  up  the  Jong  T4l« 
towards  Narni.  The  roads  were  froxen  liard ;  the  i 
bdcoming  more  difficult,  the  vctturino  wa«  obliged  to  V 
a  farm-bouse  and  get  anotber  pair  of  UorHcs,  vitli  < 
and  a  handsome  young  rostadino  ns  prtstiUioiii  Wfl  i 
Nsrni  in  a  ebort  time.  lu  climbing  tbe  hill,  we  hud  n 
of  the  whole  Talley  of  Tcmi.  shnt  in  on  all  aides  bj-  n 
crested  Appcninos,  and  threaded  by  the  Nar.  At  Olrieo& 
while  dinner  wae  preparing,  I  walked  around  tho  crumbUtig 
battlements  to  look  down  into  the  valley  and  trace  the  br 
windings  of  the  Tiber.  In  rambling  through  the  cnoked 
Btreeta,  we  saw  everywhere  the  remains  of  the  eplendac- 
which  this  place  boasted  in  tho  days  of  Rome.  Fn 
of  Anted  pillars  stood  here  and  (liere  in  tbe  strecta  [ 
blocks  of  marble  covered  with  inscriptions  wore  biu]|  \ 
the  bouses,  defaced  statues  were  nited  as  door-omoinenta.  c 
the  stepping-stone  to  our  mdo  inn.  worn  everyday  by  tbe  feet 
of  grooms  and  vetturini,  rontnlned  some  letters  of  an  inacrip- 
lion  which  may  have  recorded  the  glory  of  an  emperor. 

Travelling  with  a  vettrtrino,  is  nn({tietlionabty  t)ie  {>lea- 
santest  way  of  seeing  Italy.  The  eaiiy  rale  of  Uio  joamey 
allowH  time  for  becoming  well  actjuainted  with  ihc  country. 
and  the  tourist  i*  freed  fi-om  the  annoyance  of  qui 
with  chesting  landlords.  A  tranalation  of  our  wriUon  tj 
tract  will  best  explain  thia  mode  of  travelling : 


see.  ^^^1 
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"  Oar  COB  tract  is,  to  be  ctoJocted  to  Some  Tor  tlic  nm.  of  tw«ntj 
fnucs  each,  g&j  fOf.  anil  tLe  biiona  tnano,  if  we  are  well  served 
We  must  bave  fi-om  Ihe  veiturino,  Giuseppe  Nerpili.  rapper  each 
night,  a  free  cbninber  with  two  bed*,  and  fire,  niitil  we  nhatl  arrive 
at  Rome.  ].  Genmynio  Sartarelli,  steward  of  llie  Inn  of  the  Whito 
Crou,  at  Foligno,  la  testimony  of  tlie  above  ci 


Bejoad  Otricoli,  wo  passed  through  Bomo  relics  of  sn  aga 
Miterior  to  Borne.  A  few  soiled  masses  of  masonry,  black 
witli  Bg^  stood  along  '.be  brow  of  tlie  tnoDDtaiD.  on  the 
extremity  of  wliioh  were  the  ruins  of  a  caetle  of  the  middla 
ages.  We  irossed  tba  TibtT  on  a  bridgp  buil'  b^  Augualiu 
Cipaar,  and  reached  Borghetto  »>  the  sun  was  gilding  with 
its  last  nya  the  rained  citadel  above.  As  the  carriage  witb 
its  four  hones  wa^  toiling  alowlj'  up  the  hill,  we  got  onl  and 
walked  in  advance,  to  gaze  on  the  green  meadows  of  Ihg 
Tiber. 

Ou  dcBcendbg  fVom  Nami,  I  notieed  a  high,  prominent 
mountain,  nhoee  ridgy  back,  somewbut  like  the  profile  of  a 
face,  remijidcd  me  of  tlie  Traunstein,  in  Upper  Austria.  As 
we  approached,  its  form  gradually  changed,  until  it  stood  on 
(be  Cainpagna 

Ihy  that  token  of  a  great  bard,  I  recoguiied  Monta  So- 
The  (Ira^oon  look  us  by  the  arms,  and  away  wt 
tmnpered  over  the  Canipngna.  witb  one  of  the  loveliest  siu» 
Kia  before  us,  that  ovtT  painted  itself  on  my  rf^tlnue.     I  sMt» 


"  Like  a  long-iwept  ware  about  to  break. 
That  on  the  curl  hane>  paiaing  " — 


4M  TIKWS  A-rOOT. 

BO)  poriraf  in  words  (he  glory  UuU  flooitcd  U>b  wliala< 
em  Leuven.  It  was  a  sea  of  mcllr'd  mbf,  anrtbTft 
lopaE — deep,  dazeling,  nnd  of  crystnl  tran^porciicjr, 
color  cLanged  in  tone  eTery  few  minutos,  [ill  tn  IcUl 
hour  it  eaak  awHj'  before  tbe  twilight  lo  a  btdt  et  i 
oraiigo  along  the  wesU 

We  lef\  Civiia  CMstelltuui  befere  ditjUght.  The  Ay 
red  with  dnwn  as  we  approached  Nept,  nnd  we  p>I  out 
walk  in  the  dear,  frmly  air.  The  dmg^wn.  wtio  had  beo 
my  boMm  friend,  tlirew  one  arm  around  my  oedc  and  { 
me  half  of  his  thit^lc  military  dank,  and  thus  tnaffltd 
together,  we  walked  nearly  nil  rorenoon.  tn  Irarendng 
d&aolatc  Campagna.  we  saw  many  di-tp  chAoiben  dug 
the  earih,  used  by  the  cbaniool  biimcrs ;  ihe  air  wai  I 
with  sulphnreous  exhiilatioDH,  very  ofTensivfl  to  tha  ai 
which  rose  from  the  ground  in  tnnny  placs.  Hltei 
miles  of  the  dreary  waate,  covcrrd  only  with  flocks  of  f 
ing  sheep,  were  passed. — and  ftt>out  noon  we  renrhcd  ] 
cano,  a  small  post  ftntion,  twenty  miles  from  Itome.  A 
hill  rose  before  us,  and  we  sprung  out  of  the  CHrringn 
ran  ahead,  to  see  Rome  Irom  fU  summit.  As  we  nppi 
the  top,  the  Cnmpagna  spread  far  before  and  araond 
level  and  bine  na  an  ocean.  I  climbed  up  a  b^b  btuA 
the  roadside,  and  the  whole  Bceoe  came  in  t!qw.  Feil 
eighteen  miles  dlalant  rose  (he  dome  of  St.  Peter's  Dear 
horizon — a  amoll  spot  on  the  vust  plain.  Ucyoud  It 
further  oast,  were  the  mountuiiii  of  All>ll^<l — ou  our 
Soracte  ami  the  Apennines,  and  a  blue  lioa  otoux  the  i 
rayed  the  Mediierraneun.  There  was  nolliing 
bliful  or  sublime  in  the  iHiidscjigie,  but  lew  oil 
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•a  earth  cnmbine  in  one  glance  Bnch  a  myriad  of  nuglity 
BBsociatioQSi  or  bewUdor  tlie  miud  iritb  aucb  a  crowd  of  con- 
beed  emotiuns, 

B  approached  Borne,  my  dnigoou  became  anxious  and 
jatieDt.  He  had  not  heard  from  bia  parents  for  a  long 
me,  «ud  Icuew  not  if  they  were  living,  Hia  desire  to 
teauli  the  end  of  hia  journey  finally  became  bo  great,  that 
0  hailed  a  pca«aiit  who  was  driving  past  iu  a  light  vehicle, 
left  our  slow  carriage  and  went  oat  of  sight  in  a  gallop. 

e  descended  to  the  Tiber  in  the  diudc  of  ovoning,  the 
domes  and  spires  of  Aomo  came  gradually  into  view,  St. 
Peter's  standing  like  a  mountulu  in  the  midst  of  them.  CroBB- 
iug  the  yellow  river  by  the  Polite  Kolle,  two  miloa  of  road, 
ttraight  as  an  arrow,  lay  before  hs,  with  the  light  of  the 
1  lie/  Populo  at  the  eud.  I  felt  strangely  excited  as  the 
old  veJiicle  rumbled  through  the  arch,  and  we  entered  a 
■qnare  with  fountains  and  an  obelisk  of  Kgyptian  granite  in 
Delivering  up  our  passports,  we  waited  ontn 
[flic  necessary  examinations  had  been  made,  and  then  vent 
forward.  Thrtte  streets  branch  out  from  the  square,  tho 
middle  one  of  which,  leading  directly  to  the  Capitol,  is  tlie 
90,  the  Roman  Broadway.  Our  vetturino  chose  that  to 
the  left,  the  Via  della  Scrofo,  leading  off  towards  the  hridgo 
of  St.  Angelo.  I  looked  ont  the  windows  as  we  drove  along, 
V  nothing  except  hiitcher-s)iop».  grocer-storee,  etc. — 
liorrihle  objects  for  a  sentimental  traveller  t 

Being  emptied  out  on  tho  pavement  at  last,  our  first  care 
was  to  find  rontiia ;  after  searching  through  many  Btreeta, 
trith  a  coarse  old  Italian  who  spoke  like  an  angel,  we  ar- 
hrvd  Kt  «  aqiiarA  where  the  music  of  a  fountain  waa  heard 


throngh  the  dusk,  and  an  obelisk  cat  out  some  of  tLe  rt»  I 
light.  At  the  other  end  I  saw  a  portico  throogli  the  d«ik- 
ness,  and  my  heart  gave  a  breathless  bouud  on  recognisnE 
the  PuBtAeoo  ~  the  matchless  temple  of  Ancient  fiome  I  And 
now  while  I  am  writing,  I  hear  the  gush  of  the  fountsin— 
and  if  I  step  to  the  window,  I  see  the  time-wora  but  gtill 
glorious  edifice. 

On  ruturaing  for  our  baggage,  we  met  the  funeral  procu- 
■ion  of  the  Princess  Altieri.  Priests  in  white  and  gold  c»r- 
lied  flaming  torches,  and  the  coffin,  covered  with  a  magnifi- 
cent golden  poll,  wiis  borne  in  a  splendid  hearse,  attended 
by  four  priests.  As  wc  were  settling  our  account  with  tUe 
vetturino,  who  demanded  much  more  buona  mano  than  we 
were  willing  to  give,  the  young  dragoon  retninnd.  He  WM 
greatly  agitated.  "  I  have  been  at  home  I  "  Mid  he,  in  a 
voice  trembling  with  emotion.  I  was  abont  to  ask  him  iiir- 
ther  concerning  his  family,  bat  he  stopped  me  by  sayiog: 
"I  have  only  come  to  say  'addict'  I  hope  we  ihall  meet 
agun."  He  then  threw  his  anna  around  me,  kused  ma 
tivice,  Bud  "  addio  I "  with  an  unsteady  Toice.  and  was  goM, 
J  almost  nrish  we  had  not  met,  for  I  shall  never  see  liim 
again.  M  stop  writing  to  ramble  through  Bome.  This  dtj 
of  alt  citiea  to  me — this  dream  of  my  boyhood — g^ant,  god- 
like, fallen  Borne — is  around  me,  and  I  revel  in  a  glow  of 
anticipation  and  exciting  thought  that  seems  to  change  my 
whole  state  of  bolug. 
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liovi.  Dfeemhir  SB,  1845. 

J  day's  walk  througli  Rome — hnw  bIisII  T  describe  itl 
Ifliu  Cupilol,  tlio  Forum.  St.  Peler'e.  (hn  Cntiscuin— wliat 
|iw  bours'  ramtiU  ever  took  in  place§  so  linllowed  by  poetry, 
jstory  And  art  1  It  was  a  goldfMi  Inaf  in  my  calendar  or 
In  tUiiiking  over  it  now.  and  drawing  out  the  threads 
of  recollection  rrom  tbo  varied  web  of  tlionght  I  have  woven 
to-day,  I  almost  wonder  hnw  I  dnred  so  much  at  once;  but 

I  within  reach  of  thorn  all,  how  was  it  poaaible  to  wait  I     I^t 
he  give  a  vketcli  of  our  day's  romblo. 
I  Hearing  that  it  woa  better  to  visit  the  ruins  by  evening  or 


moonlight    (alas  I  there  ia  no  mooD  now),  we  set  oat  to  hunt 
8t.  Peter's.     Going  iii  the  dircctioo  of  the  Corso,  we  paasnd 
;he  ruined  front  of  the  magnificent  Temple  of  AntoniiU 
now  UEOil  as  the  Papal  Custom  Uonse.      We  tanicil  to  i 
right  on  euterirg  the  Corso,  expecting  to  have  a  view  of  a 
dly  from  the  hill  at  its  southern  end.     It  is  a  msgniGea 
street,  lined  with  palaces  and  splendid  edifices  of  every  k 
and  always  filled  with  crowds  of  carriages  and  people, 
leaving  it,  however,  we  hecnme  bewildered  among  the  narrow 
streets — passed  through  a  market  of  vegetables,  crowded 
with  beggars  and  contadini — threaded  many  by-ways  betwBJ 
dark  old  buildings— saw  ouo  or  two  antique  fountains 
many  modern  churches,  and  finally  arrived  at  a  hilL 

We  ascended  many  steps,  and  then  descending  a  liula 
towards  the  other  side,  saw  suddenly  below  «s  the  Roman 
Forwn  !  I  knew  it  at  once — and  those  three  GorinthiAn 
columns  that  stood  near  us — what  could  they  be  but  ibe  re- 
mains of  the  temple  of  Jupiter  Stator  1  We  stood  on  the 
Oapitolinc  Hill  \  at  the  foot  was  the  Arch  of  Septimus  Se- 
vems,  brown  with  age  aud  shattered  ;  near  it  stood  the  ma- 
jestic front  of  the  Temple  of  Fortune,  its  pillars  of  polished 
granite  glistening  in  the  snn,  as  if  they  had  been  erected 
yesterday,  while  on  the  left  the  rank  grass  was  waving  fro: 
the  arches  and  mighty  walls  of  the  Palace  of  the  Ckm 
In  front  ruin  upon  ruin  lined  the  way  for  half  a  mile,  y 
the  Coliseum  towered  grandly  through  the  blue  morning 
tnist.  at  the  base  of  the  Est^uiline  Hill !  Good  heavens, 
rf  hat  a  scene  I  Grandeur,  such  as  the  world  has  i 
since  beheld,  once  rose  through  that  blue  atmosphere; 
splendor  inconceivable,  the  spoils  of  a  world,  the  triuiopbi 
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f  n  thousand  arrotee  har1  pnseed  over  that  citrth  ;  minilii, 
||rhich  for  agOB  moved  the  ancient  world,  had  thought  Uipr*  ! 
ind  words  of  power  and  glory,  from   the  lips  of  inimorlitl 
len,  had  been  syllabled  on  that  Lullowed  air.    To  coil  bnck 
U  this  on  the  very  spot,  while  the  wreck  of  what  once  was 
IMe  mouldering  and  desolate  nround,  kindled  a  glow  of 
Biought  and  feeling  too  poworfiil  for  words. 
*  Retoriiing  at  hasaid  through  the  streets,  we  cnmo  sud- 
mly  upon  the  column  of  Trfljan,  standing  in  an  excavated 
e  below  the  level  of  the  city,  amid  a  number  of  broken 
granite  columns,  which  formed  part  of  the  Fornm  dedicated 
to  bjtn  by  Rome,  after  the  conquest  of  Dacia.     The  column 
is  one  hundred  and  thirty-two  feet  high,  and  entirely  cover- 
ed with  bas-reliefs  representing  his  victories,  winding  al)out 
it  in  a  spiral  line  to  the  top.     The  number  of  figures  isciim- 
pitted  at  two  thousand  five  hundred,  and  they  were  of  such 
excellence  that  Raphael  used  many  of  them  for  his  models. 
Thoy  &ro  now  much  defaced,  and  tba  column  is  surmounted 
by  a  etatae  of  some  sunt.     The  inscription  on  the  pedestal 
has  been  erased,  and  the  name  of  Sixtus  V.  subslitutcd 
Nothing  can  exceed  the  ridicuiouB  vanity  of  the  old   popes 
in  thus  mutilating   the   finest  monuments  of  ancient   art. 
^^Jou  cannot  look  upon  any  relic  of  anti<]uity  in  Rome,  but 
^^nnr  eyes  are  assailed  by  the  words  *■  roNTlFEX  MAXiMirs." 
^^Bk  storing  modem  letters.     Even  the  magnificent  bronsed  of 
^^■(e  Pantheon  were  stripped  to  make  the  baldachin  under  the 
^Bome  of  St.  Petcr'H. 

^B  Finding  our  way  back  again,  we  took  a  fresh  start,  bappi> 
ly  in  the  right  direction,  and  after  walking  some  time  cmnu 
OQt  on  the  Tiber,  at  the  Bridge  of  St.  Angelo.     The  river 
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rolled  below  in  his  muddy  glory,  and  in  front,  on  the 
site  bank,  stood  "  the  pile  wliicli  Hadrian  reared  on  high 
nouj,  the  Castle  of  St.  Augclo.     Kuowiag  tUat  St.  Pel 
was  to  bo  Been  from  thia  bridge,  I  lool^ei]  about  in  search 
it.     There  was  only  one  dome  iu  sight,  large  and  of  beat 
ful  proportions.      I  said  at  once,  "  surely  that  cannot  be 
Peter's  I"       On  looking  again,  howei-er,  I  saw  the  top  ofi 
miiasire  range  of  building  near  it,  which  corresponded  so 
nearly  with  the  pictures  of  the  Vatican,  that  I    was  unwil 
lingly  forced  to  believe  the  miglity  dome  waa  really  liefon 
me.     I  recognised  it  as  one  of  those  we  had  been  from 
Oapitol,  but  it  appeared  so  much  smaller  when  viewed 
a  greater  distance,  that  I  was  quite  deceived.     Ou  consider- 
ing we  were  still  three  fourths  of  a  mile  from  it,  ai:,d  that 
we  could  see  its  minutest  parts  distinctly,  the  illusion  wu 
explained. 

Going  directly  down  the  Sorgo  Veechio,  it  seemed  a  1< 
time  before  we  arrived  at  tlie  square  of  St.  Peter's 
when  at  length  we  stood  in  front,  with  the  majestic  colonni 
sweeping  around— the  fountains  on  each  side  sending 
their  showers  of  silvery  spray — the  miglity  obelisk  of  Egyp- 
tian granite  piercing  the  sky — and  beyond,  the  great  facade 
and  dome  of  the  Cathedral,  I  confessed  my  unmlngled  ad- 
miration.    It  recalled  to  my  mind  the  grandeur  of  ancient 
Borne,  and  mighty  as  her  edifices  must  hare  been,  I  donbt 
if  she  could  boast  many  views  more  overpowering  than  this. 
The  fa^'ode  of  St.  Peter's  seemed  close  to  us,  hut  it  was 
n  third  of  a  mile  distant,  and  the  people  ascending  the  steps 
dwindled  to  pigmies. 

I  posaed  the  obelisk,  went  up  the  lon^  ascent,  crossed 
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mien,  ptisliod  aside  tlie   heavy  leatbem    cnrtain  at  the 
'ance,  and  stood  in  the  great  nave.      I  need  aot  describe 
feelliigs  at  the  sight,  but  I  will  give  the  dimensions,  and 
le  reader  may  tlien  fancy  wliat  they  were-     Before  me 
%  marble  plain  eix  huiiilrod  feet  long,  and  under  (he 
four  hundred  and  seventeen  feet  wide  1     One  hundred 
id  fifty  feet  above,  sprang  a  glorious  arch,  dazzling  with 
lUid  gold,  and  in  the  centre  of  the  cross  there  were  four 
mdred  feet  of  air  between  me  and  the  top  of  the  dome  ! 
'he  Bunbeam,  stealing  through  the  lofty  window  at  one  end 
of  the  transept,  made  a  bar  of  light  on  the  blue  air,  Unzy 
with  incense,  one  tenth  of  a  mile  long,  before  it  fell  on  the 
mosaics  and  gilded  shrines  of  the  other  extremity.     The 
grand  cnpola  alone,  including  lantern  and  cross,  is  two  him 
drod  and  eighty -five  feet  high,  or  sixty  feet  higher  than  tiio 
■anker  Uill  Monument,  and  the  four  immense  pillars  on 
niich  it  rests  are  each  one  hundred  and  thirty-seven  feet  in 
circumference  I       It  seeins  as  if  human    art   had  outdone 
itself  in  producing  this    temple— the   grandest  which    the 
world  ever  erected  for  the  worship  of  the  Living,  God  !    The 
awe  I  felt  in  looking  up  at  the  colossal  arch  of  marble  and 
gold,  did  not  humble  me;  on  the  contrary.  I  felt  exalted, 
snnobled— beings  in  the  form  I  wore  planned  the  glorious 
edifice,  and  it  seemed  that  in  godlike  power  and  persever- 
ance, they  were  indeed  but  a  lUlte  lower  than  the  angels. 
B'  fclt  that,  if  fallen,  my  race  was  still  mighty  and  immoitnl. 
■  The  Vatican  is  only  open  twice  a  week,  on  days  which 
Mm  tiot/iMttu  ;  most  fortunately,  to-day  happened  to  be  one 
sf  these,  and  we  took  a  run  through  its  endless  lialls.      The 
extent  and  magatScence  of  the  gallery  of  sculpture  ia 
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mmaxiag.  The  halls,  which  are  filled  to  overfiowin^  «rith 
the  finest  works  of  ancicot  art,  would,  if  jilaceil  side  by  aidti. 
make  a  row  more  than  two  miles  in  length  I  Yon  enter  iti 
once  into  a  hall  of  uiarhle,  with  a  mugniticent  arched  ceiling, 
A  third  of  a  mile  long ;  the  sides  arc  covered  for  a  | 
distance,  with  lloman  iuscrtpdons  of  every  kind,  divided  ti 
compartments  according  to  the  exa  of  the  empii'c  t< 
they  refer.  One  which  I  exaniined,  appeared  to  he  a  kind 
of  index  of  the  roads  in  Italy,  with  the  towns  on  them; 
we  could  decipher  on  that  tinio-worn  block,  the  very  r 
we  had  followed  from  Florence  hither. 

Then  came  the  statues,  and  here  I  am  hewildered,  bov  li 
descrihc  them.  Htindreds  upon  hundreds  of  figures — statues 
of  citizens,  generals,  emperars,  and  gods— fauns,  satyrs,  and 
nymphs — children,  cnpids,  and  tritons — in  fact,  theyeeemed 
inexhaustihle.  Many  of  them,  too,  were  forms  of  matchless 
heauty ;  there  were  Vcnascs  and  nymphs,  bom  of  lUo 
loftiest  dreams  of  grace ;  fauns  on  whosn  faces  shone  the 
very  soul  of  humor,  and  heroes  and  divinities  with  an  air 
of  majesty  worthy  the  "  land  of  lost  gods  and  godlike  men  !" 

I  am  lost  in  astonishment  at  the  perfection  of  art  attained 
by  the  Greeks  and  Romans.  There  is  scarcely  a  form  of 
bejinty,  that  has  ever  met  my  eye,  which  is  not  to  he  found 
in  this  gallery.  I  shotdd  almost  despair  of  such  another 
lilase  of  glory  on  the  world,  were  it  not  my  devout  belief 
(hat  what  has  been  done  may  be  done  again,  and  had  I  not 
fiuth  that  the  dawn  in  which  wo  live  will  bring  on  another 
day  equally  glorious.  And  why  should  not  America,  witli 
Ibe  experience  and  added  wisdom  which  three  thousand 
years  have  slowly  yielded  to  the  old  world,  joined  to  tbo 
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mt  energy  of  ber  youth  and  freedom,  re-bcstow  on  tlio 
arid  tlie  diviuG  creatious  of  Art  ? 
I  But  let  us  step  on  to  the  hcmieyde  of  tlio  Belvidere,  And 
new  Bome  works  greater  tban  any  wo  have  yet  aeeu,  or 
aiagined.     The  ndjoining  gallery  is  filled  with  master- 
of  aculpturc.  but  wo  will   keep  onr  eyes  unwearied 
I  merely  glance  along  tbo  rows.     At  length  we  reach  n 
rcuUr  court  with  a  fountaiu  flinging  up  ita  waters  in  the 
Before  us  Is  an  open  cabinet ;  there  is  a  beautiful, 
Mnly  form  within,  but  you  would  not  for  an  instant  take  It 
s  Apollo.     By  the  Gorgon  head  it  holds  aloft,  we  rc' 
le  Oanova'a  Perseus — lie  has  copied  the  form  and  ntti- 
iftlie  Apollo,  but  be  could  not  breathe  into  it  the  same 
nrming  fire.     It  eeemed  to  me  particularly  lifeless,  aud  I 
iatly  preferred  his  Boxers,  wbo  stand  on  either  side  of  it. 
Now  we  look  on  a  scene  of  the  deepest  physical  agony. 
Mark  bow  every  muscle  of  old  Laocoon's  body  is  distended 
^^p  the  utmost  in  the  mighty  struggle  !     What  intensity  of 
^^■■in  iu  the  quivering,  distorted  features !     Every   nerve, 
^^fchich  despair  can  call  into  action,  is  excited  in  one  giant 
^^Kirt,  and  a.  scream  of  anguish  seems  just  to  have  quivered 
^^^B  those  ninrblo  lips.     The  serpents  have  rolled  tbcir  stran- 
^^f^ing  coils  around  father  and  sons,  but  terror  has  taken  away 
the  strength  of  tlie  latter,  and  they  make  but  feeble  resist- 
ance.    AAer  looking  with  Indifference  on  the  many  casts  of 
E  group,    1  waa  the   more   moved   by  the  mngnificent 
ituO.     It  deserves  all  the  admiration  that  baa  been 
ped  upon  it. 
I  ahflolutnly  trembled  nn  approaching  the  cabinet  of  the 
ApoUo.    1  bod  built  up  in  bncy  a  glorious  ideal,  drawn  &om 
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all  that  bards  have  snng  or  artistB  bave  rbapsodized  about 
its  diviuo  beauty.  I  feared  dlsappointmeDt — I  dreaded  to 
have  my  ideal  displaced  and  my  faith  in  the  power  of  human 
genius  overthrown  by  a  form  less  than  perfect.  However, 
with  a  feeling  of  desperate  excitement,  I  entorod  and  looked 
upon  it.  Now  what  shall  I  say  of  it?  How  duscribo  ita 
immortal  beauty  1  To  what  shall  I  liken  its  glorious  per- 
fection of  form,  or  the  fire  that  imbues  the  cold  marble  with 
the  soul  of  a  god  ?  Not  with  sculpture,  for  it  stands  alone 
and  above  all  other  works  of  art — nor  with  men,  for  it  has 
a  majesty  more  than  human.  I  gasied  on  it,  lost  in  wonder 
and  joy — joy  that  I  could,  at  last,  take  into  my  mind  a  fault- 
less ideal  of  god-like,  exalted  manhood.  The  figure  seems 
actually  to  possess  a  soul,  and  I  looked  on  it,  not  as  on  a  piece 
of  marble,  but  as  on  a  being  of  loftier  mould,  and  waited  to 
Bce  bim  step  forward  when  the  arrow  had  reached  its 
I  would  give  worlds  to  fee!  one  moment  the  sculpl 
triumph  when  his  work  was  completed ;  that  one  esnltin^ 
thrill  must  have  repaid  him  for  every  111  he  might  have  suf- 
fered on  earth. 


January  I,  IMS. 

New  Tear's  Day  in  the  Eternal  City  I  It  will  be  some- 
thing to  say  in  after  years,  that  I  have  seen  one  year  open 
In  Rome — that,  while  my  distant  friends  were  making  up 
for  the  winter  without,  with  good  cheer  around  the  merry 
board,  I  have  walked  in  sunshine  by  the  ruins  of  the 
Coliseum,  watched  the  orange  groves  gleaming  with  golden 
fruitage  in  the  Famese  gardens,  trodden  tbe  daiued  meadow 
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knnd  Ibe  sepulchre  of  Caiua  Costins,  and  mused  b;  the 
tres  of  Shcilley,  Koata  and  Sulvator  Rosa !      The  Palace 
I  the  Ccanrs  looked  oven  more  uournfu]  in  tbe  pale,  aUnt 
ptibiiie,  and  tbe  yellow  Tiber,  as  he  flowed  through  tha 
Darble  wilLlerne§8,"  seamed  sullenly  counting  up  the  long 
lataries  during  which  degenerate  slaves  have  iioddcn  his 
A  lead  en -colored  hazo  clothed  the  seven  bills,  and 
Wvy  silence  reigned  among  the  mins,  for  all  work  was 
nbibitcd,  and  the  people  were  gathered  in  their  churches. 
I  never    appeared    so    desolate    aud    mBlancbalj'    bb 
-day. 
pin  the  morning  I  climbed  tbe  Quirinal  Hill,  now  called 
I      Monte  Oflvallo,  from  the  colossal   statues  of    CaKtor  and 
Pullni,  with  their  steeds,  supposed  tii  be  tbe  work  of  Phi- 
dias and  Praxiteles.     They  staud  on  each  side  of  an  obelisk 
of  Egyptian  granite,  beside  whicu  a  strong  stream  of  water 
I      gushes  up  into  a  magnificent  bronze  basin,  found  in  the  old 
^^■Bruin.     The  Blatnes.  entirely  browned  by  age,  are  cuusider- 
^^B  inasterpiecea  of  Grecian  art,  and  whether  or  not  from  tbe 
^^nat  masters,  show  in  all  their  proportions,  tbe  conceptions 
^^V  lofty  genius. 

^^P^c  kept  on  our  way  between  gardens  filled  with  orange 
^^gh)ves,  whose  glowing  fruit  reminded  me  of  Mignon's  beau- 
tiful reminiscence — "  Iin  dunkeln  Laub  die  gold'Oraugen 
gillbn  I"     Rome,  although  subject  to  cold  winds  from  the 
ts,  enjoys  so  mild  a  climate  thut  oranges  and  palm 
tesgrew  in  the  open  air.  without  protection.      Unisies  aud 
pilets  bloom  the  whole  winter,  in  tbe  meadows  of  nerer- 
ling  green.     Tite  basilica  of  tbe  Lateron  equals  St.  Peter's 
ipleodor,  though  Its  size  is  much  smaller.    The  walls  are 


covered  with  gnrgf  oub  bitngings  of  rolvet  emliroidorcd  wStli 
gold,  and  before  tbo  bigli  nltAr,  wbich  glitters  with  preciout 
atones,  are  four  pillars  of  giit  bronze,  said  to  be  those  wliicli 
Augustus  made  of  ihe  spars  of  Egyptian  vessels  captar«tl  id 
the  battle  of  Actium. 

We  descended  the  bill  to  tbe  Coliseum,  and  passing  under 
the  Arch  of  Constantine,  walked  along  the  ancient  triumphal 
way,  at  tbe  foot  of  tbe  Palatini)  Hill,  wbich  U  eutirely 
covered  with  tbe  ruins  of  the  Csaars'  Palace.  A  road, 
rounding  its  southern  base  towards  the  Tiber,  brought  ns  lu 
the  Temple  of  Vesta — a  licaulifiil  little  relic  wbich  lias  been 
sin^larly  spared  by  the  devafttatious  that  have  overthrown 
BO  many  mightier  fabrics,  It  is  cf  circular  form,  sorrouudeil 
by  nineteen  Corinthian  columus.  thirty -hix  feet  iu  height 
clumsy  tiled  roof  aow  takes  tbe  place  of  tho  elegant  corai^, 
which  once  gave  the  crowning  charm  to  its  perfect  pi 
tions.  Close  at  hand  are  tho  remaina  of  the  temple  of 
tuna  Virilis,  of  wliich  some  Ionic  pillars  alone  are  left,  auj 
tbe  house  of  Cola  di  Rienzi— tbe  last  Tribune  of  Rome. 

As  we  approacliiid  the  walls,  the  sepulchre  of  Caius  Cestiua 
came  in  sight — a  siugle  solid  pyramid,  one  hundred  feet  in 
height.  The  walls  are  built  against  it,  and  tho  light  apex  rises 
far  above  the  massive  gate  beside  it,  which  was  enacted  by 
Belisarius.  But  there  were  other  tombs  at  hand,  fur  which 
ve  had  more  sympathy  than  that  of  tbe  forgotten  Roman, 
and  we  turned  away  to  look  for  the  graves  of  Shelley  and 
Keats.  They  lie  in  the  Protestant  burying  gniujiU,  on  tho 
aide  of  a  mound  that  elopes  gently  up  to  tbe  old  wall  of 
Rome,  beside  the  pyramid  of  Costiug.  The  meadow  around 
is  BtUl  verdant  and  sowa  tbick  with  daislest  aud  tha  soft 
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I  of  the  IlHlian  pine  mingles  with  the  dark  cyprvsi 
3ve  (be  Blumberem.  Huge  a[oe»  grow  in  the  sliade,  aiid 
»  sweet  bay  tuid  buslies  of  roecnuirj  make  the  uir  fre:ib 
I  fragnuiL  There  is  a  solenin,  moumrul  beaut;  about  (lie 
i,  grveri  and  lonelj'  us  it  is,  besiJu  the  totteiing  wnlls  of 
Rome,  that  inkca  away  ibe  gloomy  nssocifttiona  of 
Bath,  and  makes  one  wish  to  lie  tliert-,  too,  wbeu  bis  tbreiw* 
nil  be  sgiun  to  the  end. 

L  We  found  Knit  the  simjile  head-»tono  of  Keats,  nloiie,  in 
B  grassy  meadow.  Its  inscription  stares  ihat  on  his  de»th- 
bed,  in  the  bitterness  of  bis  heart,  at  the  malice  of  his 
enemies,  be  desired  these  words  lo  be  written  on  bis  lomb- 
Bloni-- :    "Bert  lift  one  whosa  nnma  was  loritUn  in  teater." 

Shelley  lies  al  llie  top  of  the  shaded  elope,  in  a  lonely 
spot  by  the  wall,  surrounded  by  tall  cypresst-s.  A  little 
hedge  of  rose  and  bay  surrounds  his  grave,  which  bears  the 
simple    iuMiiplion — "  Perct  Bvssns    Shclleti    Cot   Cor- 

^^H  Glorious  Shelley  1  Tie  sleeps  calmly  now  in  thnt  silent 
^^Bok,  and  the  air  around  liU  grave  is  Blled  with  sighs  from 
^^Biose  wbo  mourn  that  so  pure  a  star  of  poetry  should  ba*'0 
been  blotted  out  Ijilbre  it  reiiched  its  miridian.  I  plucked 
I  K  leaf  from  tho  rrsgranl  bay,  as  o  token  of  his  fame,  atid  a 
•Ig  "f  Q'press  frnm  the  liough  that  bent  loweet  over  bis 
Mvei  and  passing  between  lomba  sliadcd  with  blooffling 
18" 


"  Ifothin)!  of  him  th>t  doth  bde, 
Qat  dotli  nOkr  k  lea-chsnge 
Into  aomelliing  rich  and  itiaiige." 
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coTBred  wUli  unwUhered  garlands,  loft  the  loi 


Amid  the  excitement  of 
have  forgotten  to  mention 
TLb  day  after  onr  arrival 
fiicnds,  to  see  it  by  Bunset. 
tain  of  Trevi,  wo  made  nu 


continnally  changing  scenea,  I 
mr  first  visit  to  the  Coliseam. 
we  set  ont  with  two  English 
Passing  by  the  glorious  foun- 
■  way  to  the  Forum,  and  from 


thence  took  the  road  to  the  Coliseum,  lined  on  both  aides 
with  the  remains  of  splendid  edifices.  The  p-ass-grown 
ruins  of  the  Palace  of  the  CicBarB  stretched  along  on  our 
right ;  on  our  left  we  passed  in  saccession  the  granite  front 
of  the  Temple  of  Antoninus  and  Faustina,  the  three  grand 
arches  of  the  Temple  of  Peace  and  the  ruins  of  the  Temple 
of  Venus  and  Rome.  Wo  went  nnJer  the  ruined  triumphal 
arch  of  Titus,  with  broken  friezes  representing  the  taking  of 
Jcrosalcm,  and  the  mighty  walls  of  the  Coliseum  gradually 
rose  before  us.  They  grew  in  grandeur  as  we  apjiroached 
them,  and  when  at  length  we  stood  in  the  centre,  with  tha 
shattered  arches  and  grassy  walls  rising  above  and  beyond 
one  another,  far  around  us,  the  red  light  of  eunsel  giving 
them  a  soil  and  melancholy  heauty,  I  was  fain  to  coof 
that  another  form  of  grandeur  bad  entered  my  mind,  | 
which  I  knew  not  before. 

A  majesty  like  that  of  nature  clothes  this  wonderful  edi- 
fice. Walla  rise  above  walls,  and  arches  above  arches  from 
every  side  of  the  grand  arena,  like  a,  aweep  of  craggy,  pin- 
nacled mountains  around  an  oval  lake.  The  two  outer  cir- 
cles have  almost  entirely  disappeared,  torn  away  by  the  i 
pacious  nobles  of  Rome,  during  the  middle  ages,  to  hid 
thfoi  palaces.      When  entire,  and  filled  with  its  hnndi 
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lusand  apectators,  it  must  have  «xcecdeA  rbj  pageant 
lich  the  world  can  now  produce.      While  standing  in  the 
na,  impresBed  with  tiic  spirit  of  the  scene  around  me, 
ich  grew  more  spectral  and  melancholy  as  the  dusk  of 
iiing  began  to  fill  up  the  broken  arches,  my  eye  was  as- 
led  by  the  ehrines  ranged  around  the  space,  duubtlesa  to 
the  pollatioQ  of  pngAnJGm.      In  the  centre  stands 
ilIbo  a  cross,  with  an  inscription,  granting  an  absolution  of 
forty  days  to  all  who  kiss  it.     Now,  although  a  simple  cross 
in  the  centre  might  be  very  appropriate,  both  as  a  token  of 
the  heroic  devotion   of  the   martyr  Teleraaclius   and    the 
triumph  of  a  true  religion  over  the  barbarities  of  the  Past, 
congregation  of  shrines  and  bloody  pieturea  mars  very 
ich  the  unity  of  association  so  necessary  to  the  perfect 
ijoyment  of  any  snch  sceiie       We  saw  the  flush  of  sunset 
fade  Iiohind  the  Capiloline  Ilill,  and  passed  homeward  by 
the  Forum,  as  its  shattered  pillars  were  growing  solemn  and 
ictral  in  the  twilight. 

In  the  Via  de"  Pontrjici.  not  far  ilislant  from  the  Borglieso 
locO)  we  saw  the  Mausoleum  of  Augustus.  It  Is  a  large 
mUr  Btrueture  somewhat  after  tlie  plan  of  that  of  Hadrian, 
on  a  much  smaller  scale.  The  interior  has  been  cleared 
seats  erected  antund  the  walls,  and  the  whole  is  now  a 
imer  theatre,  for  the  amusement  of  the  peannntry  and 
What  a  commentary  on  greatness  I  Harlecjuiu 
lying  his  pranks  in  thn  tomb  of  an  Emperor,  and  the 
which  nation*)  approached  with  reverence,  roaoundiiig 
:h  the  mirth  nf  U^ggars  and  degraded  vassals  I 
1  wa*  in  the  studio  of  Crawford,  the  sculptor  ,  he  lia*  al 
it  nothing  fiuhihod  in  the  marble.      There  Wi>r»  inaay 


casts  of  his  former  works,  wliich,  judging  from  tlieir  ^pp^ 
ance  in  plusler,  must  be  of  no  common  ewelleiice — for  t 
sculptor  call  ouly  be  jusliy  judgctl  iii  marble.  I  saw  s 
fine  bas-rcliefa  of  classical  subjects,  and  an  exquisite  grq 
of  Mercury  and  Psyche,  but  his  masterpiece  is  undouttej 
the  Orpheus.  The  face  is  full  of  the  inspirutioa  of  the  p«^ 
softened  by  the  lover's  teuderness,  aud  the  whole  fervor  ^ 
his  Boiil  is  expressed  in  the  eagcmess  witli  which  he  ga| 
forward,  on  stcppiug  past  the  sleeping  Ceiberus. 

We  are  often  amused  with  the  groups  in  the  square  of  a 
Pantheon,  which  we  can  eeo   from  our  chamber  windftj 
Shoemakers  and  tinkers  carry  ou  th^r  business  along  t 
sunny  side,  while  the  venders  of  orauges  and  roasted  chest- 
nuts form  a  circle  around  the  Egyptian  obelisk  and  fountain. 
Across  the  end  of  an  opposite  street  wo  get  a  gllnn 
vegetable  market,  and  now  and  then  the  shrill  voice  at] 
pedlar  makes  its  nasal  solo  audible  above  the  confused  chon) 
As  the  beggars  choose  the  Corso,  St.  Peter's,  and  ihe  niina 
for  their  principal  haunts,  we  are  now  spared  the  hearing 
of    their    lamentations.       Every    time  we   go   out   we  a 
assailed  with  them.      "  Maladelta  a-a  la   vottra   tttta  /"-^ 
"  Curses  he  upon  your  head !" — said  one  whom  1 
without  notice.     The  prieata  are,  however,  the  greatest  b 
gars.     In  every  church  are  kept  offenng-boxes,  for  tbe  t 
port  of  the  church  or  soma  unknown  jaelilution ;  they  e 
go  from  house  to  house,  imploring  support  and  assistanc*^ 
the  name  of  the  Virgin  and  all  the  saints,  while  their  1: 
ed,  sensual  countenances  and  capacious  frames  tfll  of  an^^ 
tiling  but  fasts  and  privations.    Once,  as  I  was  sitting  among 
the  ruins,  I  was  suddenly  startled  by  a  loud,  rattling  sound; 
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imini;  my  hed'l,  I  saw  n  figure  dothod  in  w!ilto  from  head 
I  foot,  Willi  only  two  small  liules  for  the  eyes.  Ho  \»M  id 
8  band  ii  money-box,  on  whicli  wns  a  iignre  of  tlie  Virgin, 
hicli  lie  held  daaa  to  my  lijin,  thai  I  migbt  kiaa  it.  This  I 
Bclincd  doing,  bat  dropped  a  baiocco  into  bis  box,  wben 
teakiiig  the  Bigri  of  (bo  cross,  be  silently  disappeared. 

)ur  proeeut  lodging  (Trattoria  del  i^olc)  is  a  good  speci- 
i  of  an  Italian  inu  fur  mochaiiics  and  common  tradesmen 
Massing  through  the  front  room,  which  i^  an  eating-place  for 
ion  people — "itb  a  barrel  of  wine  in  the  comer, 
ad  bladders  of  lard  banging  among  orange  boiigbs  in  the 
idow — we  enter  a  dark  court-yard  filled  with  heavy  carts, 
nd  noisy  with  tbe  neighing  of  borses  and  singing  of  grooms, 
l)r  tbe  stables  occupy  part  of  tbe  house.  An  open  staircase, 
nnniog  all  around  this  hollow  aqnare,  leads  to  ibo  second, 
tliiril,  and  fourth  storiee.  On  tbe  second  story  b  ibo  dining 
FOom  for  the  better  class  of  travellers,  who  receive  the  same 
rovisionc  as  those  below  for  double  tbo  price,  and  ibe  ad- 
litional  privilege  of  giving  tbo  waiter  two  baioccJii.  The 
Iceping  apartments  are  in  the  fourth  story,  and  are  named 
•ecotdlng  to  tbe  fancy  of  a  former  landlord,  in  mollos  above 
fmeh  door.  Thus,  on  arriving  here,  tbe  Triester,  with  bis 
wife  and  child,  more  fortunate  than  onr  first  parents,  took 
reftign  in  ■■  Paradise."  while  we  Americans  were  nsherod 
fatto  the  •■  Chamber  of  Jove."  Wo  have  occupied  it  ever 
line*,  and  find  a  paul  (ten  cents)  apiece  cheap  enough  for  a 
good  bed  and  a  window  opening  on  tbe  Pantheon. 

I  have  been  now  several  days  loitering  and  sketebing 
Uoong  tbe  ruins,  and  I  feel  as  if  T  could  wiiliugly  wander 
r  moBths  beside  tbese  monmfu!  relics,  and  draw  inspiration 
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from  tbe  lofty  yet  melancholy  lore  they  teach.  There  ia  M 
flpirit  haunting  iliem.  real  and  undoubted.  Every  sLattered  ' 
column,  every  broken  arch  and  mouldering  wall,  but  calls 
up  raoro  %-ividly  to  mind  the  glory  that  has  passed  away. 
Flach  lonely  pillar  stands  as  proudly  as  if  it  still  helped  to 
bear  up  the  front  of  a  glorious  temple,  and  the  air  seems 
scarcely  to  have  ceased  vibrating  with  the  clarions  that 
heralded  a  conqueror's  triumph. 

I  have  seen  the  flush  of  mom  and  eve  rest  on  the  Col& 
seum  ,  I  have  seen  the  noon-day  sky  framed  in  its  bro 
loopholes,  like  plates  of  polished  sapphire ;  and  last  ni 
as  the  moon  has  grown  into  the  zenith,  I  went  to  view  B 
with  her.  Around  the  Forum  all  was  silent  and  spectral— 
a  sentinel  challenged  us  at  tho  Arch  of  Titus,  under  vlikj 
we  passed,  and  along  tho  Ciesar's  wall,  which  lay  in  black 
shadow.  Dead  stillness  brooded  around  the  Coliseum  ;  tho 
pale,  silvery  lustre  atrearaed  through  its  arches,  and  over 
the  grassy  walls,  giving  them  a  look  of  shadowy  grandei 
which  day  could  not  bestow.  The  scene  will  remain  fre 
in  my  memory  for  ever. 
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— TUd  jLqwIiKU— EgirU'i  C 
r*M  In  luljr—Tbe  Turnliif  1 


Bnlpbur  Bulb— Tha  Tf  mpls  of  U 


a  Sibyl— A  Wlndj  Slgbt— 
Tbt  CucaUllBt— Tht  CoDpapu— Mntvum  of  ii,b 
— EnlDa  oa  Iha  Cunjofiii-Tiiinb  a(  Cwllli  HitclH 
rnlUi— The  Villi  DorebMft— Two  t  Tomb-Piuipart 
alul  uf  liw  ril«rbtii(<F-F>nirt<UI 


RoHK,  /on.  S,  1M6 

A  mw  days  ago  we  made  an  esoiirsion  to  Tivoli,  one  of  the 
loveliest  spots  in  Italv.      Wb  left  the  Eternal  City  by  the 

IOste  of  rtrtn  LoTenio,  and  twenty  minuloa'  walk  lirouglit 
ba  to  the  hare  -nail  hleak  Cani)jagna,  which  was  spread 
^nnd  H8  for  leagues  in  every  divectiim.  Here  and  there  a 
Biepherd-boy  in  his  woolly  coat,  with  his  flock  of  browsing 
iheep,  were  the  only  otijecis  thnt  broke  its  desert-like 
taonotony.  At  the  fourth  mile  we  crossed  the  rapid  Teve- 
nne,  the  ancient  Anio,  formerly  the  boundary  between 
fcattnm  and  the  Sabine  dominions,  and  at  the  tenth,  came 
I  upon  some  frn^ment*  of  tlie  old  Tibiirtiiie  way,  formed  of 
large  irregular  blocks  of  basnltir  lava.  A  short  distance 
farther  we  saw  acrosB  the  plain  the  mini  of  the  bath   of 
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Agrippa,  built  by  the  mie  of  tlio  Tart&rean  I^«.  Tfaa 
wind,  blowing  from  it,  bore  to  ub  a.a  overpowering  smell  of 
aulpliur;  tlio  valers  of  the  little  river  Solfatara,  which 
crusaeg  the  road,  are  of  a  milky  blue  color,  and  carry  tboaa 
of  the  lake  into  the  Anio.  Finding  tlie  water  qnite  warm, 
wo  determiaed  to  bave  a  bntb.  So  we  ran  down  the  plain, 
which  was  covered  with  a  thick  coat  of  emlpbnr,  and  Bounded 
hollow  to  OUT  tread,  nntil  we  reached  a  convenient  plft 
where  we  threw  off  our  clothes,  and  plunged  in.  The  war 
wave  was  delightful  to  the  skin,  but  extremely  ofiensivQ  to 
the  fimell,  and  whoa  we  come  out,  our  mouibB  and  throats 
were  filled  with  tlie  stifling  gas. 

It  was  growing  dark  as  we  mounted  throngh  the  narrow 
streets  of  Tlvoli,  but  we  endeavored  to  gain  eomo  eight  of 
the  renowned  beauties  of  the  spot,  before  going  to  rest 
From  a  platform  on  a  brow  of  the  hill,  we  looked  down  inl 
the  defile,  at  the  bottom  of  which  the  Anio  was  roaring,  i 
caught  a  sideward  glance  of  the  Cascatcllea,  sending  up 
their  spray  amid  the  evergreen  bushes  thai  fringe  the  rocks. 
Above  the  deep  glen  that  curves  into  the  mountain,  atnnda 
the  beautiful  lemplo  of  the  Sibyl — a  building  of  the  0 
perfect  and  gract^ful  proportion.  It  crests  the  rocky  bl4 
like  a  fairy  dwelling,  and  looks  all  the  lovelier  for  the  wlli 
caverns  below.  Gazing  downward  from  the  bridge,  one 
seea  the  watera  of  the  Anio  tumbling  into  the  pictnreaque 
grotto  of  the  Sirens ;  around  a  rugged  corner,  a  cloud  of 
white  spray  whirls  up  continually,  while  the  boom  of  a 
cataract  rumbles  down  the  gten.  All  these  we  marked  jj 
the  deepening  dusk,  and  then  bunted  an  albergo. 

The  ahrill-Toiced  bostess  gave  us  a  good  copper  and  c! 
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;  and  in  return  we  diverted  tho  people  very  mucU  by 

■  description  of  our  eulpliiir  batli.     We  were  awakoi^d  ia 

niglit  by  the  wind  shaking  tbe  very  soul  out  of  our  Ioobo 

tement.    I  fancied  I  lieard  torrents  uf  run  dB&liing  against 

).  and  groaned  in  liitternosa  of  spirit  ou  lliiiikiiig  of 

Walk  hock  to  Komo  in  ancli  weather.      When  the  morning 

I,  we  found  it  was  only  a  hurricane  of  wind  which  was 

[ong  enough  to  tear  off  pieces  of  the  old  roofa.    I  saw  some 

lapDchiiia  nearly  overturned  in  crossing  the  BC[uarei  by  the 

[nd  seizing  their  wide  robes. 

1 1  hail  my  fingers  frozen  nnd  tny  eyes  filled  with  sand,  in 

ying  to  draw  the  Sibyl's  temple,  and  therefore  left  it  to 

my  companions,  who  had  gone  down  into  the  glen  to 

B  tbo  great  cascade.     The  Anio  bursts  out  of  a  cavern  in 

t  mountain -side,  and  like  a  prisoner  giddy  with  recovered 

Mrty,  reels  over  the  edge  of  a  precipice  more  than  two 

tndred  feet  dm-p.     The  bottom  is  hid  in  a  cloud  of  boiling 

fcray.  which  shifta  from  side  to  side,  and  driven  by  the  wind, 

peeps  whistling  down  the  nnrruw  piiss.     It  stuns  the  ear 

UU  a  perpetual  boom,  giving  a  dash  of  grnndeor  to  the 

rapturing  beauty  of  the  scene.     I  tried  a  foot-path  tliat 

red  to  lead  down  to  the  CascatelJes,  but  Rfler  advanc 

Ug  some  distance  iilnng  the  side  of  an  almost  perpendicular 

precipice,  I  came  to  a  comer  that  looked  so  dangerous,  e?p& 

cially  as  the  wind  was  nearly  strong  enough  to  carry  me  off. 

that  it  seemed  safest  to  return.     Wo  made  another  voJn 

attempt  to  get  down,  by  creeping  along  the  bed  of  a  torrent, 

filled  with  briars.     The  Caacatelles  are  formed  by  that  pari 

of  the  Anio  which  is  used  in  the  iron  works,  made  ont  of  the 

ntins  of  Uecicnas'  villa.     They  gush  out  from  under  thn 
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ftDcient  arches,  oihI  tninble  more  than  s  hundred  feet  down 
tUo  precipice,  tbeir  white  waters  gleaming  out  from  the  dark 
and  feathery  foliage.  Not  far  distant  are  the  remains  of  the 
villa  of  Horace. 

On  our  return  to  Rome  we  took  the  road  to  Frascsti,  and 
walked  for  miles  nmi)ng  cano-swnmpB  and  over  plains  coTcr- 
ed  with  sheep.  The  people  we  aaw,  were  most  degraded 
and  ferocious -looking,  and  there  were  many  I  would  not 
willingly  meet  alone  alter  nightfall.  Indeed  it  is  still  con- 
sidered quite  unsafe  to  venture  without  the  walls  of  Rome, 
after  dark.  The  women,  with  their  yellow  complexiono, 
and  the  bright  red  blankets  they  wear  folded  around  tlie 
head  and  shoulders,  resemble  Indian  si|uaws. 

I  lately  spent  three  hours  in  the  Museum  of  the  Capitol, 
on  the  summit  of  the  sacred  hill.  In  the  hall  of  the  Gladia- 
tor I  noticed  an  exquisite  statue  of  Diana.  The  Faun  of 
Praxiteles,  in  the  same  room,  is  a  glorious  work  ;  it  is  the 
perfect  emhodiincnt  of  that  wild,  merry  race  the  Grecian 
poets  dreamed  of.  One  looks  on  the  Gladiator  with  a  hushed 
hreath  and  an  awed  spirit.  lie  is  dying;  the  htood  flows 
more  slowly  from  the  deep  wonnd  in  his  side ;  his  head  u 
sinking  downwards,  and  the  arm  that  supports  his  body 
becomes  more  and  more  nerveless.  You  feel  that  a  dull 
mist  is  coming  over  his  vision,  and  wait  to  see  his  relaxing 
limbs  sink  suddenly  on  hia  shield.  That  the  rude,  barba- 
rian form  has  a  soul,  may  be  read  in  bis  touchingly  eipres- 
eive  countenance.  It  warms  the  sympathies  like  reality  to 
look  upon  it.  Yet  how  many  Romans  mny  have  gazed  on 
this  work,  moved  nearly  to  tears,  who  have  seen  hun- 
dreds perish  in  the  arena  without  a  pitying  emotion  t     Wfaj 


I  U  that  Art  bns  a  i 
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i  powerful  than 


[Two  (lays  ago  we  took  a  ramble  outside  the  walla.  Pass- 
•  the  Coliaeum  and  Caracalla's  fiatlis,  wa  reached  die 
Btb  of  Scipio,  a  small  Bepalcliral  vault,  tiear  the  roadside. 
IS  of  the  warrior  were  scattered  to  the  winds  long 
Pt  and  kU  mausoleum  U  fast  falling  to  dec^y.  The  old 
b  over  the  Appian  way  is  still  staoding,  near  the  modem 
fria  Son  Sthattiuno,  through  which  we  entered  on  the  far- 
Bed  road.  Here  and  there  it  is  qnite  entire,  and  we  walk- 
t  over  the  stones  once  worn  by  the  feet  of  Virgil  and 
sraoe  and  Cicero.  After  passing  the  temple  of  Romulus 
pa  shapeless  and  ivy-grown  ruin — and  walking  a  mile  or 
B  beyond  the  walls,  we  reached  the  Circus  of  Caracnlla, 
e  long  and  shattered  walls  iill  the  bollow  of  one  of  the 
Itlc  dt-lls  of  the  Campagna.  The  original  structure  must 
ive  been  of  great  size  and  splendor,  but  tboso  twin  Van- 
pli — Time  and  Avarice — have  stripped  away  everything 
t  the  lofty  brick  masses,  vrhose  nakedness  the  pitying  ivy 
Uvea  to  cover. 

(Futtber,  on  a  gentle  slope,  is  the  tomb  of  "  the  wealthiest 
8  wife,"  familiar  to  every  one  through  Cbilde  Bar- 
a  musings.  It  is  a  round,  massive  tower,  faced  with  large 
Kfc>  of  marble,  and  siill  hearing  the  namo  of  Cecilia 
Ketella.  One  side  is  much  ruined,  and  the  top  is  overgrown 
with  grass  am]  wild  hushes.  The  wall  is  nhout  thirty  feet 
thick,  so  thai  but  a  small  round  space  is  lefl  in  the  interior, 
which  iK  open  to  the  rain,  and  filled  with  rubhiBb.  The  echoes 
pronounced  hollowly  after  us  the  name  of  tlie  dead  for  whom  it 
Wm  bnilt,  but  they  could  tell  us  notblng  of  hcv  life's  lustory. 
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I  made  h  hurried  drawing  of  it,  and  ve  th«n  timed  li 
tlie  left,  across  tho  Campagna.  to  Bock  the  gn>tto  of  Kgtn 
Borore  us,  across  tliu  brown  plain,  extcndpi]  tli«  flabat 
Uouiitains ;  in  the  clear  air  the  bousoe  of  Tivoll,  tvuir 
mites  distant,  were  plainly  visible.  Tbo  giant  aqn«Lul 
Btii^tulied  in  a  lang  line  across  Uio  Citmpagon  lo  thu  nMD- 
tain  or  Albuno,  its  broken  anil  disjointed  srcfaea  rMenibling 
tlie  Tertebrw  of  some  migtity  tuoostcr.  Witli  the  nita»  of 
temples  and  lonibs  strewing  the  plain  for  mtles  anxuul  b, 
it  might  be  called  the  spine  of  the  skeleton  nf  Bome. 

Wc  passed  many  ruins,  made  bt^autifl]l  by  ilie  clingiif 
ivy,  and  reacbed  a  solemn  grove  of  evergreen  oak,  ovvtiink- 
ing  a  secluded  valley.  I  was  soon  in  the  meadow,  leapiu; 
ditches,  rustling  ibrougb  cane-brakes,  and  cUmbiug  ■ 
moHsy  arcbes  to  find  the  fouotaiu  of  Numn's  nympb,  | 
my  companion,  wbo  had  less  taste  for  tbo  romantiei  1 
an  complacently  from  the  leeward  side  of  tbo  I 
length  WG  found  an  arcbod  vault  in  the  hill  side,  ova 
with  wild  vines,  and  shaded  in  summer  by  umbrngeotn 
which  grow  on  tbe  soil  above.  At  tbe  further  end  ■  a 
of  waler  gushed  out  from  boneatb  a  broken  stntne,  . 
aperture  in  llie  wall  revealed  a  dark  cavern  buhind. 
then,  was  "  Egeria's  grot."  The  ground  was  tratnpta 
the  foct  of  cattle,  and  the  tnste  of  the  watttr  waa  aun 
but  pleasant.  I  tried  to  creep  into  the  grotlu,  but  ifl 
nnplnasaiitly  dark,  and  no  nymph  appnariid  lo  cbasv  ) 
tbe  shadow  with  her  lustrous  eyca. 

I  wunt  nflerwardtf  to  tlic  Villa  Dorghese,  nutsidotbel 
del  Popolo.    Th«  gardens  occnpy  tblrty  or  forty  ■ 
are  alwayo  thronged  in  Ibe  uf^cmoon  with  tbn  < 


the  Roman  And  foreign  nobilUy.  In  snnuner,  it  must  be  & 
licftvcnly  place  ;  oven  now,  with  its  mueical  fountains,  long 
avonueo.  and  grassy  elopes  crowned  with  tho  fan-like  branches 
of  the  Italian  pine,  it  reminds  one  of  the  fairy  laudscapoa  of 
Boccaccio.  Wc  threaded  our  way  throagU  the  press  of  car* 
riuges  on  tho  Pincian  Itill,  and  saw  the  enormous  bulk  of 
St.  Peter's  loom  up  against  the  sunset  sky.  I  counted  forty 
domes  and  spires  in  that  part  of  Home  which  lay  below  na — 
but  on  what  a  marble  j^lnry  looked  that  snn  eighteen  centu' 
rics  ago  1  Modem  Riji.ic — it  is,  in  comparison,  a  den  of  filth, 
clients  and  beggars  I 

Yesterday,  while  taking  a  random  etroU  tbroagh  tlie  dly, 
1  visited  the  chnrch  of  St.  Onofrio,  where  Tasso  is  buried. 
It  is  not  far  from  St.  Peter's,  on  tho  summit  of  a  lonely  hUl. 
Tho  building  was  closed,  but  an  old  monk  admitted  us  on 
application.  The  interior  is  quite  small,  but  very  old,  and 
the  floor  is  covered  with  the  tombs  of  princes  and  prelates 
of  a  past  century.  Near  the  end  I  found  a  small  slab  with 
ihe  Inocription  : — "  TOBUifATi  tassi  :  ossa  :  Hlc  jacknt." 
That  was  all — but  what  more  was  needed  I  Who  knows 
not  tho  name  and  fame  and  sufferings  of  the  glorious  bard  I 
The  pomp  of  gold  and  marble  are  not  needed  to  deck  the 
slumber  of  genius.  On  the  wall,  above,  hangs  an  old  and 
anthoDtic  portrait  of  him,  very  similar  to  the  engravings  in 
orculatioa.  A  crown  of  laurel  encircles  the  lofty  brow. 
Bye  has  that  wild,  roonmful  expression  which  oc* 
well  with  the  mystei-ious  tale  of  hb  love  and 


bwing  to  the  mountain  storms,  which  imposed  on  as  tli« 
0  of  A  carriage-jo umuy  to  Rome,  we  shall  he  prevent- 


«il  ^m  going  further.  One  gruat  cattae  of  tht*  is  the  hMij 
fee  ret^niriH)  for  panports  in  ImI^.  Iq  mast  of  tlie  lufai 
dtics.  tUo  cost  af  th«  dii&rcnt  vial-t  ■raonnU  to  ti  v  fi: 
tnd  a  few  Bucb  visits  as  tticse  r«iluee  oar  fuods  very  msBfv- 
ally.  Tlie  American  Consul's  fee  is  92.  owing  to  ibe  tlIB>^ 
ral  course  of  onr  government,  id  witlibolding  all  saUn-fr<a 
Iter  ConsutD  in  Kurupo-  Ur.  BrowD,  however,  in  kIuim 
family  wo  spent  Inst  evening  very  pleoinntly.  ou  onrreqoui- 
iDg  that  be  would  deduct  aomelliing  from  llio  osnal  fn. 
kindly  doclined  Bcc<^pting  nnything.  We  fiiU  this  kindow 
the  more,  aa  from  tlio  cbarocler  wliicb  eome  of  our  UleC**- 
huIb  bear  in  Italy,  wo  bad  nut  anticipated  it.  W<*  sliati  n- 
momber  him  with  deeper  gratitude  tbau  many  would  sd|' 
jinsB.  who  have  never  known  what  It  is  to  lie  a  foreigner. 

To-morrow,  therefore,  wo  leave  Rome — here  ia,  al  tart, 
tlte  limit  of  oar  wandcnngs.  We  hare  endured  muck  tail 
and  privation  to  reach  here,  and  now,  after  two  weclci 
rambling  and  musing  among  the  mighty  relics  of  past  glorr. 
wc  tuni  our  faces  homeward.  The  thrilling  hope  t  c 
ed  during  the  whole  pilgrimage — to  climb  Pamai 
drink  from  Castaly,  nndcr  the  blue  heaven  of  Greol 
sigh  for  fallen  Art,  beneath  the  broken  frietea  of  t 
thcnon,  and  look  with  n  pilgrim's  eye  on  the  tslos  of  Homer 
and  Snppbo — mnst  be  given  up,  unwillingly  and  sorrawfig 
though  it  be.  These  glorious  autieiputiona— amiiiU 
brightpat  tliat  blensed  my  boyhood  ^are  elowly  wrunn 
me  by  slctu  necessity,  Even  Naples,  the  lovely  Pm 
whore  the  Mantuan  bard  sleeps  un  the  sunny  shore,  i 
blucKt  of  summer  seas,  with  the  disinterred  Pumpcit  fa 
and  Prstum  amid  lU  roses  on  tbo  lonely  Calabriaa  ] 


past  glocT. 
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eyen  this,  almost  within  sight  of  the  cross  of  St  Peter's,  is 
barred  from  me.  Farewell  then,  since  it  must  be  I  Fare* 
well  Greece,  that  I  shall  not  see— and,  Rome,  for  all  thov 
hast  taught  me*  take  in  return  a  pilgrim's  blessing  I 


CHAPTER    XXXIX- 

THK     MEDITXRRAVEAK     IK    WINTER. 

Departure  from  Borne— The  C^mpagiuk— The  Shore  of  the  Mediterranean — ClTita 
Yeochif*— The  handeome  Sailor^— Disadvantage  of  not  being  Senranta— Embarking 
— Sleeping  on  Deck — Elba  and  Corsica  by  Muoniight — Second  Night  on  the  Deck 
—A  Bainf  Daf  at  Genoa— A  Stonnj  Night— A  Sailor's  Compasalon— The  Coast 
of  France— Approach  to  Marseiilea— The  Two  Servants— •Marsellla»— Oar  Ciroon^ 
atanoesi 

MABsmxxs,  January  16,  1846. 

We  repacked  our  knapsacks  on  tho  morning  of  the  10th, 
bade  adieu  to  the  two  young  Englishmen,  and  the  tall,  mys^ 
terious  Swede,  who  had  been  our  only  companions  in  Rome^ 
and  started  on  foot  for  Civita  Vccchia.  When  we  emerged 
from  the  cool  alleys  of  tho  city,  and  began  to  climb  up  and 
down  the  long,  barren  swells  of  the  Campagna,  the  sun  beat 
down  on  us  with  almost  a  summer  heat.  On  crossing  a  ridge 
near  Gastel  Guide,  we  took  our  last  look  at  Rome,  and  saw 
from  the  other  side  the  sunshine  lying  like  a  dazzling  belt 
ZTL  the  far  Mediterranean.  The  country  is  one  of  the  most 
wretched  that  can  be  imagined.  jMIles  and  miles  of  uncul- 
tiyated  land,  with  scarcely  a  single  habitation,  extend  on 
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Uther  eiilc  of  the  road,  an.I  tho  few  stiepknnl.s  wlio  watcL 
their  flocks  in  tUu  marsliy  liollows,  luok  wilij  und  savage 
mongh  for  any  kind  of  crinio.  It  maJo  uie  eliailder  to  see 
■very  face  beacing  sucU  a  villanous  stamp. 

We  mailo  twenty-fn-o  miles,  and  gpeiit  the  night  at  the 
Village  of  Polo,  on  the  Bea-shore.  Rieing  early,  we  walked 
{n  the  coil  of  the  morning  hesiilo  the  blue  Mediterranean. 
On  the  right,  tho  low  oulposta  of  tho  Appcnines  roBO,  bleak 
and  brown,  the  narrow  plain  between  them  and  the  slioi-e 
teBemblliig  a  desert,  so  destitute  was  it  of  the  signs  of  civil- 
bed  life.  A  lew,  white  clond  that  hung  over  the  sea,  ofnr 
cS,  Bbowod  us  the  locality  of  Sardinia,  although  the  land  was 
sot  visible.  The  sun  shone  down  warmly,  and  wilh  the  blue 
sky  and  bluer  sea  we  could  easily  have  imagined  a  milder 
•oasun.  The  barren  scenery  took  a  new  interest  in  my  eyes, 
when  I  remembered  that  the  day  on  which  I  saw  it  completed 
my  twonly-firet  year.  In  the  afternoon  we  found  a  beautiful 
of  the  shore,  and  went  to  bathe  in  ihe  cold 
»urf.  It  was  very  refieshiiig,  but  not  qiiilo  equal  to  tlie 
fltilphuT-bath  on  the  road  to  Tivoli.  The  mountaina  now  reu 
closer  to  the  sea,  and  the  road  was  bordered  wilh  ihickota 
of  myrtle.  I  Mopped  often  to  beat  my  ataff  into  the  bushes, 
and  inhale  the  fragrance  that  arose  from  thuir  crUNhed 
loarea. 

iin  was  (sinking  in  a  sky  nf  orange  and  roue,  as  Civita 

sight  on  a  long  headland  before  na.     Bu- 

Idied  the  dim  hills  of  Corsica.    We  wnlk«d 

the  clear  moonlight,  by  the  wiuiidinff  ■hiin*. 

icfon  the  gate  of  the  city  was  reached.     Wr  found  K  tU^af 

ua  called  La  Slella,  where  fleas  and  dirt  wcrn  ph-nllAili  b 

19 


The  sun  was  e 
ycc«hi«  came  ii 
roui  the  sea  sir 
icarly  an  bnur  ii 
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our  rapidly  declining  means  made  us  blind  to  discomfort.  1 
sides,  there  was  a  handsonie  Italian  sailor  at  tlie  inn,  wnv 
treated  me  with  the  greatest  kiudnesB,  and  to  whom  I  took 
a  strong  liking.  He  devoted  himself  to  making  me  as  com- 
fortable aa  the  place  would  allow,  and  in  spite  of  our  despe- 
rate circumstances,  his  bright,  Lonest,  afiectionate  &«e  made 
me  entirely  happy. 

About  the  old  town  of  Civita  Vecclila  there  h 
to  be  said,  except  that  it  has  the  saine  little  harbor  t 
Trajan  dug  for  it,  and  is  oa  dirty  and  disagreeable  aa  a  tovs 
can  welt  be.  We  saw  nothing  except  a  Utile  church,  and 
the  prison-yard,  full  of  crimiuals,  where  the  celebrated  bu 
dit,  Gasparoni,  has  been  confined  for  eight  years. 

The  Neapolitan  Company's  boat,  Mongibdlo.  wm  a 
tised  to  leave  on  the  12th,  so,  after  procnring  our  posspt 
we  went  to  the  office  to  take  passage.  The  official,  howcYW, 
refused  to  give  ua  tickets  fur  the  third  place,  becioso,  for- 
sooth, wo  were  not  servants  or  common  laborers !  and  worda 
wore  wasted  in  trying  to  convince  him  that  it  would  make 
no  dificvence.  As  the  second  cabin  fare  wns  nearly  three 
times  as  high,  and  would  have  exhausted  all  onr  money  at 
once,  we  went  to  the  olHce  of  the  Tuscan  Company,  whoso 
boat  was  to  leave  in  two  days.  Through  the  influence  of  an 
Italian  gentleman,  whom  we  accidentally  met  in  the  street, 
the  agent  agreed  to  take  ns  fur  forty-five  francs,  on  deck, 
the  fare  on  the  Neapolitan  boat  being  thirty. 

Bather  than  stay  two  days  longer  in  the  dull  town,  we 
went  again  to  the  latter  Company's  nSiee  and  offered  forty- 
five  franca  to  go  that  day  in  the'tr  boat.  This  removed  th« 
former  Bcmples,  and  ticketi  were  immediately  mode  <mt 


SUtSPlfO   OH   DECK.  43fi 

After  a  plentiful  dinner  at  the  nlbergo,  tn  prepare  ourselves 
for  the  exposure,  we  filUd  owr  pockets  with  a  supply  of 
bread,  cheese,  and  figs,  for  the  voj-ngu.  We  then  engaged 
a  boatman,  wiio  agreed  to  row  us  out  tu  the  steamer  for  two 
paula,  but  aftur  he  bad  ns  on  bourd  and  an  oar's  length  from 
ihe  quay,  he  said  two  paals  apiece  was  bis  bargain.  Tha 
Other  boatmen  took  his  part,  and  as  our  kind  sailor  friend 
voa  not  there,  we  were  obliged  to  pay. 

The  hour  of  starting  was  two  o'clock,  but  the  boat  lay 
quietly  in  the  harbor  unlil  four,  when  we  glided  out  ou  the 
open  sea,  and  went  northward,  with  the  blue  hilla  of  Corsica 
far  on  our  left.  A  gorgeous  sunset  faded  away  over  the 
water,  and  the  moon  rose  beblud  the  low  mountains  of  the 
Italian  coast.  Having  found  a  wnnn  and  sheltered  place 
near  the  chimney,  I  drew  my  hat  further  over  my  eyes,  to 
keep  out  the  moonlight,  and  lay  down  on  the  deck  with  my 
knapsack  under  my  head.  It  was  a  hard  bed,  iuileed  ;  and 
the  first  time  1  attempted  to  rise,  I  found  myself  glued  to 
the  floor  by  the  pitch  wliich  was  smeared  along  the  seams 
of  the  boards  I  Our  fellow-sufierers  were  a  company  of 
Swiss  soldiers  going  home  after  a  four  years'  sen-ice  under 
the  King  of  Naples,  but  they  took  to  their  situation  mure 
eauly  than  we. 

Sleep  was  next  to  impossible,  so  I  paced  the  deck  occa' 
sionally.  looking  out  on  ttie  moonlit  sea  and  the  dim  shorei 
en  either  side.  A  tittle  after  midnight  we  passed  between 
Elba  and  Oorsica.  The  dark  crngs  of  Elba  rose  on 
right,  and  the  bold  headlands  of  Napoleon's  isle  stood  oppo- 
nle,  at  perhaps  twenty  miles'  distance.  There  was  some- 
thing dreary  and  mysterious  in  Uia  scene,  viewed  at  luch  • 
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timo — the  grnndeur  of  lu'a 
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exited  to  the  otiicr,  gave  it  n.  strange  and  tlirUling  it 
We  mnde  the  light-houso  before  the  harbor  of  Legl 
dawn,  and  bj  Gunrise  were  anchored  within  the  mole. 
on  the  deck  the  whole  day,  watching  the  pictureaque  vessel! 
that  Bkimmed  about  with  their  lateen  soils,  and  wondering 
how  Boon  the  Bailors,  on  the  deck  of  a  Boston  brig  anchored 
near  as,  would  see  my  distant  country.  Leaving  at  fonr 
o'clock  we  dashed  away,  along  the  moantain  coast  of  Car- 
rara, at  a  rapid  rate.  The  wind  was  strong  and  cold,  but  I 
lay  down  behind  the  boiler,  and  thongh  the  boards  were  aa 
hard  as  ever,  slept  two  or  three  hours.  When  I  awoke  at 
half-past  two  in  the  morning,  after  a  short  rest,  Genoa  was 
close  at  hand.  We  glided  between  the  two  revolving  lights 
on  the  mole,  into  the  harbor,  with  the  amphitheatre  on  which 
the  superb  city  sits,  dark  and  silent  around  as.  It  bc^gan 
raining  soon,  the  engine-firo  sank  down,  and  as  there  was 
no  place  of  Bbeltor,  we  were  shortly  wet  to  the  skin.  How 
long  thnse  dreary  hoars  seemed,  until  the  dawn  came  !  All 
was  cold  and  rainy  and  dark,  and  wo  waited  in  a  kind  of 
torpid  misery  for  daylight,  I  passed  the  entire  day.  sitting 
in  a  coil  of  rope  under  the  eaves  of  the  cabin,  and  even  the 
beauties  of  the  glorious  city  scarce  affected  me.  Wo  lay 
opposite  tlic  Doria  palace,  and  tlie  constellation  of  villas  and 
towers  still  glittered  along  the  hills ;  but  who,  with  his  teeth  , 
chattering  and  limbs  numb  and  damp,  could  feel  pleasurail 
looking  on  Etysinm  itself? 

We  got  under  way  again  at  three  o'clock.    Tlie  r 
soon  hid  the  coast  from  view,  and  the  waves  pitched  out 
bo4t  about  ia  &  most  violent  and  dieagrceablQ  manner.     I_ 
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n  esperienced  sea-sicknoBs  in  all  its  horrors.     We  liaJ 

■cidontally  niado  tho  nc<]niiinlAnco  of  one  of  the  sailors,  it 

ITArlhy  Neapolitan,  wlio  had   been  in  America.     He  was 

e  of  those  rongh,  honest  natures  which  abound  iu  his  cla.HS 

tender-hearted  as  Tonicn,  with  all  tiieir  rudeness  and  [iro- 

Dit^.    Aa  we  were  standing  by  the  chimney,  wet,  cold  and 

,  reflecting  dolefully  how  we  should  jmss  ihe  ciimiug 

Ight,  lie  came  up  and  said ;  "  I  am  in  trouble  about  you, 

r  fellows  I     I  don't  think  I  shall  sleep  three  hours  to- 

ight,  for  thinking  of  yon.     I  shall  tell  tbe  officers  to  give 

a  beds.     They  should  see  yon  are  gentlemen,  and  I  will 

H  them  so  I"     The  noble  fellow  was  as  good  as  his  word. 

uiew  not  what  he  said  or  did,  but  in  half  an  hour  a  ser- 

bnt  called  as  into  tlie  second  cahin,  gave  us  first  some  wnnn 

Bonp,  and  then  pointed  out  our  berths. 

I  turned  in  with  a  feeling  of  relief  not  easily  irang^iued,  and 

forgave  the  fieaa  willingly,  in  the  comfort  of  a  shelter  from 

the  storm.     When  I  awoke,  it  was  hroiul  day.     A  fresh 

bronze  was  drying  the  deck,  and  the  sun  was  half-risible 

^^ttong  breaking  clouds.     We  had  just  passed  the  Isle  of  tbe 

^Hfttftn,  one  of  the  I*/e*  de»  H'j^  tt,  and  the  bay  of  Toulon 

^^beiieil  on  our  right.      It  was  a  rugged,  rocky  coast,  hut  the 

^^Hk  of  vnnny  rrnvence  rose  heyond.     The  sailor  came  up 

^^Btth  a  smile  of  satisfaction  on  his  rough  countenance,  shook 

^KbrcIs  with  us  heartily,  and  said  !  "  Ah,  yon  slept  last  night, 

T  think  1     I  told  the  officers,  every  one  of  them,  and  they 

would  bo  enrsvd  rascals  not  to  give  beds  to  yon  gentlemen  !" 

kWe  ran  along,  hcsido  the  hrown,  hare  crags,  nntil  nearly 
on,  when  we  reached  the  eastern  point  of  the  Bay  uf  Mar- 
Uei,    A  group  of  anudl  bUnds,  formed  of  bare  rock^ 
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rising  in  precipices  three  or  four  hundred  feet  high,  guai 
the  point ;  on  turning  into  the  Gulf,  we  eaw  on  tlie 
rocky  islands  of  Pomegucs,  and  If,  with  the  caallo  crownind 
the  latter,  in  which  Miriibeatt  was  coiiliued.  The  ranges  a 
hills  which  rose  around  the  gi*eat  hay,  were  spotted  and 
sprinkled  over  with  thousands  of  the  country  coltogoB  of  tha 
Marseilles  merchants,  called  BaitiJei;  the  city  itself  was 
bidden  from  view.  We  saw  apparently  the  whole  bay,  1 
there  was  no  crowd  of  vessels,  such  as  would  hctit  a 
sea-port;  a  few  spires  peeping  over  a  hill,  with  some  fortifi- 
cationSi  were  all  that  was  visible.  At  length  we  turned 
suddenly  aside  and  entered  a  narrow  strait,  between  two 
forts.  Immediately  a  broad  harbor  opened  before  ns,  loclu 
in  tbfi  very  heart  of  the  hills  on  which  the  city  i 
It  was  covered  with  vessels  of  nil  nations ;  on  leaving  th« 
boat,  wo  rowcJ  past  the  "  Aristidcs."  bearing  the  bine  crosa 
of  Greece,  and  I  seardicd  eagerly  and  found,  omoug  tha 
crowded  ■nauts.  the  starry  banner  at  America. 

As  we  were  preparing  to  go  ashore,  the  servant  who  1 
summoned  us  to  the  second  cabin,  and  who  had  behav«4~" 
very  civilly  towards  ns,  came  up  and  bade  us  welcome  to 
Marseilles,     I  thanked  him,  whereupon  the  other  servant, 
who  had  not  taken  the  least  notice  of  us,  laughed  sneering-  J 
ly.     I  gave  the  former  a  two-franc  piece  for  his  courtesy«| 
which  stopped  the  other's  Inugb  at  once.     He  came  up  nry- 
respectfully,  and  began  to  make  some  polite  remarks,  which 
I  answered  by  turning  my  back  on.  him  and  walking  oC 
Wo  lodged  in  a  neat  little  tavern,  frequented  by  the  Pro- 
vencal teamsters,  and  found  it  a  pleasant  change  from  the 
Italian  inns.     In  the  evening,  as  we  weie  walking  on  tb* 
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pay,  we  were  suddenly  hailed  by  a  cheerful  ri)ico.  It  wbs 
e  Nenpolilan  Hailor,  who  greeted  iis  with  an  oath  of  delight 
thanked  him  once  more  for  hia  kindness,  but  he  ananered. 
|taiitly  :  "Don't  say  anythhig  more  about  it — I  saw  yon 
Bre  geutltiraon  [" 

I  have  rambled  through  oil  the  principal  parts  of  Mar- 
1,  nnd  om  very  favorably  impressed  with   its  appear- 
Its  cleanliness,  and  the  air  of  life  and  business  which 
Irks  the  streets,  are  the  more  pleasant  aflcr  coming  from 
e  dirty  and  depopulated  Italian  cities      Thebroad  avenues 
led  with  trees,  which  traxerse  its  whole  length,  must  be 
elightful  in  summer,     I  am  often  reminded,  by  its  spHOJous 
■d  crowded  thoroughfares,  of  our  AiMcricaii  cities.     Al- 
kiugh  founded  by  the  Phoceans,  three  thousand  yejirs  ago, 
Bliaa  scarcely  an  edifice  of  greater  antiquity  than  three  or 
r  centuries,  and  the  tourist  mnst  content  himself  with 
indering  throngh  the  narrow  streets  of  the  old  town,  ob- 
I      urving  the  Provencal  costumes,  or  strolling  among  Turks 

and  Moors  on  the  Quai  d'Orle  ».. 

^_     We  have  been  detained  here  a  day  longer  than  waa  neces- 

^^bry,  owing  to  some  misunderstanding  about  tlia  passports. 

^Rtis  has  not  been  lavorable  to  onr  reduced  circumstances, 

tor  we  have  now  but  fifteen  francs  each  lell  to  lake  us  to 

Paris.     Oar  boots,  too,  after  serving  us  so  long,  begin  to 

eliow  signs  of  failing  in  this  liour  of  adversity.      Although 

a  are  somewhat  accustomed  to  such  circumstances,  I  cannot 

jwlp  shrinking  when  I  thitik  of  the  solitary  napoleon  and 

B  Kvehiuidred  miles  tt)  he  travelled.      Perhaps,  however, 

will  do  as  much  as  its  great  namesake,  and  adiievo 

t  u>  a  Marengo  iu  the  war  with  fate. 


OHAPTEB  XL. 

THROnOH  PROTBNOB  AND  UP  TBI  BBOVS. 

T))A  Hfllt  of  Prorenee— Bainj  TrsTel^A  night  at  Abe— Proren^  Bmawj^Tht 
Mother  of  BokUers— Biyoiuc  at  8eiiM~>The  YAlIej  of  the  Borfaeo— ApproMh  to 
YanoliiBe— The  FoaoUin  of  YMicluae — ^More  Bain — A  Oleam  of  Sonafalne— Arlgnaii 
—The  Blacksmith's  Shop— Economioal  Tntye^The  KIodne«  of  tbo  Poor—BooMa 
BoDulos  at  Orang»~Trayel  ap  the  Bhone— A  Soldier's  Gamp— Dajbreak  Scod*— 
Valenee— The  Bbone— A.  Night  at  Yienne— Approach  to  Ljona— A  Qnandaiy— 
MoDSieiir  and  Madame  Ferrand— The  Bfistmst  of  Poyertj*— Ezperleiioea  lo  Ljrooa 
— Oloomf  Duy—U  OaaMi^The  Sixth  Daj— The  Letter— A  Plan  to  Borrow  a  Fnot 
—The  Belief— Excitement— A  Maryellona  Caiaofe. 

Ws  left  Marseilles  about  nine  o'clock,  on  a  dull,  rainj  morn- 
ing, for  Avignon  and  the  Rhone,  intending  to  take  in  our 
way  the  glen  of  Vaucluse.  The  Airij  fiubourgs  stretch  out 
along  the  road  for  a  great  distance,  and  we  trudged  through 
them,  past  foundries,  furnaces  and  manufactories,  considera- 
bly disheartened  with  the  prospect.  We  wound  among  the 
bleak  stony  hills,  continually  ascending,  for  nearly  three 
hours  Great  numbers  of  cabarets,  frequented  by  the  eom* 
mon  people,  lined  the  roads,  and  we  met  continually  traine 
of  heavily  laden  wagons,  drawn  by  large  mules.  The  eov 
try  it  Yery  wild  aad  barreii,  and  would  have  been  tindi 
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except  for  the  pine  groves  with  their  hcanttfiil  green  follitge. 

We  got  Botnethitig  to  eat  with  dilHuulty  nt  on  inn,  for  the 

pL-ujile  epoke  nothing  but  tbc  Prnvcir,^  dialect,  and  tlie  plnco 

was  St  cold  and  clieurlees  we  were  glad  to  go  ont  again  into 

tlie  Btomi.     It  niiitt<!r«<I  little  to  UH,  that  we  heard  the  tiui- 

gnago  in  whir.h  tlie  gay  trouhadoiira  of  King  Ilent'  gang  tlioir 

BongB  of  love.      We  thought   more   of  our  Uripjiing   clolhea 

and  niimb,  cold  limbs,  and  would  have  been  glad  to  hear  in* 

BleaJ,  the  strong,  hearty  German  tongue,  full  of  warmth  and 

^^uadly  sympathy  for  the  etrangcr.     The  wiad  swept  dreari- 

^■fc  among  the  hills ;  hiack,  gusty  cloada  covered  tbe  sky, 

^^■ad  the  incessant  rain  filled  the  rood  with  mnddy  pools.    Wo 

^^boked    at   the    country  clmtcnox,   so  comfortable    in    the 

^^■Bdst  of   tlietr  sheltering  poplars,  with  a  sigh,  and  thought 

^ElF  homes  afar  off,  whose  doors  wer«  never  closed  to  to. 

This  wa*  all  forgotten,  when  we  reached  Ais,  and  the 

hostess  of  the  Cafe  d'AFrique  filled  lier  little  stove  with  fresh 

^^^m1.  and  hung  onr  wet  garinonts  around  it,  while  hi>r  Uaiigli- 

^^^r,  a  pale-faced,  crippled  child,  smiled  kindly   on  us  and 

^^nted  to  talk  with  aa  in  French.   Pnlting  on  onr  damp,  heavy 

coats  again,  B and  I  rambled  through  the  sln-i-ts,  wliilo 

our  frugal  supper  wns  preparing.  We  saw  the  stutiie  of  the 
^^JJot  Rot  Rene,  who  held  at  Ail  his  coort  of  shepherds 
^Hfeid  troubadours — the  dark  Cathedral  of  St.  Bnnveur — the 
^^beient  walla  and  battlements,  and  gazed  down  tbe  valley 
^^b  file  dark,  precipitous  mass  of  Mont  St.  Victor,  at  the  hoso 
^^H  which  Uorina  obtained  a  splendid  victory  over  the  bar- 

The  shallow,  devoted  valleys  we  passed  in  the  forenoon's 
walk    next    day,  were   stony    and   barren,  bat    covered 


44S  TBWB 


krge  ordmdt  of  almond  ixtm,  the  Ibmt  of  vliU 
fonnt  a  eoiuidonble  artidlo  of  export.  Thv  diltrid 
borders  on  the  desert  of  the  Gnm,  a  Tast  plain  of  stones 
reaching  to  the  month  of  the  Bhone,  and  aInuMt  eotirelTnn- 
inhabited.  We  canght  occasional  glimpses  of  its  sea-liks 
waste,  between  the  summits  of  the  hills.  At  length,  after 
threading  a  high  ascent,  we  saw  the  rallej  of  the  Durance 
suddenly  below  us.  The  sun,  breaking  through  the  douds, 
shone  on  the  mountain  wall,  which  stood  on  the  opposite 
side,  touching  with  his  glow  the  bare  and  rockj  precipices 
that  frowned  far  above  the  stream.  Descending  to  the 
valley,  we  followed  its  course  towards  the  Rhone,  with  the 
ruins  of  feudal  bourgs  crowning  the  crags  above  us. 

It  was  dusk,  when  wo  reached  the  village  of  Senas,  tired 
with  the  day's  march.  A  landlord,  standing  in  his  door,  on 
the  look-out  for  customers,  invited  us  to  enter,  in  a  manner 
80  polite  and  pressing,  we  could  not  choose  but  do  so.  This 
is  a  universal  custom  with  the  country  innkeepers.  In  a 
little  village  which  we  passed  towards  evening,  there  was  a 
tavern  with  the  sign  :  "  The  Mother  of  Soldiers."  A  portly 
woman,  whoso  face  beamed  with  kindness  and  cheerfulness, 
stood  in  the  door,  and  invited  us  to  stop  there  for  the  night 
*•  No,  mother!"  I  answered;  "we  must  go  much  further 
to-day."  "  Go,  then,"  said  she,  "  with  good  luck,  my  chil- 
dron  !  a  pleasant  journey !"  On  entering  the  inn  at  Senas, 
two  or  throe  bronzed  soldiers  were  sitting  by  the  table.  Ify 
French  vocabulary  happening  to  give  out  in  the  middle  of  a 
couHultAtlon  nbotit  o^^h  and  onion-soup,  one  of  them  eame 
to  mv  aMniiitance  and  aildrossed  me  in  German.  He  waafrcntt 
KSiIJa,  tu  Howe  Oassel,  and  had  served  fifteen  yean  in 
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Two  other  young  soldieiv,  from  tlie  western  border  of  0«^ 
nsriy,  come  during  tbe  evening,  tLod  one  of  them  being  part- 
ly intoxicated,  created  such  s  tumutt,  tliat  a  quarrel  arose, 
wLicb  ended  in  liis  being  beaten  and  turned  out  of  the 
bouse.  We  all  bivouacked  togetber  in  the  loft,  and  tbere 
wna  BO  much  noise  that  I  got  very  little  sleep.  We  met 
every  day,  Urge  numbers  of  recruits  in  companies  of 
one  or  two  hundred,  on  their  way  to  Marseillep  to  cm- 
bark  for  Algiers.  They  were  mostly  yonths,  from  sixteen 
to  twenty  years  of  age,  and  seemed  little  to  forebode  their 
probable  fate. 

Leaving  next  mnniing  at  day-break,  we  walked  on  before 
breakfast  to  ftrgon,  a  little  village  in  tbe  corner  of  the 
diffa  which  border  the  Durance,  and  crossed  the  muddy  river 
by  a  suspension  bridge  a  short  distance  below,  to  Cavaillon, 
where  the  country  people  were  holding  a  great  market. 
■I'rom  this  place  a  road  led  across  the  meodow-land  to  l.'lslo, 
six  miles  distaut.  This  little  town  is  so  named,  because  it 
is  situated  on  an  island  formed  by  the  crystal  Sorguea, 
wliich  flows  from  tho  fountains  of  Vaucluse,  It  is  a  very 
picturoHijno  nnd  preity  plnce.  Great  mill-wheels,  turning 
•lowly  anil  cuiiBtunlly.  stuud  at  intcri-als  in  tbe  stream, 
grassy  banks  are  now  as  green  as  in  spring-time.  We 
valkcd  along  the  Sorguos,  which  is  quite  as  beautiful  and 
Worthy  to  bo  sung  as  tho  Clitumnns,  to  tho  end  of  the  vil. 
lage,  to  tfiko  tbe  road  to  Vaucluse.  Beside  its  hanks  stands 
a  dirty,  mndern  "  Hotel  de  Pctrarqne  ct  L.iure," 

The  bnre  monntain  in  whose  heart  lies  the  poet's  solitude, 

I  now  rose  before  ns,  at  the  foot  of  iho  lofty  Mont  Ventoux. 

IwboM  Bouunit  of  snows  extended  beyond.      We  ItA   tba 
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river  and  walked  over  a  liarrcn  jiUin,  across  whEd)  tihq 
b>w  most  ilrcarily.     'I'iie  sky  was  rsiny  and  dork.  madM 
[>!i-tiid   tlie   d-isolatuncis  of  ilio   bc«u«,  whidt   m   m 
LcLghi^nod  oar  anticipalluiiB  of  i)ia  rcnowtied  glen 
Iciiglli  we  rq'atned  the  gorges  aud  entorod  a  little  ^ 
valby  running  up  into  the  mountain.     The  narrawnM*!! 
llio  outntuco  entirely  shut  ont  iho  wind,  nnd  i;xc«ut  ilis  nil- 
I'ng  of  the  warc-rs  over  their  pebbly  bed,  all  w«»  still  a 
lunely  and  heautifni.     The  sides  of  the  dell  wcr«  coit 
with  nlire  trees,  and  a  narrow  strip  of  emernld  nvadowl 
at  the  bottom.     It  grovr  more  hidden  and  Bei|ne«lnrpd  a 
approarlieil  llie  little  village  of  Vnuclnse.     Here,  lliu  m 
tain  towers  far  above,  and  precipice*  of  grey  nek,  n 
U.mdred  feet  high,  hang  over  the  narrowing  glen. 
ci-ng  over  the  villnge  itre  the  remains  of  a  cnstio  :  the  a 
helow  tliia,  now  mgged  and  stony,  was  once  graced  I 
cottage  and  garden  of  Petrarch.    All  traces  of  thom  I 
long  since  vanished,  hut  a  simple  culniun,  hearing  tksa 
scription,  "A  Fbtrarqub,"  stands  beside  the  8orgaea.  { 

We  ascended  into  the  detilo  by  a  path  among  the  i 
overshadowed  hy  olive  and  wild-fig  trees,  to  the  eclabi 
fount^ns  of  Vaucluso.  The  glen  aeents  as  if  stniok  into  iIm 
mountain's  depths  by  one  blow  of  an  enchanter's  wtuid  ;  and 
JubI  at  the  end,  where  the  rod  might  have  rested  in  its  down- 
ward sweep,  is  the  fathomlosis  well  whose  overbrimming  fal- 
nees  gives  hirth  to  the  Sorgues.  We  climbed  np  oi-vr  ihif 
nioBsy  rocke  and  sat  dt)wn  in  tlie  grot,  beside  the  dark,  i 
pool.  It  was  the  most  absolute  solitude.  The  i 
lowered  above  md  over  us,  tti  the  hwght  of  six  hum 
foot,  aad  the  gray  walls  of  the  wild  glen  bulow  abni  oi 
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■ppeorance  of  life.  I  lenned  over  the  rock  And  drank  of  tl 
blue  ctyatal  tUal  grew  grailuallj-  durkcr  towards  tbe  eentr 
until  it  became  a  mirror,  and  gjivo  bock  a  perfect  rvlloclios 
of  tli«  crags  above  it.  Tbc^re  wan  no  bubbling — do  gusliii 
up  From  its  deep  bosom — but  tlie  wcnlth  of  sparkling  wstcra 
continually  welled  over,  as  from  a  too-full  goblet. 

It  was  witb  actual  sorrow  ibat  I  turned  away  from  tliS 
eilent  Bpol.  I  uever  visited  a  place  to  wbicli  tbo  fancy  clunf 
more  suddenly  and  fondly.  Tbero  is  something  liuly  ii 
eolitude,  tnakiag  one  en\-y  Petrarch  the  years  of  calm  anj 
iinBulIied  enjoyment  which  blt^Hsed  him  there.  As  soma 
persons,  whom  wc  pass  as  strangers,  strike  a  bidden  chorj 
in  our  Epirits,  conipelling  a  silent  sympathy  with  tbei 
some  landscapes  have  a  character  of  beauty  which  harnio 
Dizes  entirely  with  the  mood  iti  which  we  look  upon  thoni, 
until  we  forget  admiration  in  the  glow  of  spontaneous  attach* 
ment.  They  scorn  like  abodes  of  the  Beautiful,  which  tbft 
soul  in  its  wanderings  long  ago  visited,  and  now  rccognisi 
and  loves  as  the  home  of  a  forgotten  dream.  It  was  thus 
felt  by  tbe  fountains  of  Vancluse ;  sadly  and  with  woarj 
•taps  I  turned  away,  leaving  its  loneluicss  unbroken  a 
before. 

We  retamed  over  the  plain  in  the  wind,  under  the  gloom] 
sky.  passed  L'IsIe  at  dusk,  aud  after  walking  an  hour  witl 
■  ntlo  following  close  behind  us,  stopped  at  an  auhergt  \\\  L 
Tlior,  where  wo  restwl  our  tired  frames  and  broke  our  loni 
day'8  fluting.  ^Vo  were  greeted  in  tbe  morning  with  a  di( 
mal  rain  and  wet  roads,  as  wc  began  the  march.  After 
t3in<s  bowerer,  it  poured  down  in  such  torrents,  that  wo  woi 
ftbUge<I  ^  *^*  sbeltvr  in  a  renuVc  by  the  Toad-side,  wbers 
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good  womsn  wlio  addresfled  lu  in  tlia  unintelligible  ProT«» 
^,  kindled  up  a  Uasing  fire  to  dry  ns.  On  climbing  a  long 
hilU  when  the  storm  had  abated,  we  experienced  a  deliglit- 
fbl  aarprise.  Below  us  laj  the  broad  Talle j  of  the  BhoMb 
its  meadows  looking  fresh  and  spring-like  after  the  rwi.  Ths 
clouds  were  breaking  away ;  clear  blue  sky  was  visible  OTsr 
Avignon,  and  a  belt  of  snnHght  lay  warmly  along  the  moun- 
tains of  Langnedoc  Many  villages,  with  their  tall,  pktnr- 
esqne  towers,  dotted  the  landscape,  and  the  groves  of  green 
olive  enlivened  the  barrenness  of  winter.  Two  or  thret 
hours'  walk  over  the  plain,  by  a  road  fringed  with  wiUowi, 
brought  us  to  the  gates  of  Avignon. 

We  walked  around  its  picturesque  turreted  wall,  and 
rambled  through  its  narrow  streets,  washed  here  and  there 
by  streams  which  turn  the  old  mill-wheels  lazily  around. 
We  climbed  to  the  massive  palace,  which  overlooks  the  citj 
from  lis  craggy  seat,  attesting  the  splendor  it  enjoyed,  when 
for  thirty  years  the  Papal  Court  was  held  there,  and  the 
gray,  weather-beaten,  irregular  building,  resembling  a  pile 
of  precipitous  rocks,  echoed  with  the  revels  of  licentious  pre- 
lates. We  could  not  enter  to  learn  the  terrible  secrets  of 
the  Inquisition,  here  unveiled,  but  we  looked  up  at  the  tow- 
er, from  which  the  captive  Bienzi  was  liberated  at  the  inter- 
cession of  Petrarch. 

After  leaving  Avignon,  we  took  the  road  up  the  Bhone 
for  Lyons,  turning  our  backs  upon  the  rainy  South.  We 
reached  the  village  of  Sorgues  by  dusk,  and  accepted  the 
invitation  of  an  old  dame  to  lodge  at  her  inn,  which  prorei 
to  be  a  blacksmith's  shop !  It  was  nevertheless  dean  nA 
tomfortable,  and  we  sat  down  in  one  corner^  out  of  the 
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of  tlift  showen  of  sparks,  which  Sew  liiasing  from  a  red-hot 
hoTse-Bhoe,  which  the  smith  and  hia  apprentice  were  hammer- 
ing. A  Picdmntitese  pcdUr,  who  carried  the  "  Song  of  iha 
Holy  St.  PbilotUL'iie"  to  sell  among  the  peasnnts,  came  in 
directly,  and  hnrg.iined  for  a  sleep  on  some  hay,  for  two  sous. 
For  a  bed  in  the  loft  over  the  nbop,  we  were  charged  fivo 
sons  each,  which,  with  seven  sous  for  supper,  made  our  ex- 
pensea  for  the  night  about  eleven  cents  !  Our  circnmstancei 
demanded  the  grcaleRt  economy,  and  we  began  to  fesr 
whether  even  this  spare  allow-ince  would  enable  ns  to  reach 
Lyons.  Owing  to  a  day's  delay  in  Marseilles,  we  had  left 
that  city  with  hat  fifteen  franus  each  ;  the  incessant  Htorma 
of  winter  and  the  woni-ont  state  of  our  shoes,  which  were 
no  longer  proof  against  water  or  mnd.  prolonged  our  jour- 
ney considerably,  so  that  by  starting  before  dawn  and  walk- 
ing nntil  dark,  we  were  only  able  to  make  thirty  miles  a 
day.  We  could  always  procure  bods  for  five  sous,  and  as 
in  the  country  inns  one  is  nnly  charged  for  what  he  chooses 
to  order,  our  frugal  suppers  cost  us  but  little.  We  purchas- 
ed bread  and  cheese  in  the  villages,  and  made  our  breakfasts 
and  diunerB  on  a  bank  by  the  roadside,  or  climbed  the  rocks 
id  Bftt  down  by  the  sonrce  of  some  trickling  rill.  This 
iplo  fare  had  an  excellent  relish,  and  although  we  walked 
wet  clothes  from  raoniing  till  night,  often  lying  down  on 
damp,  cold  earth  to  rest,  our  health  was  never  affected. 
It  is  worth  all  the  toil  and  privation  we  have  as  yet  under- 
gone, to  gain,  from  actual  experience,  (he  blessed  knowledge 
that  man  always  reUma  a  kindness  and  brotherly  sympathy 
towards  his  fellow— that  umler  all  the  weight  of  vice  and 
misery  which  a  grinding  oppression  of  soul  and  body  biinga 
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on  the  laborers  of  cnrth,  there  still  remain  tnaoy  1 
lokcuH  of  a  better  nature.  Among  the  xtiirviiig  montitninec 
of  the  Harts — tbc  degraded  pcnsanlr}'  of  Boheniin — the 
S8vAgec«wvi'/iii»  of  Central  Italy,  or  the  dweller*  on  the  hills 
of  Provence  and  heside  the  ewift  Rhone,  wo  almost  ii 
lily  found  kind,  honest  hearts,  and  an  aspiration  for  b 
thing  better,  betokening  the  conscionsness  that  such  I 
like,  obedient  existence  was  not  their  proper  destiny, 
found  few  BO  hardened  as  to  be  insensible  to  a  kind  look  0 
friendly  word,  and  nothing  made  ns  foi^et  we  w< 
strangers  so  mnch  as  the  many  tokens  of  sympathy  which 
met  us  when  leaiit  looked  for.  A  young  Englishman,  who 
had  travelled  on  foot  from  Geneva  to  Rome,  enduring  many 
privations  on  account  of  his  reduced  circumstmiceti,  said  lo 
mo,  while  speaking  on  this  subject :  "A  single  word  of  kind- 
ness from  a  stranger  would  make  my  heart  warm,  and  tay 
spirits  cheerful,  for  days  afterwards."  There  is  not  so  mucli 
evil  in  man  ns  men  wonld  have  us  believe ;  and  it  is  a  happy 
comfort  to  know  ami  fet'l  this. 

Leaving  our  little  inn  before  day-break  the  next  morning, 
we  crossed  the  Sorgnes,  grown  muddy  sinco  its  infancy  at 
Vanclnse,  The  road  passed  over  broad,  barren  ranges  of 
hilli',  and  the  landueape  was  destitute  of  all  interest,  until  wo 
Approached  Orange.  This  city  is  built  at  the  foot  of  a  rocky 
height,  a  great  sijuare  projection  of  which  seemed  to  stand  in 
its  midst.  As  we  approached  nearer,  however,  arches  and 
lines  of  cornice  could  be  discerned,  and  we  recognised  it  aa 
the  celebrated  amphitheatre,  one  of  the  grandest  Koman 
relics  in  the  south  of  Franco, 

I  stood  at  tho  foot  of  this  great  fabric;  and  gazed  up  at  it 
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hand  red  and  twenty-oiii 
tioii.  and  tliroiigU  its  r< 
broken  ranges  of  aeats  v 


I  ulonishment.     TUo  exterior  wall,  three  hundred  mi 
y-four  feet  in  length,  and  rising  to  tlie  heiglit  of  one 
feet,  is  still  in  excellent  prcserva- 
ITS  of  solid  arches  one  looks  on  tUa 
iliiii).     Passing  through  the  city,  wo 
Cttine  to  the  beautiful  Roman  triumphal  arch,  which  to  my  eye 
is  a  finer  structure  than  tliat  of  Constantino  at  Borne.     It  ts 
built  of  a  rich  yellow  marhle,  and  liii;h)y  ornamented  with 
sculptured  trophies.  From  the  barbaric  shields  and  the  letters 
^^MakIO,  still  remaining,  it  has  been  supposed  to  commemorsta 
^^&e  victory  of  Uurius  over  tlic  barbftnaoa,  near  Aix. 
^^K  For  the  real  of  the  day  the  road  was  monotonous,  though 
^^^aried  somewhat  by  the  tall  crags  of  Momas  and  Mont- 
dragon,  towering  over  the  villages  of  the  same  name.    Night 
m     came  on  as  the  rock  of  Pierrclatte.  at  whose  foot  we  wore  to 
^^Hsfip,  appeared  in  the  distance,  rising  like  a  Gibraltar  from 
^^^b  plain,  and  wo  only  reached  it  in  time  to  escape  tho  rain 
HVmt  came  down  the  valley  of  the  Rhone.     Next  day  we 
passed  several  companies  of  soldiers  on  their  way  to  Africa. 
I       Near  iUontalioiart,  we  lost  sigtit  of  Mont  Ventouz,  whose 
ming  white  crest  had  been  visible  all  the  way  from  Vau- 
),  and  passed  along  the  base  of  a  range  of  hills  running 
r  to  the  river.     So  went  our  march,  without  parUcular 
^dent,  until  wu  bivouacked  for  thu  night  amonga  company 
oldiers  in  the  little  village  of  Loriol.     They  were  steady, 
r  fellows,  and  we  fraternised  thoroughK.     We  were  all 
i  with  the  day's  journey,  and  the   loft,  which  was  our 
piinon  slopping-rouin,  was  quiet  cnougli  iu  five  minntee 
a  bed. 
wring  ai  ax  o'clock,  wakened  by  the  trumpets  wUicli 
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called  np  tlio  soldiers  to  their  day's  march,  wo  reached  the 
river  Drome  at  dawn,  and  from  the  hridge  over  its  rapid 
current,  gazed  at  the  dim,  ash-colored  masses  of  the  Alps  of 
Daophin6,  piled  along  the  sky,  far  np  the  valley.  The 
coming  of  mom  threw  a  yellow  glow  along  their  snowy  sides, 
and  lighted  np,  here  and  there,  a  flashing  glacier.  The 
peasantry  were  already  np  and  at  work,  and  caravans  of 
pack-wagons  mmhled  along  in  the  morning  twilight.  We 
tmdged  on  with  them,  and  hy  hreakfast-time  had  made 
some  distance  of  the  way  to  Valence.  The  road,  which  does 
not  approach  the  Rhone,  is  devoid  of  interest  and  tiresome, 
though  under  a  summer  sky,  when  the  hare  vine-hills  are 
latticed  over  with  green,  and  the  fruit-trees  covered  with 
blossoms  and  foliage,  it  may  be  a  scene  of  great  beauty. 

Valence,  which  we  reached  towards  noon,  is  a  common- 
place city  on  the  Rhone ;  and  my  only  reasons  for  traversing 
its  dirty  streets  in  preference  to  taking  the  road,  which  passes 
without  the  walls,  were — ^to  get  something  for  dinner,  and 
because  it  might  have  been  the  birth-place  of  Aymcr  de 
Valence,  the  valorous  Crusader,  chronicled  in  "  Ivanhoe,'* 
whose  tomb  I  had  seen  in  Westminster  Abbey.  One  of  the 
streets,  which  was  marked  "  Rue  Bayard,"  shows  that  my 
valiant  namesake — the  knight  without  fear  and  reproach — is 
still  remembered  in  his  native  j)rovince.  The  ruins  of  his 
chateau  are  still  standing  among  the  Alps  near  Grenoble. 

In  the  afternoon  we  crossed  the  Isere,  a  swift,  muddy 
river,  which  rises  among  the  Alps  of  Dauphin6.  We  saw 
their  icy  range,  among  which  is  the  desert  solitude  of  the 
Grand  Chartreuse,  far  up  the  valley ;  but  the  thick  atmo- 
sphere hid  the  mighty  Mont  Blanc,  whose  cloudy  outline^ 
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eiglitr  miles  disUnt  in  a  bee  line,  i»  visililo  in  fnir  wcnlhrr. 
At  Tain,  wo  came  npnn  tho  Bhone  a^ftin,  and  walked  nlnng 
the  base  of  tlie  hilh  wbich  contract  fta  current,  llcrc,  ! 
elionld  cftll  it  bcatitifiil.  Tho  scenery  hnii  a  wildni***  that 
nppmnHica  to  timt  of  tlie  Rhine.  Winding  nrnnnd  the 
citrring  hills,  tlie  scene  is  cciniitnntly  varied,  and  the  litllii 
wIHnwpd  islets  clasped  in  the  cmhroce  of  tho  strciun.  mingle 
a  trait  of  solXened  bpunly  with  its  alemer  character. 

After  passing  the  night  at  a  villngo  on  its  banka,  we  left  It 

again  at  8t.  Vallier.  the  next  momiog.    At  sanfiet,  the  spires 

of  ^^cnne  were  visible,  and  the  Infly  Mont  Pilaa,  the  snnwa 

of  wbm«  riven  summits  feed  the  springs  of  tho  Tioire  aa  Ita 

I  wesl«m  aide,  stretched  majeslicnll^  along  the  opposiln  bank 

r  Ihe  Itkone.     Vienne,  which  is  mentioned  \ty  aeveral  of 

a  histnrians  under  its  present  name,  was  the  capital 

r  tliv  Allobroges,  and  I  \ooked  upon  it  witlt  a  new  and 

erest,  nn   colling  to   mind  mj'   nrhool-boj'   Any», 

whea  I  bod  become  familiar  with  that  warlike  rBe«%  In  toil- 

>ver  tbe  pages  of  Ca-sar.     We  walked  In  the  mud  and 

darkDOBtt  fiir  wli«t  H-cmed  a  great  distance,  and  final)/  look 

eltcr  in  a  little  inn  at  tlir  tHiTtlx'ni  md  nf  the  citj'.     Two 

a  aoLlient,  c>umin^  from  Africa,  were  already  (iRart«red 

«,  and  we   lisicDcd  to  tk«r  talva  of  tlw  Arah  and  tha 

,  whilo  supper  was  preparing. 

'The  mni-Ding  of  tti«  2Sth  waa  dall  and  tminy;  Ike  road, 

very  nindtly  and  nnplrasairt,  1«1  uvtir  thr.  IdlU.  avoKlEnj;  iba 

westward  cnrrv  of  iHe  Rbnnr. drrerlly  tJiward*  l.yoni*.  Al»ul 

nonn.  W49   cania  id  sight  iif  tbe  broad  valtey  la  which  tba 

Rhonn    Brat.   cIiui|m   bi>  Bargottdian  hni^^  tbe    Rai'me,  and  * 

f  iMUtl  of  ill ■2>eiiel cable  (»a|.«n»ok«  sImwwI  ■■  tb>!  kicatina  f^ 
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L7011&  A  nearer  approach  revealed  a  large  flat  dome,  aad 
some  ranges  of  tali  buildings  near  the  river.  We  soon  en- 
tered the  suburb  of  La  Guillotiere,  which  has  sprang  np  on 
the  eastern  bank  of  the  Rhone.  Notwithstanding  our  clothes 
were  like  sponges,  our  boots  entirely  worn  out.  and  out 
bodies  somewhat  thin  with  nine  days'  exposure  to  the  wintry 
storms  in  walking  two  hundred  and  forty  miles,  we  entered 
Lyons  with  suspense  and  anxiety.  But  one  franc  apiece 
remained  out  of  the  fifteen  with  which  we  left  Marseilles. 

B wrote  home  some  tune  ago,  directing  a  remittance  to 

be  forwarded  to  a  merchant  at  Paris,  to  whom  he  had  a 
letter  of  introduction,  and  in  the  hope  that  this  had  arrived, 
he  determined  to  enclose  the  letter  in  a  note,  stating  our 
circumstances,  and  requesting  the  merchant  to  forward  a 
part  of  the  remittance  to  Lyons.  We  had  then  to  wait  at 
least  four  days;  people  are  suspicious  and  mistrustful  in 
cities,  and  if  no  relief  should  come,  what  was  to  be  done  ? 

After  wading  through  the  mud  of  the  suburbs,  we  chose 
a  common-looking  inn  near  the  river,  as  the  comfort  of  our 
stay  depended  wholly  on  the  kindness  of  our  hosts,  and  our 
experiences  had  taught  us  that  there  is  most  genuine  kind- 
ness among  the  poorer  classes.  We  engaged  lodgings  for 
four  or  five  days ;  after  dinner  the  letter  was  dispatched,  and 
we  wandered  about  through  the  dark,  dirty  city  until  night 
Our  landlord.  Monsieur  Ferrand,  was  a  rough,  vigorous 
man,  with  a  gloomy,  discontented  expression ;  his  words 
were  few  and  blunt ;  but  a  certain  restlessness  of  manner, 
and  a  secret  flashing  of  his  cold,  forbidding  eye,  betrayed  to 
me  some  strong  hidden  excitement.  Madame  Ferrand  was 
kind  and  talkative,  though  passionate ;  but  the  appearance 
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t  tbe  place  garo  me  an  unfavorable  ImpreiBion,  vliich  wm 

lightened  hy  the  tbonght  that  it  wns  now  imponmlilft  to 

kango  our  lodgings  until  relipf  should  arriye.      Whan  bed- 

0  catiio,  a  ladder  was  placed  againet  a  boU  of  liigli  plat- 

a  along  one  side  of  the  kitchen  ;  wo  mounted  and  foond 

|^l)ed,  concealed  from  the  view  of  those  below  by  a  dusty 

a  curtain.     We  lay  there,  hctwcon  heaven  and  earth — 

e  dirty  earth  of  the  brick  floor  and  thu  aooty  heaven  of 

e  coiling — listening  until  midnight  to  the  bitiNterous  Boiige, 

i  loud,  angry  disputes  in  the  room  adjoining.   Thus  ended 

r  first  day  in  Lyons. 

'Five  weary  days,  each  of  them   conlaining  a  month  of 

tortnring  suspense,  snccceded.     A  man  who  has  no  money 

in  his  pocket  soon  begina  to  BUfpcct  that  he  is  a  vagabond, 

and  fears  that  he  Bhnll  bo  foond  oul.    I  bellevo  Monsieur  Fer- 

rand  miBtmsted  ns  from  the  beginning.      Ono  night,  when 

be  thought  us  asleep,  ha  carefnlly  felt  our  knapaacka,  which 

Madame  Ferrand  kept  at  the  bead  of  her  bed,  just  under 

our  plfttform.     I  had  a  small  pocket  telescope,  which  he  at 

first  took  for  a  roll  of  five-franc  fiieces,  but  after  much  feel- 

E  decided  that  it  was  something  else.     I  l.iy  awake  nearly 

Q  night,  trying  to  devise  some  plan  of  rvlief,  in  case  no 

i«y  should  come,  but  could  think  of  nothing  that  was  at 

3  practicable.     In  order  to  account  for  our  stay,  we  pre- 

(Bded  to  have  business  in  the  city,  eo  wo  wandered  all  day 

IBg  through  the  misty,  muddy,  smoky  streotB,  taking  refuge 

k  the  covered  bazaars  when  it  rained  heavily.     Wo  walked 

B  incessantly  up  and  down  the  same  streets,  chat  the  market- 

Jttmctx  knew  us,  and  madt;  their  daily  comments  when  we 

red.     The  pollceueu  knew  ue>  too,  and  some  of  them 
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I  was  not  once  visifai 
s,  entirely  smotbai 
1  laugh  over 

eniDg,  tlie  dull,  leaden 


(bo  we  thonglit)  watclied  as.     I  soon  became  intim&tel^  D 
quainteil  with  every  part  of  Lyona,  from  Pretqu'  itU  Pta 
ruche  to  Croix  Romie.     I  knew  the  contents  of  every  etiop 
in  the  Bazaar,  and  the  passage  of  the  Hotel  Dicu — tlio  title 
of  every  volume  in  the  bookstores  in  the  Place  Belcaiu 
and  the  countenance  of  every  boot-black  and  apple- 
on  the  Quais  on  both  sides  of  the  river. 

It  rained  every  clay,  and  the  ( 
The  gloom  of  everything  around 
that  lightness  of  heart  which  made  n 
barrassments  at  Vienna.  IVhcii  at  o 
hue  of  the  clouds  seemed  to  make  the  air  dark  and  cold 
and  h^nvy,  we  walked  beside  the  swollen  and  turbid  Rhone, 
under  an  avenue  of  leafless  trees,  the  damp  soil  chilling  our 
feel  and  striking  a  numhnesa  through  our  frames,  and  then 
I  knew  what  those  must  feel  who  have  no  hope  in  their  des- 
titution, and  not  a  friend  in  all  the  great  world,  who  is  not 
as  wretched  as  themselves.  One  night,  as  we  were  pacing 
dismally  along  the  Rhone,  a  man  who  was  walking  liefore 
ns,  kept  saying  to  himself:  "It  eachot  J  lecuchot!"  (the  dun- 
geon.) "  Yes,"  said  I,  involuntarily,  "  we  shall  have  either 
the  cash  0  !  or  the  cackoC,  before  long."  The  man  turned 
around,  shmgged  liis  shoulders,  gave  n  curious  spring  into 
the  air,  snapped  his  fingers  two  or  three  times,  and  then  nm 
off,  still  exclaiming ;  "  U  cacliat  !  le  cachot  .'" 

On  the  morning  of  the  sixth  day  I  said  to  B ,  "  this 

morning  will  terminate  our  suspense."  1  felt  cheeifu)  in 
spite  of  myself;  and  this  was  like  a  presentiment  of  coming 
good-luck.  To  pass  the  time  until  nine  o'clock,  when  the 
Post  Office  was  opened,  I  climbed  to  the  chapel  of  Founiim, 
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B  the  western  bank  nf  tlie  Sa  jdr.     But  at  tlie  precise  mirt' 

|t(t  I  was  at  the  office,  wlicre  B was  «1rL-inlj-  in  waiting. 

^bat  an  intctiBiij'  of  Busponsd  nas  crowded  into  IJioso  few 

mils,  whilo  tlie  clerk  wbs  luuluDg  over  the  letters  !    What 

D  electric  shock  of  joy,  when  it  came  at  last!     But  the 

astage  was  fourteen  eouh,  RaA  wo  had  not  a  centime.     The 

Berk  put  the  letter  back  again.     Hope  was  more  suggestive 

Uin  aniiety,  atid  I  instantly  bit  upon  a  plan  for  getting  it. 

B  You  know  lUut  I  went  nut  firgt  this  nioriiing,"  I  said  to  my 

gicnd,  "  nrut  Madame  Ferrand  knowit  it  too.     Oo  bauk  and 

I  have   returned.      Of  course,    bUc  will  eay  ■  no.' 

leu  toll  Iier  that  i  carry  our  common  stock  of  money,  (!) 

lat  you   don't   know  where    I    have   gone,  that  there  ia 

%  letter  in  the  office  fur  you,  and  you  cnii't  got  it.     Ask 

:  to  liiud  you  a  triinc  until  you  find  me,  when  I   ivlll 

ppay  it." 

\  I'his  was  a  desperate  osperiinent,  for  there  might  be  no 
1  the  letter  after  we  got  it,  !a  wklcli  cose  we  should 
ptiy  have  added  to  our  difficulties.     I  paced  up  and  d<iu'u 

1  aquare,  until  B returned  with  the  finnc,  my  plan 

^ving  succocled.     It  required  a  doul  of  courage  to  break 

I  acal,  but   then,   thank  God  !    our  suspense  was  over. 

?ho  remittance  from  borne  liad  reacliod  the  merchant  only 

B  dsy  befoiv  be  received  B 's  letter,  and  he  enclosed 

1  order  for  part  of  the  money  on  his  corrcspoadcjit  in 
S^on«.  This  providential  relief  gave  rise  to  an  overpower- 
mg  revulsion  of  feeling.  For  uiy  part,  my  nerves  were 
rung  to  such  a  pitcli  that — not  knowing  what  else  to  do, — 
walked  up  to  the  statue  of  Loiiiii  XIV.  in  the  middle  of 
e  B))uaxo,  seised  with  both  bamls  the  heavy  iron  railing 
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which  Bnrrotmds  it»  and  pnllod  until  I  expected  to  iee  dM 
xbSIb  give  way. 

After  getting  the  money,  the  first  thing  we  did  (so  weakii 
homan  natnre !)  was  to  step  into  a  pastry-cook's  and  par- 
chase  two  deUcate  cheese-cakes,  which  we  had  heen  examin- 
ing with  hnngiy  eyes,  for  five  days.  The  market-women  in 
the  square,  who  knew  us  too  well,  saw  this  unnsnal  action, 
and  shouted  with  laughter.  But  nothing  disturbed  ns,  tor 
all  mankind  was  changed  in  our  eyes.  The  policemen 
looked  at  us  with  calm  confidence ;  the  cold  and  suspidoos 
fiices  of  the  crowd  had  suddenly  become  kind  and  cheerfoL 
Our  own  fieuses,  too,  must  have  shown  a  change*  for  when 
we  returned  to  the  inn  Madame  Ferrand  met  us  with  a 
fnendly  smile,  and  prepared  us  a  much  better  dinner  than 
we  had  had  before.  In  the  afternoon  we  purchased  new 
shoes  at  a  small  shop  in  the  suburbs.  I  gave  the  cobbler 
my  old  pair,  which  he  instantly  flung  into  the  street,  with 
ihe  exclamation :  '*  lis  ne  valent  pa4  un  «ottf,  Monnemr  f^ 
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Every  letter  of  tlin  dale  is  traceJ  with  an  emotion  of  joy, 
for  our  dreary  jnnrnejf  is  at  an  vnA.  Tliaro  was  a  magic  in 
the  muno  that  revived  iis  daring  tiTiiioue  dsje,  and  now  the 
thought  that  it  is  all  over-  that  these  walls  which  iDclose 
ns,  stand  in  tho  hi'nrt  of  the  gay  cily — seems  nlisort  too 
joyAiI  to  be  tmo.  YestenUy  I  marked  with  the  whitest 
chalk,  for  I  got  out  of  the  ernmpcd  diligence  at  the  Barries 
do  Oharenton,  and  saw  before  me  in  the  mortiing  iwiliglit, 
ibe  ionneusu  grey  mass  of  Paris.  I  forgot  my  niunbed  and 
Bliffancd  frnm«,  and  every  other  of  thi;  thonttand  disngrcci 
hie  feelings  of  diligfueo  travelling,  in  the  i)lea«ire  which  \ 
that  sight  afforded. 
We  arose  in  the  dork  at  Lynns,  and  otter  lidding  odiet 
SO 
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morose  Monsieur  Fi>rrand,  traversod  the  silent  city,  and  foui 
our  waj  in  the  mist  aod  gloom  to  tlie  steamboat  landing  « 
tlie  Saftne.     TUb  waters  were  swollen  mucli  aLovo  tbeacJ 
UBiial  level,  which  was  fnvoralile  for  the  boat,  as  long  ai  | 
there  was  room    enough  left   to    pass  under  the  bridges. 
After  a  ^eat  deal  of  bustle  wo  got  under  way,  and  wcro 
dashing  out  of  Lyons,  agmnst  tbo  swift  currcDt,  before  day^a 
break.     We  passed  L'hh  Barhe.  once  a  favorite  residei 
of  Charlemagne,  and  now  the  hauct  of  the  Lyonnaise  oA 
Buminer  holidays,  and  going  under  the  Eiispension  bridg* 
with   levelled  emoke-staeks,  entered  the  pieturcsque  hiUi 
above,  which  are  covered  with  vineyards  nearly  to  the  topd 
the  villages  scattered  over  them  have  those  square,  pointa 
towers,  which    ^ve    such  a  quiuntuess  to  French  countr 
scenery. 

The  stream  being  very  high,  the  meadows  on  both  sides 
were  deeply  overflowed.  To  avoid  the  strong  current  in  the 
centre,  our  boat  ran  along  the  banks,  pushing  aside  t 
alder  thickets  and  poplar  shoots.  A  little  after  noon, 
passed  the  large  town  of  Macon,  the  bivth-plnco  of  the  pofi 
Lamartine.  The  valley  of  the  Sa6ne,  no  longer  inclosed 
among  the  hills,  spread  out  to  several  miles  in  width.  Along 
the  west  lay  in  sunshine  the  vine-mountains  of  Cote  d'Or ; 
among  the  dark  clouds  in  the  eastern  sky,  we  could  baroly 
distinguish  the  outline  of  the  Jura.  The  waters  were  so 
much  swollen  as  to  cover  the  plain  for  two  or  three  miles.  Wb 
seemed  to  be  sailing  over  a  lake,  with  rows  of  trees  spring- 
ing up  out  of  the  water,  and  bouses  and  villages  lying  lild 
islands  ou  its  surface.  A  sunset  tliat  promised  better  weatlM 
tinged  the  broad  brown  flc»od,  as  Chalons  oame  in  sight. 
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iqneeied  ihrougb  the  crowd  of  porters  and  diligence  men, 
diniug  tlieir   kind  ofTorg,    itiid    hunted    qtiartera  tu  buiI 

Wc  left  Chalona  on  tlio  morning  of  tlio  Ist.hi  liigli  spirits 
utt  the  tlought  that  there  were  but  little  more  tlinn  two  buu- 
Ircd  miles  Iietwcen  us  nud  Porii).     In  walking  over  the  cold, 
Fnuildj'  plaiu,  we  pftBscd  a  family  of  strolling;  musicians,  who 
were  sitting  nn  n  Leap  of  stones  by  the  roadside.      An  ill- 
dressed,  ill-natui'od  man  and  woman,  each  carrying  a  violin, 
*«iidathin.  squalid  girl,  witli  a  tambourine,  composed  the 
Kp'onp,     Their  faces  bore  that  unfeeling  stamp,  wliich  springs 
^frora  depravity  and   degradation,      Whcu  we  had  walked 
somewhat  more  than  a  mile,  we  ovei'toak  a  Uttle  girl,  who 
was  crying  bilterly.     By  her  features,  from  which  (he  fresh 
_J)cauty  of  childhood  bad  not  been  worn,  and  the  steel  triangle 
^bich  waa  tied  to  her  belt,  wo  know  that  she  belonged  to 
a  family  we  had  passed.     Uer  dress  was  thin  and  ragged, 
d  a  pair  of  wooden  shoes  but  ill  piolected  her  feet  from 
a  sharp  cold.     I  slopped  and  asked  her  why  she  cried,  but 
llie  did  not  at  first  answer.     However,  by  (piestioning,  I 
iDimd  her  uufeuliug  parents  had  sent  bcr  on  without  food; 
s  sobbing  with  hunger  and  cold.      Our  pockets  wore 
ftlll  of  bread  and  cheese  which  wo  had  bought  for  breakfast, 
md  wo  gave  her  half  a  loaf,  which  stopped  her  tears  at 
tDGO.     She  looked  up  and  thankod  as,  smiling ;  and  sitting 
a  a  bank,  began  to  eat  as  if  half  famished. 
The  physiognomy  of  this  logion  is  very  singular.     The 
Souutry  seems  to  have  originally  been  a  vast  elevated  plain, 
a  which  some  great  power  has  tcoojicd  out,  as  wilh  a  hand. 
Sep  circular  voUcys  all  over  its  surface.     In  winding  along 
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tbe  bigb  ridges,  we  often  looked  down,  on  either  ride»  into 
fnch  hollows,  several  miles  in  diameter,  and  sometimes  en* 
tirely  covered  with  vineyards.  At  La  Rochepot,  a  qnaint, 
antique  village,  lying  in  the  bottom  of  one  of  these  dells,  we 
saw  the  finest  min  of  the  middle  ages  that  I  have  met  with 
in  France.  We  passed  the  night  at  Ivry  (not  tbe  Ivry  which 
gained  Uenri  Qnatre  his  kingdom),  and  then  continued  onr 
march  over  roads  which  I  can  only  compare  to  onr  country 
roads  in  America  during  the  spring  thaw.  In  addition  to 
this,  the  rain  commenced  early  in  the  morning  and  continued 
all  day,  so  that  we  were  completely  wet  the  whole  time. 
Tlie  plains,  too  high  and  cold  to  produce  wine,  were  varied 
by  forests  of  beech  and  oak,  and  the  population  was  thinly 
scattered  over  them  in  small  villages.  Travellers  generally 
complain  very  much  of  the  monotomy  of  thb  part  of 
France,  and,  with  such  dreary  weather,  we  could  not  dis- 
agree with  them. 

As  the  d.iy  wore  on,  the  rain  increased,  and  the  sky  put 
on  that  dull,  gray  cast,  which  denotes  a  lengthened  storm. 
We  were  fain  to  stop  at  nightfall,  but  there  was  no  inn  near 
at  hand — not  even  a  hovel  of  a  cabaret  in  which  to  shelter 
ourselves,  and,  on  inquiring  of  the  wagoners,  we  received 
the  comfoilable  assurance  that  there  was  yet  a  league  and  a 
half  to  the  nearest  stopping  place.  On,  then,  we  went,  with  the 
pitiless  storm  beating  in  our  faces  and  on  our  breasts,  until 
there  was  not  a  dry  spot  left,  except  what  our  knapsacks 
covered.  Wo  could  not  have  been  more  completely  satu- 
rated if  we  had  been  dipped  in  tbe  Yonne.  At  length, 
after  two  hours  of  slipping  and  sliding  along  in  the  mud 
and  wet  and   darkness,  we  reached  Saulieu,  and  by  the 
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wann  6ro,  thanked  oar  stars  that  tlie  day's  dismal  trninp 
was  over. 

By  good  or  bad  luck  (I  liave  not  decided  which)  a  rehiclo 
was  to  Mart  the  next  morning  for  Auxorre,  distant  sixty 
miles,  and  the  fare  liejng  hul  five  franca,  we  ihonghl  it  wisest 
to  take  pUccB,     It  was  always  with  reluctance  that  we  de- 

I  parted  from  onr  usual  mode  of  travelling,  but,  in  the  present 
I,  the  circnm stances  ahsolntely  compelled  it. 
'  Kelt  morning,  at  sunrise,  we  took  onr  scnta  in  a  largo 
Bt|Hare  vehicle  on  two  wheels,  calculated  for  six  persons  and 
ft  driver,  with  a  single  horse.  But,  as  he  wiw  fnt  and  round 
as  an  clcpliant,  and  started  off  at  a  brisk  pace,  and  we  were 
well  protected  from  tUa  rain,  it  was  not  so  bod  ftfter  all, 
barring  the  jolts  and  jarred  vertebne.     We  drore  oa,  over 

t  Ike  same  dreary  expanse  of  plain  and  foreat,  pauing  ikroagli 

0  or  three  towns  in  the  course  of  the  day,  and  by  erening 
i  made  somewhat  more  than  half  our  journer.     Owing  to 

1  slowness  of  our  fresh  horse,  we  were  jolted  alxnit  iho 
Kile  night,  and  did  not  arrive  at  Anxerre  BstJl  sis  o'clock 

K  tlie  momiiig.  After  waiting  an  bosr  in  a  ImM)  beddc  th« 
dring  Tonne.  »  lumbeinnf  diligvitM  was  got  ready,  and  wa 
offered  plaeea  to  Paris  (or  terta  franca.  As  the  di*' 
.  is  one  hundred  and  ten  mile*. this  wunid  he  tmaiAeni 
tap  fare,  but  I  should  not  want  to  Irsvel  it  o^ala  ftnj  b< 
i  for  doing  so.  Twelve  penotu  wen  packed  tntn  ■  hmS 
not  Imrge  enough  for  ■  cow,  nJ  a«  joiaer  a 
hia  oortiera  tighif.r  than  did  w«  ear  fcaew  «*d  natlMf  « 
miti^.  It  is  my  Ut  to  be  UoMed  wkV  *b«ada»«  xf  «a 
and  none  bot  t»U  perMma  can  ■niiiiiMa  Aa  aaa^j  ^d  d 
Sat  tiour«  with  tlwlr  ^triati  tn  as  i^mmtMm  rtec   T^  ^ 
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of  the  ■tniMplifnpp  lor  the  pawcngeri  wmld  not  penait 
tbe  windows  to  be  opened  for  feer  of  takii^  cold  eombined 
with  lofli  of  sleep,  rnsde  me  lo  diowij  that  mj  liead  waf 
eontiniisllj  DJUd^  on  mj  next  ndgfabor,  wlio»  being  a  heavj 
eonntij  lad j.  thrust  it  indignantl j  awa j.  I  would  then  txf 
mj  best  to  keep  it  up  awhile,  but  it  would  droop  gradnally. 
nntil  the  crash  of  a  bonnet  or  a  smart  bomp  ^^nat  tome 
other  head  would  recall  me,  for  a  moment,  to  consdoosnesi. 

We  passed  Joigny.  on  the  Yonne,  Sens,  with  its  giorious 
old  cathedral,  and  at  dosk  reached  Monterean,  on  the  Seine. 
This  was  the  scene  of  one  of  Napoleon's  best  victories,  on 
his  retom  from  Elba.  In  driving  over  the  bridge,  I  looked 
down  on  the  swift  and  swollen  current,  and  hoped  that  its 
hue  might  never  be  darkened  again  so  fearfully  as  the  last 
sixty  years  have  witnessed.  No  river  in  Europe  has  such 
an  association  connected  with  it.  We  think  of  the  Danube, 
for  its  majesty,  of  the  Rhine,  for  its  wild  beauty,  but  of  the 
Seine— for  its  blood !  All  that  night  did  we  endure  squeez- 
ing and  suffocation,  and  no  morn  was  ever  more  welcome 
than  that  which  revealed  to  us  Paris.  With  matted  hair, 
wild,  glaring  eyes,  and  dusty  and  disordered  clothes,  we  en- 
tered the  gay  capital,  and  blessed  every  stone  upon  which 
we  placed  our  feet,  in  the  fulness  of  our  joy. 

In  paying  our  fare  at  Auxerre,  I  was  obliged  to  use  a  draft 
on  the  banker,  Rougemont  de  Lowenbcrg.  The  ignorant 
conductor  hesitated  to  change  this,  but  permitted  ns  to  |p||^; 
on  condition  of  keeping  it  until  we  should  arrive, 
fore,  on  getting  out  of  the  diligence,  after  forty -ei^>* 
of  sleepless  and  &sting  misery,  the  Jheieur  of  thf 
with  me  to  get  it  paid»  leavingB^— ^to  waitib 
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rl*aris.  and  this  mercilesa  inan  kept  me  for  tlireo 

r  btB  heels,  following  him  on  all  Ait  erraada,  before 

1  mine,  in  that  tuna  traversing  the  whole  length  of  the 

ff,  m  order  to  leave  a  haunch  of  venison  at  an  aristocratic 

pbidence  in  the  Faubourg  St.  Germain.     Yot  even  combined 

Lnd  hanger  conld  not  prevent  me  from  looking 

nth  vivid  interest  down  a  long  avenue,  at  the  Column  of 

the  Place  Vendume,  in  passing,  and  gazing  np  in  wonder  at 

the  eplendid  portico  of  tlie  Madeleine.    But  of  anything  else 

I  have  a  very  faint  remembrance,     "  You  have  an  oppetile 

for  breakfast,  now,  I  should  think;"  eaid  ho,  when  he  re- 

^Jjirned,  "  we  have  walked  moru  than  four  lengucs  !" 

^^b'Aboat  noon  we  sat  down  quietly  to  a  most  complete  break- 

^^Bt.     Our  first  walk  wae  to  a  bath,  and  then,  with  com- 

I     plcxions  several  shades  lighter,  and  limbs  that  folt  as  if  lifted 

by  invisible  wings,  we  hurried  away  to  the  Poet  OfGce.     I 

aeiaed  the  weJcomc  missives  from  ray  far  home,  with  a  beat- 

f  heart,  and  hastening  back,  read  until  tho  words  became 
islluct  \d  the  twilight. 
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Bo<^xne  to  Lai— A  dteppolntod  Landlord— Oar  Apartmeot,  eftaa  LamAmi  Lhrlafai 
c  Franc  a  Daj— Ainasemcnt»— Th«  8tre«ts  oC  Paris— The  Plaee  da  la  Coaeord«-^ 
The  Hotel  daa  Inralkleo— The  Garden  uf  the  ToUeriea— What  we  aaw— Tbe  Ameri- 
can Ministei^-An  Experience  of  Suidde— Empty  Pocketa  again— The  Sick  Met* 
chant— Lfing  in  Waitr-The  Belief— I  Determine  to  Tiait  Londoa. 

OcR  first  care  on  reaching  Paris,  was  to  find  cheap  quar- 
ters, for  we  had  a  residence  of  at  least  two  months  in  pros- 
pect, and  the  remittance  which  my  friend  had  received 
consisted  of  two  hundred  and  eighty  francs  only.  The  inn, 
to  which  we  had  been  taken  by  the  mercilessyac/«rr,  was  a 
dingy  place,  somewhere  in  the  Faubourg  St.  Antoine,  fre- 
quented by  Burgundian  teamsters,  and  for  the  gloomy  room 
we  occupied  the  hard-visaged  landlord  demanded  thirty 
francs  a  month.  We  sallied  out  the  next  morning,  and  after 
inspecting  a  number  of  "  chamhres  a  louer,'"  finally  found  a 
little  room  at  the  top  of  a  tall  house  in  the  Rue  de  la  Harpe, 
•*  chez  Lambert,  Coiffeur,"  for  twelve  francs  a  month,  and 
instantly  engaged  it.  The  Burgundian  landlord  thought  lie 
had  us,  and  was  so  vexed  that  we  had  slipped  throii|^  Idt 
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fin^B.  that  he  rliarged  ns  enormously  for  the  tew  meals  we 
bad  had,  and  refused  to  give  us  our  passports  until  wo  had 
paid  him.  Not  content  with  tliiB,  le  aasailctl  us  irith  a 
varietur  of  conrae  epithets>  which  I,  who  was  boiling  over 
with  rage,  repaid  with  ironical  politeness,  onl^  yielding  so 
far  as  to  say  "  adieu,  vieux  diable  I" — the  worst  French  I 
knew — when  we  left. 

Our  now  abode  was  a  hoi,  rather  than  a  room.    "We  were 

ohliged  to  pass  through  M.  Lambert's  hair-dressing  room, 

then  thrnngh  Hailaiue  Lambert's  apartment,  then  to  mount 

I    Jour  flights  of  8t«ep  old  stairs,  with  very  dark  landing-places 

I   'between,  after  which  we  reached  the  topmost  story,  in  which 

was  oar  room,  containing  a  small  single  bed,  two  chairs,  ft 

table,  a  waslistand,  and  a  diminntive  mirror.     There  was 

neither  move  nor  fire-place,  and  tlio  only  window  faeed  the 

I   north,  giving  os  a  prospect  of  tiled  roofs  and  chimneys.     It 

I  was  ft  bleak  little  den,  hnt  it  seemed  delightful  after  otir 

ixperience  in  Lyons,  and  the  only  thing  that  embarrassed 

»  ■woa  the  eicesaive  politeness  of  Monsieur  and  Madame 

Lambert,  which  seemed  misapplied  to  persons  in  our  cir- 

cnmsinnces.     There  was  another  lodger — a  pnle  young  man 

I   from  Gascony,  who  wus  consumptive,  and  a  hater  of  Louie 

I  Philippe :  he  was  very  bitlor  and  cynical,  «nd  wo  did  not 

I  cnltivate  bis  acquaintance. 

Oar  wardrobe  was  by  this  time  in  such  ft  dilapidated  con- 
dition, that  we  found  it  necessary  to  make  various  pur- 
chaites,  which  consumed  so  much  of  our  funds  that  wo 
determined  at  the  out.ict  to  spend  no  more  than  a  fr* 
day  each,  for  our  meals.      After  a  number  of  eiporimentft  i 
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W9  dbcorered  a  cale  near  the  Pantheon,  where  it  was  poa 
abl«  to  ge;  a  large  boml  of  coffee  (chicoiy),  with  a  roll,  for 
six  soas  ;  a  restaurant  in  the  Rue  de  la  Harpe  fumulied  iu 
vltb  soupv  ** ««  f^t "  and  ^  fmanmalade  d*  abricois,*'  for  twelve 
sons ;  and  we  invested  the  remaining  two  sons  in  rolls  and  a 
kind  of  dsh-cak^  which  we  purchased  at  the  stands  on  the 
qaav  where  they  were  baked,  and  ate  in  the  privacj  of  our 
room.  Our  dinners,  h  is  true,  were  so  disguised  that  the 
original  materials  were  not  always  to  be  ascertained,  and 
our  favorite  **  intM/ prjie.  m^l  *'  had  a  flavor  very  suggestive 
of  horse-flesh,  but  there  was  always  enough  to  satisfy 
hunger,  and  we  were  content  We  could  not  afford  the 
hixurv  of  a  Frv^nch  teacher,  but  we  subscribed  to  a  circu- 
latiug  library  for  two  francs  a  month,  and  read  Victor  Hugo 
and  Thcophlle  Gautler,  until  we  became  chill  and  numb  in 
our  firvloa^  ro<>m.  whou  we  would  ^o  forth  into  the  streets 
and  extend  our  acquaintance  with  that  out-door  Parisian 
life  which  is  always  fresh  and  entertaining. 

What  a  lively  little  world  in  miniature  it  is  !  I  wonder 
not  that  the  French,  with  their  exuberant  gaiety  of  spirit, 
should  revel  in  its  ceaseless  tides  of  pleasure,  as  if  it  were 
an  earthlv  Elvsiuui.  I  soon  felt  the  influence  of  the  cheer- 
ful  atmosphere,  and  have  rarely  threaded  the  crowds  of  a 
fv^reipi  city  with  so  light  a  heart.  And  yet  it  would  be 
didioult  to  describe  wherein  consists  this  agreeable  peculi- 
arity. You  can  linJ  streets  as  dark  and  crooked  and  dirtj 
anywhere  in  Gonnany,  and  squares  and  gardens  as  gay  and 
sunnv  bevond  the  Alps,  and  vet  thev  would  affect  yon  fitf 
diflerentlv.     You  could  not,  as  in  Paris,  divest  youxMlf  of 
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•ly  p&rticlo  of  sad  or  serious  thought,  ond  bo  content  to 
:«  for  hours  on  ibe  aliow^  sccine,  without  au  idoa  bcyonil 
present  roomcnl. 
Our  fKvorite  walk  was  through  the  Place  du  Carrouse) 
id  the  Gardens  of  the  TuUeries,  to  the  Place  de  la  Con- 
■ilo.     What  is  there  in  Europe — nny.  in  the  world — i-qnnl 
the  ceutrCi  the  mighty  obelisk  of  red  granite 
pierces  the  sky, — on  either  band  showers  of  silver  spray  aro 
thrown  n|)  from  splendid  bronze  fountains — statues  and  pil- 
of  gilded  bconiie  sweep  in  a  grand  circle  around  the 
o,  and  on  emcb  eido  magnificent  vistas  lead  the  eye  off- 
combine  the  distant  with  the  near,  to  complete  this 
onparnltelcd  view !      Eastward,  beyond  the  tall  ti'ees  in  ths 
garden  of  ibo  Tuileries,  rises  the  long  front  of  the  Palace, 
jrith  the  tri-color  tloaling  above ;  westward,  in  front  of  us. 
Forest  of  the  Elysian  Fields,  with  tho  Arc  dc  Tri- 
iphe  nearly  a  mtle  and  a  half  distant,  looking  down  from 
le  end  of  the  avunac,  nt  the  Unrrii're  de  Neuilly.      To  the 
nght  and  leH  are  the  marble  fronts  of  the  Church  of  the 
Hadelcinn  and  tlio  Chamber  of  Deputies,  the  latter  on  the 
flido  of  the  Seine.      Thus  the  groves  and  gardens  of 
—the  palace  of  her  kings  —the  proud  monument  of  her 
alitsry  glory — and   the    masterpieces  of  modern   French 
iltitectnre,  aro  all  embraced  in  this  one  superb  coup  d'ail. 
Follnwing  the  motley  multitude  to  the  bridge,  I  crossed 
mndo  my  way  to  the  Hotel  des  Invaltdes.     Along  the 
lUnade,  playful  compiinies  of  cbildi-en  were  running  and 
blioK  in  their  sports  over  the  green  tnrf,  which  was  oa 
Ii  u  a  meadow ;  while,  not  the  least  in'oresting  feature 
the  scene,  numbers  of  scarred  and  disabled  vctoraos,  iu 


iif    _ 


LZ'l 


^  ■— 1  «     ■  k.^^> 


1.: 

T 


^  ,  .  ..      ■      .  .  .«^ 


*    '^ 


i^r.t-T'ri  -.Iff  rcn  :»i^  t"  ti«?  9f««x>J  ^neration 
:  ^-r--  :^  'i^'i'-  :-  lil  ti^T  act  t«IL  those 

-::.~:r  TiHT! T-^       >:?=■»  :zAv  hare  left  a  Emb 
i::*l  :">f   si>r»  c:  ihe  C->«$ack  mav 
v  T-    :      I'r^.    T---fv  w^T:;4^5*e»i  tbe  rising 
:;:.-  r^z  .2  r-:?"-"  -r'^:.:'-  in loxicated  France 
:  T.  v*-  I.:  i  r   Tj.  »r£  now.  when  the 
M.-  ▼    lifr^L  -•:r.:.£  «e=:?  alz:o«  like  a 
-•  -   I-:    .TiT  f    rz-Lri  the  ashe^  of  their 
-  -  —  :  ■•  I-:  i  rr-z:  i  *  exile  :j  res:  in  the 
V-!  y-  :.  !  -•"  ;-.      I:  iris  :c-  rr.e  x  lonchirg 
r   ■  i     ■:   ■_  "i*:   "1^..  ^  fjos  nAii  wit- 

^    :•     :   >::j.   i  ZLZz-l  liif  in  sLe  world's 
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■  ■  •  -v  -r:~  3''  — ■'^  -  --^^  Tniler'es.  a  heau- 
-i  -i  'V..  .  i  -  --e  T-alace  garden, 
'  :*-s  ir.  i  :':.>«::  -^itn  Irrnze  c»"«p:es  of 
I  .  -  >:  ■  -:-?  :V;i-  r.'\  :!..>.  ":rxi  rravel  walks  divide 
-\ ,  -  fc..-.. -.:-,.■.■_  '.^-^rs.  jr  i  nr/is  .:  narrle  demi^roJs 
I- 1  "::r-  •:>  '  v"i  •..•*z  .-  :>.e;  y.^n*  cr -wi.  Children  troll 
:";:>!:.■•:::  aIt;!  "^r  Aver-.-i's  rr  »k::»  the  n>r-e  tinder  the 
;:*  ;.  <:  :  !  :  ■;••>.  -^^ "  >■*  ':  V-^  *^*  ^^^^  ::::^ed  a  pale  yellow 
*:  ■•  :'  ;*  b-.:r^-  r  *::.*>  T":.-*  f'Wans  glide  al»cr.:  un  a  pond  in 
:.♦  ccv.Tn*,  ".vcr  c  *i"«>.^-i  ^  :*  :he  bvstandors,  who  watch  a 
r  .■.-.:/. re  **  •  "^V-  »' "•  •••-  ^-^r":  ":  roeze  carries  steadily 
Fa:;-  :>  ;:v.>*:o::.  l ;::  ho;;r.i.  on  every  side  ;  onlv  the  Coll 
♦I  L.;:\or  And  the  Arc  do  Triumphe  rise  blue  and 


iboT«  the  top  of  tha  forest.     What  witli  tho  sound  of  Tolcea, 

e  uiorrj'  lauglitcr  of  tlio  cliildrea  and  a  bost  of  Kmiliiig 

Kes,  tlx)  «cetiQ  touches  a.  iiappy  chord  Id  one's  beart,  and 

miuglos  witli  it,  lost  iu  pleasant  roverie,  uutil  tlie  sonoda 

0  uwa^  with  tlio  fading  ligiit. 

Ill  die  course  of  two  or  three  weeks  tliene  long  daily  ram- 
■Jllos,  which  we  were  ubiiged  to  take  iu  order  to  keep  ourselves 
rarm,  made  us  ncquaiitt^d  with  every  part  of  Paris,  from 
B  la  Cbaisu  to  tlio  Bois  de  Uoulugne,  and  from  St  Denis 
D  the  Jnrdio  des  Pluatcs.     We  visittd  all  objects  of  interest 
nd  curiosity — all  the  galleries  of  art  wliieb  are  open  t'l  the 
-in  sborti  everything  which  could  be  ween  without 
expQiiiH!.  except  tlio  famous  Itachel,  fur  whom  we  paid  and 
by  whom  wo  were  repaid  tenfold.      We  saw  Louis  Philippe 

ride  to  St.  Cloud  with  the  Prince  de  Joinville  and  the  Duko 

^^ftd«  Nemours ;  we  witDCssed  the  saturnalia  of  the  Carnival 
^^nnd  the  Procession  of  the  Bixuf  Uras  ;  we  tried  to  procure 
^^nijinission  to  the  Chamber  of  Deputies,  bat  our  u»tes  (sent 
^^^fa  the  manner  prescribed)  were  never  answered.  I  called 
^^rii[Mm  the  American  Minister,  the  Hon.  William  RuI\ib  King, 
who  received  me  with  great  kindness  and  invited  mo  to  a 
ball  at  the  Logntion  on  the  2'2d  of  February.     I  declined, 

Ipn  acGOUUt  of  Ueking  the  necessary  dreHS,  but  called  upon 
Um  twice  alterwards  and  wns  treated  with  the  same  cordi- 
■llUy.  Witli  this  exception,  I  did  not  make  a  single  actjuaint- 
^ce  during  the  whole  of  our  stay  in  I'aris.  With  regard 
ft  the  temptations  of  the  gay  city,  I  was  safe  eueagh.  They 
io  not  assail  a  man  who  is  liitiited  to  a  franc  a  day. 

Towards  the  end  of  February  1  had  a  little  experience, 
whicli  came  near  terminating  seriously.    I  waa  preparing  luy 
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lotlprs  to  send  homo, 

and  had  written  nni 

:il  T  was  thnrou 

chilled,  when  the  iUca 

,  of  procuring  a  lit 

nzier  of  coals. 

a*  are  iwod  In  Italy.  ( 

:atno  into  my  head. 

On  applyln 

Madame  Lftmberl,  she 

me  with  the  ar 

for  four  sous,  assuring  me,  in  reply  to  my  question,  that* 
coals  were  not  made  from  clmrcoal,  but  from  wood.     1 1 
teiicd  the  door  and  window  tightly,  iu  order  to  retain  '( 
lient,  placed  the  brazier  under  the  table,  at  my  feet,  and  re- 
sumed my  lottera.     In  about  half  an  hoar  I  became  conscious 
of  a  licavj  and  painful  sensation  in  the  head,  which  I  attribut- 
ed to  my  cold  hands  and  feet.      The  feelinf;  increased,  until 
a  sharp  spike  driven  through  my  temples  could  Bcarc«h( 
have  given  me  greater  pain.     The  paper  became  lilui 
that  I  could  no  longer  write  ;  a  dull  gruy  mist  floated  baf 
my  eyes  ;  I  dropped  the  pen  and  laid  my  head  on  the  taH 
I  was  fast  losing  conscionsneRs.  when  my  friend,  who  1 
been  out,  opened  the  door.      He  at  once  noticed  that  I 
room  was  filled  with  a  alifling  gas,  and  threw  open  the  H 
dow.      I  arose,  staggered  down  staira  and  went  mto  1 
streets,  but,  Ending  that  I  saw  nothing  distinctly  and  irfl 
constantly  on  the  point  of  falling,  I  returned  to  my  bed, 
which  I  kept  for  two  days,  before  I  fiilly  recovered.     If  the 
suicides  by  charcoal  suffer  in  proportion  as  I  did,  their  deaqj 
must  be  terrible. 

Our  resources,  at  last,  were  reduced  to  a  few  franca.  4 
it  became  necessary  to  find  eome  method  of  relief, 
had  written  for  another  remittance,  but  could  not  exp< 
receive  it  for  a  month  to  come.  He  determined,  however, 
to  stale  our  sitnation  to  the  merchant  through  wbom  the 
farmer  remittance  had  been  received,  and  ask  for  ft  aniaU 
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adrmncn.  Bnt  the  mcrchnnt  was  abn6nt  in  the  cotmtry,  and 
before  liis  return  M.  Lamliert  presented  his  bill  for  another 
rent  of  our  room.  I  asked  him  to  wnit  a  day  or 
'0.  as  our  bankE>r  was  absent,  to  which  ho  rejilied  with  a 
politoncsa  tlint  disconcerted  me  :  "  Trri  liien,  Montieur." 
Finnlly,  the  merchant  retnrned  and  my  friend  called  ngain. 
hut  failed  to  sre  liim  :  ]io  was  sick.  Dy  this  time  our  funds 
had  dwindled  to  a  single  franc,  and  we  conld  not  afford  to 
lose  time.  My  friend  culled  on  the  second  day,  but  the  mcr- 
lant  was  still  sick.  ■■  Well,"  said  he  to  the  servant,  "  let 
:pe«lc  with  liim."     "  But  he  is  not  able  to  speak  ;  his 

Ett  is  ftlTccled."  was  the  reply;  and  B returned  I  o 

le  with  a  nielnnclioly  mistrust,  more  tlion  half  convinced 
it  tlie  mereliant  had  suspected  his  errand,  and  feigned 
:kn«ea  to  avoid  seeing  him.  "Still."  said  I,  "it  may  bo 
back  and  write  a  note,  stating  our  cirennistances, 
I  answer.  This  will  decide 
'."     lie  went  hitck.  and  I 


ind  it  to  him  and 

wait  for  a 

!k  matter  one  way  • 

M  the  othi 

fned  to  wait  for  bii 

n  at  the  nc 

m  minutes,  however 

.  I  cmld  n 

urest  cnrncr.     After  wailing 
I  longer  endure  the  suspt-nne, 
i  resolved  to  secrete  myself  near  the  house,  in  order  tlint 

Itnight  guess,  from  B 's  appearance  as  be  came  ont. 

rhethcr  he  had  been  succeRsfiil.  There  was  a.  cart  standing 
■Jieiiite  the  duor,  and  1  crouched  behind  it  as  if  for  shelter, 
f  the  day  was  cold  and  rainy.  I  waited  about  ten  miuntca 
I  the  door  opened  and  my  friend  isAued  forth. 
I  face  had  a  wild,  excited  expression  ;  one  hand  was 
kencbed  lightly,  but  as  be  reached  the  trottoir  and  started 
r  tlio  ttrcct-vnrner,  his  fi:ct  wrrc  llftttd  as  if  the  cobble- 
«red-het  under  them.   Tliis  was  enough :  I  jumped 


i 


472  yisws  a-foot. 

up  from  behind  the  cart,  rushed  across  the  street*  and  alap* 
ped  him  on  the  back  with  a  mightj  shout,  causing  his  clench- 
ed hand  to  open  and  disclose  a  roll  of  twenty  five-franc 
pieces  which  the  good  merchant  (who  was  reallj  ill)  had 
sent  in  answer  to  his  note. 

This  was  the  last  of  our  financial  troubles  in  Paris.  My 
cousin,  who  wished  to  spend  a  month  or  two  in  the  French 
capital  before  going  home,  arrived  from  Heidelberg  early  in 
March,  and  took  a  room  near  us.  The  season  grew  milder 
and  our  condition  became  more  pleasant ;  but  as  I  had  order- 
ed my  next  remittance  to  be  sent  to  London*  and  feared  to 
bring  my  friend  into  further  difficulties,  I  decided  to  go  on 
alouo  to  that  city.  My  conscience  reproached  me  for  the 
idle  life  I  was  leading.  I  had  letters  to  several  printers  in 
London,  and  hoped  to  be  able  to  find  employment,  in  case  of 
necessity  I  accordingly  borrowed  enough  for  the  journey, 
took  what  clothing  my  Geroian  knapsack  would  hold,  and 
prepared  for  a  walk  to  Dieppe. 
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ArrsB 


ArrsB  k  rendenee  of  £t«  w«e]ti,  wliieb  in  ipit*  af  mtr  fe« 

Mibles,  puaed  «wk/  qnicklj  ud  de%litfall7.  I  tnniMl  m j 

k  on  Paris.     It  wu  twt  rvfret  I  experienced  on  (akiog 

'inj  teU  IB  ii>e  c&n  for  VcfMiDca,  bat   that  feciiog  of  relnc- 

taBc«  wttb  Tbkli  we  lewra  pUcM  wlia»e  brigfctiiwxml  g«l«iy 

firce  tb«  raiod  aw*/  6«m  tetitmt  laQ.     Stam.  bmntrar. 

itx  uhart  all  aenttmeBt.  and  in  mwli  IcH  tfaae  tbao  it  uLm 

'  <  bid  rorcwtU  to  a  (>«»■■.  I  bad  wbixsMl  pmii  llw 

J'lac«  d'Eorape.  timw^  Om  hcrrier,  aad  itm  wabUnf  Um 

spiru  itait  17  &«■  fW  nce£Bg  ritj.  aa  tlw  way  ta  tk. 

Cload. 

^^Al  TnuiDe*  I  apfnt  AtM  Iwnn  b  a  hattjr  waatbiM^ 

^Bll  palaes,  wUd  atUwW  b«  a  tare  jjliaat  at  f ka  gp»rf— ■ 

BfttMiaesqf  BofaoeTenA    Hk  *•  TaUag  af  C  laitai  *'■*  * 

has  Hut  rrrid  look  «f  f<tafilT.    TW  «Ula  Imnw*  d^*  * 

tlie  Mn.  asd  faxa  tW  Uaac&aJ  awib  la  Ifca  Waa  «d  Aa^V 
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pky,  tbcro  seems  to  hang  a  heavy,  scorching  atmosphere. 
The  white  smoke  of  the  artillery  curls  almost  visibly  off  the 
t  anvas,  and  the  cracked  and  half  sprung  walls  seem  about 
to  topple  down  on  the  besiegers.     The  afternoon  was  some- 
"what  advanced  by  the  time  I  had  seen  the  palace  and  gar- 
dens.     After  a  hurried  dinner  at  a  restaurant,  I  shouldered 
my  knapsack,  and  took  the  road  to  St.  Germain.      The  day 
was  gloomy  and  cheerless,  and  I  should  have  felt  very  lone- 
ly but  for  the  thought  of  soon  reaching  England.     There  is 
no  time  of  the  year  more  melancholy  than   a  cold,  cloudy 
day  in  March  ;  whatever  may  be  the  delights  of  pedestrian 
travelling  in  fairer  seasons,  my  experience  dictates  that  dur- 
it^jr  win  tor  storms  and  March  glooms,  it  had  better  be  dis- 
•jKUsod   with.       However,    I    pushed    on    to    St.   Germain, 
tluvadod  its  long  streets,  looked  down  from  the  heiglit  over 
isN  majrnitioont  tract  of  forest  and  turned  westward  down  the 
>xMno.       lUxing  to  the  scantiness  of  villages,  I  was  obliged 
;o  \^  aik  an  luuir  and  a  half  in  the  wind  and  darkness,  before 
I  ;v.u:u\l  a  solitary  inn.       As  I  opened  the  door  and  asked 
.  I  I.v'jrirc.  tiio  lan«lljuly  inquirod   if  I   had  the  necessary 

•  ;'N'rs.  I  av,s^\0Vl^l  in  the  atVinnativc  and  was  admit  toil- 
'»'»     lo  I  \*;i>  o.itinc  supper,  they  prepared  their  meal  on  tli« 

.* ,".  ov,.;  o:*  :;io  mv.;!!!  taMo  and  sat  down  together.      They 
■  '  ,-  :*  .^  ov.vv.  >o  common  to  ijrnorant  persons,  of  think' 

■  >;.  A  i\-v  ji;uM  co;sM  not  understand  them,  and  began   talk* 

•  X  ov,'..o  i.v.o.Muovnc^ily  about  lije,    **  AVhy  don't  he  take  the 

•  ;  *,-.NV..;  '  ■  >A..i  tho  t^Ui  man  :  "he  must  have  very  little 
■■,-0^  -t  ^>o'.;M  Iv  ImvI  tor  us  if  he  had  none."  "Oh!** 
ivs'.'Axkssl  V''*  ^^''•»  "  ^*  ^^^*  ^****^  none,  he  would  not  be  sitting 
'h*Mv  »**  owjct  At^i  uuooiicornod.'*     I  thought  there 
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luiowlcflgD  nf  human  nature  in  this  remark.  "  And  beoiJes," 
addod  the  landlady,  "  there  is  do  danger  for  ns,  fur  wo  have 
hia  passport."  Of  course  I  enjoyed  this  in  accret,  ami  men- 
taltj  pardoned  their  Biiapic.ions,  when  I  reflected  tliat  the  high 
roads  botweeii  Paris  and  London  are  frequented  by  many 
impostors,  which  makes  Ihe  people  naturally  mistmstful. 

II  walked  all  the  next  d.iy  through  a  beautiful  and  richly 
enltivateJ  country.  The  early  fruit  trees  were  bursting  into 
Uooni,  and  the  fanners  led  out  their  cattle  to  pastnrage  in 
fte  fresh  meadows.  The  scenery  must  be  delightful  in  sum- 
Bfer — worthy  of  all  that  has  bei^n  eaid  or  sung  about  lorcly 
Normandy.  On  the  morning  of  the  third  day.  before  reach- 
ing Rouen,  I  saw  at  n  distance  the  remains  of  Chateau  Gal- 
liard,  the  faForite  castle  of  Richard  Cmur  de  Lion.  Ronen 
I  everywhere  of  the  ancient  tinira  of  Normandy. 
Ibtbing  can  be  more  picturesque  tlian  its  tjoaint,  hregular 
^o^en  houses,  and  the  low,  mnsay  mills,  spanning  the 
r  streams  which  rush  through  its  streets.  The  Catlie- 
■1.  with  its  four  towers,  rises  from  nmnng  the  clustered  cot- 
^sliko  a  giant  rock,  split  hy  Ihe  Itglitrjing  and  worn  by 
^ntnries  info  a  thousand  fantastic  shapes. 
f  Besiiming  my  walk  in  the  anernoon,  I  climbed  the  heights 
pst  of  the  city,  and  ai\er  passing  through  n  suburb  foiir  or 
^0  miles  in  length,  entered  the  vale  of  the  CnJlty.  This  !• 
e  of  the  sweetest  scenes  in  France.  It  lies  among  iho 
bcHly  hills  like  a  Paradise,  with  its  velvet  meadows  and 
btu  ftnd  brentliing  gardens,  The  grass  was  starred  with 
ind  if  I  look  a  step  into  ihe  oak  und  chestnut  woods, 
Rrunplod  on  thousnnda  of  anemone*  and  frngratit  dnfTudils. 
Iho  upland  plain,  stretching  inward  (Vom  the  coast,  wears  a 
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•iiforent  charactor.  As  I  asccnJo:.!,  towards  ovcninc:,  anJ 
walked  over  its  monotonous  swells,  I  felt  almost  holne^k'k 
iienoatli  its  saililening  influence.  The  sun,  Lazed  over  with 
dull  clouds,  gave  out  that  cold  and  lifeless  light  which  is 
more  lonely  than  complete  darkness.  Tho  wind,  sweeping 
dismally  over  the  iields,  sent  clouds  of  blinding  dust  down 
the  road,  and  as:  it  passed  through  the  forests,  the  myrlaJs 
ot'  line  twigs  made  a  sound  as  deep  and  gr.ind  as  the  roar 
of  a  roused  ocean.  Every  chink  of  the  Xomian  coitajre 
whero  I  slept,  whistled  most  droarily,  and  as  I  looked  out 
tho  little  window  of  my  room,  the  trees  were  swaying  in  the 
jxloom,  and  h»np,  hlack  clouds  scudded  across  the  sky. 
Though  my  bod  was  poor  and  hard,  it  was  a  sublime  sound 
iliat  cradh'd  me  iuti>  slumber.  Homer  might  have  used  it  as 
ilio  hiUabv  of  Jovo, 

My  last  day  on  the  continent  came.       I  .irose  early  ainl 

walked  over  the  hills  towards  Dieppe.      The  sceiiory  givw 

more  bleak  as  I  approached  the  sea,  but  tho  low  and  sholtor- 

od  valleys  preserved  the  pastoral  look  of  the  interior.     In 

rlio  atYornoon,  as  I  climbed  along,  elevated  ridge,  over  which 

I  'iti-oiig  northwester  was  blowing,  I  was  struck  with  a  Ikmu- 

:  u  lustio  church,  in  one  of  the  dells  below  me.     AVln'lj^ 

.  .    »-:  its  neat  tower  I  gained  unconsciously  the  summit 

..     !  "..  and  on  turning  suddenly  around,  lo  !   there  was 

.     ..'.  old  Atlantic  stretching  far  before  and  around  rac  ! 

.    .    •*  i"*  sweeping  mistily  along  the  horizon,  and  I 

•s'  white  line  of  the  breakers  that  foamed  at 

.   '.V-i.     Tho  scene  Clime  over  me  like  a  vivid 

.  ..  *...!  I  g.ive  an  involuntary  shout,  which  might 

V..-.     '  .;il  the  valleys  around.    After  a  yeai 
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ft  kalf  of  wandering  over  the  continent,  that  gny  ocean 

vametbing  to  be  revered  and  lovcJ,  for  it  claspud  the 

es  of  my  native  America. 

I  entered  Dicpjio  in  a  heavy  Ehower,  and  after  finding  an 

led  to  IQT  meatiB  and   obtuining  a  pemit  d'  emharquf 

rom  the  police  office,  I  went  out  to  tlio  battlements 

id  looked  again  on  tlic  sea.     The  l.-tndlord  promised  to  call 

me  in  time  for  the  boat,  but  my  anxiety  awakened  mo  sooner, 

and  mislnkjng  the  strokes  of  tlie  cathedral  bell,  I  droBBCtl, 

unlocked  several  dnors,  fult  my  way  through  dark  passages, 

and  finally  gained  the  street.      When  I  reached  the  wharf 

it  wa«  only  one  o'clock,  and  no  one  was  stirring  on  board 

boat,  BO  that  1  was  obliged  to  pace  the  silent,  gloomy 

letsof  the  towr  for  full  two  hours.     I  watched  the  steamer 

le  out  ou  the  rainy  Channel,  and  turning  into  the  topmost 

h,  drew  the  sliding  curtain  and  strove  to  keep  out  cold 

:kncH3.     But  it  was  unavailing  ;  a  heavy  storm  of 

low  and  rain  rendered  onr  passage  so  dreary  that  I  did  not 

stir  until  we  were  ajiproaching  tlio  chain  pier  of  Brighton. 

looked  out  on  the  foggy  shores  of  England  with  a  feel- 

of  relief;  my  tongno  would  now  be  freed  from  the  diffi- 

It  bondage  of  foreign  Inngtmgcs,  and  my  ears  be  rejoiced 

;fa  tlie  music  of  my  own.     After  two  hours'  delay  at  the 

■atom  House,  I  took  my  seat  in  an  open  car  for  London. 

>e  day  wu  duD  and  cold  ;    the  snn  resembled  a  milky 

itcb  in  the  midst  of  a  Icndcn  sky.      I  sat  and  shivered,  as 

(lew  onward,  amid  the  rich,  cultivated  Knglish  scon(>ry. 

i  last  the  fog  grew  tliicker ;  the  road  was  carried  over  the 

tops  of  houses ;  the  fomiliar  dome  of  St.  Paul's  stood  out 

aLovo  tha  spires ;  and  I  was  again  in  Loudon! 


CHAPTER    XLIV. 

XXPK&IKKCSS      IK      LOVDOK. 

■yClwgfmM  T i»il|.t3ift  Itt  AMg«t»-Virtt»  to  Ite  PriBtcM—Dlfbcnl  SalMof 
tt*  Onft— IXM!^i3«:  a  LAai£^>c^t— Saeees  aad  Faihuv — Hkppj  mnd  Penolhsa*— YUt 
to  Mr.  Patottm— Tbe  Mtscmst  of  Porertr— Employment  at  Lftst— Life  in  Aldgata 
— Lenvn  ot  lacxvdaccivMi — A  BreaLCtst  with  Lo^hart — Bemanl  Barton— Crolj— 
I>Ha3«t  OVocia«G,  aa«l  a  Tempvnaco  Meeting— Trip  to  Orecnwich— Tb«  **Fiiq  of 
tW  Fair'— Gamrt  in  th«  Park— Or««avich  Hill— Oroond  and  Lofty  Tumbling -A 
gvis^in^  Experiment— London  Atmospbere— A  Fof—ArrlTal  of  Money  and 
Frfenda— EabarkiBf  for  HooMk 

When  I  got  out  of  the  third-class  car  in  which  I  had  ridden 
firom  Brighton,  and  found  myself,  benumbed  with  cold,  on 
London  Bridge  again,  mv  funds  consisted  of  a  franc  and  a 
half— just  enough  to  paj  for  one  night's  lodging.  In  this 
emergency,  I  remembered  the  coffee-house  in  Church  Row, 
Aldgate,  where  we  had  lodged  in  the  summer  of  1844,  and 
when  the  dreary  day  darkened  into  a  foggy,  starless  nighty 
I  was  seated  in  the  well-known  room,  smelling  of  ale  and 
tobacco.  The  landlord  and  his  wife  evidently  felt  some 
curiosity  concerning  me,  but  they  were  respectful  and  asked 
no  questions.  They  gave  me  a  room  on  the  second  floor, 
looking  down  into  Aldgate  Churchyard — a  little  room  wiA 
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A  bad  bod,  a  rickctj  chest  of  drawers  aud  a  piano  of  tliu 

poet  century,  the  keys  of  which  had  long  been  silent :  all  for 

a  shilling  a  iiiglit.     1  did  nnt  venture  to  cAt  any  thing,  but 

went  In  bed  soon  and  drowned  my  forebodings  lu  slumbei'. 

The  noxt  morning  I  took  a  sleuder  breakfast,  for  which  I 

ofi&red  the  franc  in  paymQUt,  but  the  landlord  lofueed  [:> 

take  it.     "  Well,"  said  1,  "  I  have  Jnst  come  from  FriiacD  and 

have  nothing  bnt  French  money.     I  shall  get  it  changed  to- 

1  day  and  pay  you  this  evening."     I  ibeit  went  out,  dotcrmtu- 

^  ed  to  suck  instant  employment  aa  a  pnutcr.     Before  leaving 

iNow  York,  Mr.  Willis  hod  given  ine  a  note  to  three  primers 

bof  his  oui^uaintauce  in  Loudou.      I  called  upon  the  first  «f 

,  who  referred  me  to  his  foreman,  who  informed  nic 

mat  although  printers  were  in  demand  and  were  receiving' 

Bry  gjod  pay,  the  rules  of  tiiQ  trade  prohibited  him  from 

tnploying  any  one  who  bad  not  jiassed  through  a  regular 

mprenticcship,  and  could  not  present  hla  indentures  ccrtify- 

bg  to  the  fact.      This,  of  course.  I  w.is  not  able  to  do.     1 

bbh,  altat  much  search,  discovered  tlie  second  printer  to 

pllom  U)e  note  was  atldressed,  was  again  referred  to  tlio 

I  and  received  the  same  answer.    At  two  or  tlircn 

[hai  printing  cslahlishments  in  the  some  street,  my  applica- 

I  met  with  a  similar  fate.     All  were  wUIiug  to  emjiloy 

I,  (til  needed  my  services,  but  tho  rulo^  of  the  trade  pre- 

tfld  tliem  :  their  regular  jonrnoyinen  would  desert  thorn, 

^thnr  than  permit  it.     Ity  this  time  thn  day  was  drawing 

close,  and  I  wandered  bark  to  Aldgate.     On  the  way  I 

topped  nt  the  l'o>it  OlliRe,  and  saw  that  there  was  a  ktter  for 

by«elf  adverlixed — a  letter  from  home — hut  1  had  no  money 

p  Jiity  tho  postage,  and  weut  away  s&vago  and  disheortoDed 
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C^  itfiTTnr  iLe  las  a]  or  J  frT  icv  breakfast,  he  informed  me 
:'-!.:  ::  -wt?  rup:-ii.arr  ::  s.o:::e  every  day  for  the  lodging, 
:u:  aI£-:-I :  *■  Y.  -  c.::::  jay  f  -r  l»."i;h  days  to-morrow  momiDg. 
::  T  -  c::>:i>c/'  "  Vory  well."  said  I,  although  I  had  noi 
£-  -r-  i:  ]'Sy  '  :  a  single  night-  The  next  morning  I  got 
^T-  €ir!T.  IT  lilt-  :1--  icasier  and  mistress  were  still  in  hed, 
arl  "STfi.:  iz:-^  iio  street*,  determined  to  find  some  relief 
l^i"  re  r-:r::n:rr.  I  wis  obliged  to  walk  the  raw,  misty 
t :. ;  r- -gL:'irf  *  for  ::.ree  Lours  before  I  could  find  themaster- 
p:'.:.:t?r>  in  tieir  o^ces.  I  Cilled  on  the  third  and  last 
jrlner  allrrs^>ei  by  Mr.  Willis,  who  gave  me  the  same 
cV.s^er.  b-i  referroi  me  lo  another  establishment,  where  he 
:::  urL:  I  niy-i  be  accepted.  I  went  thither,  and  after 
5-  r.:e  c- r. veric*:: .  r.  w;:h  tLe  foreman,  was  told  I  might  go  to 
w  rk.  I  t  -k  off  :i.y  co.it.  n-ilod  np  my  sleeves,  and  was 
j:?:T:r;::  a  c.so  :::  or.'.or.  whoa  I  noticed  that  the  workmen, 
of  w::  ra  there  wore  a  number,  were  looking  at  me  and 
wL■.^pe^:^.i:  amor.i:  :ho:E>elvos.  Pre>entlv  the  foreman  came 
i:r>  to  r.;e  aiid  saiil :  "  I  am  verv  sorrv   but  tou  can't  work 

r  •  •  • 

here.  The  men  won't  allow  it.  because  you  cannot  show 
that  you  have  served  the  usual  term  of  apprenticeship."  I 
thereupon  put  on  my  c<^at  .ind  went  into  the  street  again, 
and  that  was  all  the  type-scrting  I  ever  did  in  Europe. 

By  one  of  those  curious  psychological  laws  wliich  have 
never  been  explained  by  philosopliors,  tlie  last  chance  of 
obtaining  emidovnient  was  no  sooner  taken  awav  from  me, 
than  I  hec«'inie  perffctly  happy  and  contented.  I  had  but 
two-ponce  in  my  poi-ket,  which  I  spent  for  some  biscuits,  to 
satisfy  my  keen  hunger,  and  then,  as  the  d.iy  was  rather 
milder  than  usual,  I  wandered  into  St.  James's  Park,  where 
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I   sat  for  two   or  three  botirs,  looking  at  the  ewans.     I 
Bcarc«1j  thought  of  my  desperate  EituHtion  ,  my  mind  wiu 
btrsnqnil.  4nd  a  pnretjr  niiittia]  confidence  in  bo!iig  provided 
mtot,  took  poBsessIou  of  me.     The  thon^ht  of  tiio  letter  from 
home  finally  recalled  me  lo  my  Anxieties,  and  I  determined 
to  crush  tlie  jiride  which  mud»  ine  liltiwh  to  lliinit  of  sucli  a 
thing,  and  nsk  some  one  to  help  me.     I  remembered  then  lo 
have  heard  that  tliere  was  a  branch  of  an  American  pub- 
lishing house   in   London,  and  by  inqnil'ing  at  A  bofik^tore, 
^^_  procured  the  address.      In  half  an  hour  I  was  at  Wutcrhio 
^^BfPlace.  and  found  myself  in  the  presencB  of  Mr.  I'lttnnm.     1 
^HCrel 
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Iret  asked  for  employment,  but  he  had 

e  which  I  could  procure.  Tint  c 
'being  a  ragabond  (which  every  man  feels  wIk 
lees  la  a  strange  land)  made  me  suppose  that  h 
me  as  such.  To  my  morbid  mood,  hi*  mnnnt 
strained  and  mistrustful ;  and  I  was  about  to  turn  .nnd 
ben  the  thought  of  my  letter  impelled  me  lo  uk  the 
iD  of  A  sovereign,  ilc  gave  it  lo  me  without  hesitation, 
lut  I  atilt  saw  mistmst  everywhere,  and  did  not  feel  as 
grateflil  for  ibo  kindnei:«  as  I  ought. 

I  went  with  rapid  steps  to  iho  Post  OfBce,  eecnred  the 
letter,  returned  to  Aldgnle,  paid  tny  score,  and 
dished  a  credit  with  the  fal  landlord,  which  was  not 
afterward*.  Ur.  Putnam  had  rerjuested  me  to  call 
tli«  next  day,  when,  nllcr  some  con  vernation,  ho  furniKbed 
one  with  saiBci".nt  employment  in  his  eats  hi  lull  in  en  t  to  tup- 
port  myself  until  the  receipt  of  my  final  rrmillnnco.  I  «aw 
plainly  that  bo  made  employment  for  mc.  for  hU  that  I  did 
iBigbt  ntaddy  have  be«n  done  by  hii  other  Miislant*.    I 
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1  few  bolf- 


paclictl  np  hooks,  miule  nut  cntalo^ncs.  visitoi]  sll  tht  f 
lishtng  houses  iu  London,  in  order  to  fill  anion  front  Am 
ca,  and   did  occasionn)    cojiying,      Mr.  Slcroos,  vrhg 
engaged  in  supplying  several  priratfl  libraries  in  K«v  Ea^ 
iaiiO,  also  gave  nie  similar  employmont.  so  that  1  i 
of  the  daily  three  shillings  on  which  I  managed  to  live. 
BtiU  reinainoil    at    the    Aldgate  Coffee-ho 
with  the  silent  piano.      The  master  ami  mistrtiea  treatiMl  d 
A-itli  marked  respect,  and  never  aslccd  more  Ihwi  1117  n 
while  I  had  no  inclination  to  t«U  them  more.    Tho  t 
iDiod  by  actors  Troin  low   theatre 
I  derks,  and  some  sailors,  and  th'iugb  I  freqn«ntJ]r 
1  the  evening  there,  for  tlio  sakn  of  the  fire,  ami  UlA 
(hreo-day»-old    Timet,  they  never  annoyed  me  with  t 
curiosity.      Sometimos  their  visits  were  prolonged  far  urf 
the  night,  and  became  IwiHtcrous.     I  was  then  sure  tn  < 
swollen  fnces  next  morning,  and  the  little  servant-girl  wwi 
say,  in  a  confideiilial    wny  :  "Oh,    hut  didn't  1 
missus  litifht  last  night  I  " 

As  soon  OS  I  was  sura  of  being  able  to  livo  in  LondoBrfl 
deliver^  two  lottors  of  Introduction  which  Mn,  TroUoi 
had  given  me  in  Florence,  to  ber  brother,  Mr.  Milton,  ami  4 
^[r.  Murray,  the  publisher.  The  former  rccnved  mn  tn  % 
very  friendly  manner,  and  I  spent  several  deligbtAil  evvl 
ings  at  bis  rosidonce  in  Little  Chelsea.  By  Mr.  Uunsjr^ 
waa  treated  with  Do  less  kindnesK,  and  received  (lma| 
him  an  invitation  to  breakfast  one  morning  witli  lAcklia 
and  Bernard  Barton,  the  Quaker  poet,  at  the  Iidom  at  ll 
fomicr.  Mr.  Itlurray  Bueoinjiauicd  mu  thither.  I  wa«  n 
pleased  with  Lockbart'a  appearance  and  nuntMns.     lie  Iim 


a  Dablc,  sianl^  couutt^iiaiit^e — \a  fad,  tlie  hnndBomest  Kiig- 
Usli  faco  1  ever  wtw— a  qtilck,  dark  eye,  will  an  ample  fore- 
hoad,  sliudud  !>/  locks  which  show,  as  7«t,  but  few  threads 
of  gray.  TlteTu  is  a  pcouliur  cliarm  tu  hla  rich,  soft  Toiue  ; 
cajuicially  when  reciting  poetry,  it  has  a  clear,  orgau-liko 
vibration,  which  thrills  dclicioujily  on  tlio  ear.  Uia  daughter, 
a  very  lovely  girl,  sat  at  the  heail  of  the  table. 

B«niArtt  Barton,  who  is  now  quite  an  old  man,  is  a  very 

lively  and  sociable  Friend.     His  head  is  gray  and  almost 

liald,  but  there  is  still  plenty  of  fire  in  his  eyes  and  life  in 

his  limbs.     Hia  many  kuid  and  amiublu  tjuolities  endear  him 

Ui  a  largo  circle  of  literary  friends.      He  still  continues 

tmg.  aud  within  the  lust  year  has  brought  out  a  voluua 

Biniplo,  touching  "  Hnuseliold  Verses."      Wo  went  after- 

,  ioto  Lockhart's  library,  which  was  full  of  interesting 

nbjccts.     I  saw  the  private  diary  of  Scott,  kept  until  within 

a  short  time  of  his  death.    It  was  nielaucholy  to  trace  the 

lual  foihng  of  all  his  energies  in  tliu  very  wavering  of 

autograph.     In  a  large  volume  of  his  currcspnndencti, 

itaining  letters  from  Gnntpbell,  Wordsworth,  Byron,  and 

llba  distinguished  characters  of  the  ngc,  I  saw  Campbell's 

ftttle  of  tlte  Baltic  "  in  his  own  hand.     I  was  highly  in- 

.  and  gratified  with  the  visit ;  the   more  so,  as  iir. 

:  bad  invited  me  without  previous  acquaintance. 

f  ne  Sunday  to  the  Church  of  St.  Slophon.  to  hear 

iiy,  the  puet.      The  service,  raad  by  a  drowsy  cterk,  was 

;  aod  monotonous  i  I  sat  in  a  sidc-Bi«le,  looking  up  at  the 

listening  to  the  rain  which  dashed  in  torrents 

It  tlto  window-poues.     At  last,  a  tall,  gray-haired  man 

I  ilawa  the  passage.    He  bowed  witlt  a  sad  smile,  so  taU 
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of  benerolence  and  rengnation,  that  it  went  into  mj  lieait 
at  once,  and  I  gave  him  an  involnntarj  tribute  of  sjmpath j. 
He  has  a  heavy  affliction  to  bear — the  death  of  bis  gaDant 
son,  one  of  the  officers  who  were  sUiin  in  the  late  battle  ef 
Ferozeshah.  His  whole  manner  betra jed  tlfe  tokens  of  sab- 
dned  bat  constant  grief. 

I  attended  a  Temperance  Meeting  in  Exeter  Hall,  for  the 
purpose  of  hearing  Daniel  O'Connell.  There  were  abont 
two  thousand  persons  present.  The  great  Agitator  was  evi- 
dentlj  not  inspired  by  the  subject,  for  his  remarks  were  Terj 
common-place  and  his  manner  heavy  and  unirapressiTe. 
Nevertheless,  the  people  cried  "  hear  !  hear !"  at  the  end  of 
every  sentence,  whether  it  was  worth  hearing  or  not.  I 
never  saw  an  audience  with  less  taste  and  discrimination. 
O'Connell  was  followed  by  two  or  three  excessively  stupid 
speakers,  who  were  listened  to  with  solemn  endurance,  after 
which  a  pl.»ysician — a  man  of  real  intelligence— commenced 
making  an  admirable  speech,  and  was  hooted  down,  for  no 
cause  that  I  could  perceive,  except  his  want  of  the  stupidity 
which  seemed  to  be  so  attractive. 

One  day  in  April  Mr.  Stevens  invited  me  to  accompany 
him  to  Greenwich  Fair.  We  took  a  penny  steamer  from 
Hungerford  Market  to  London  Bridge,  and  jumped  into  the 
cars,  which  go  every  five  minutes.  Twelve  minutes*  ride 
above  the  chimneys  of  London  and  the  vegetable  fields  of 
Rotlierhithe  and  Deptford  brought  us  to  Greenwich,  and  we 
followed  the  stream  of  people  which  was  flowing  from  all 
parts  of  th3  city  into  the  Park.  Here  began  the  merrimMt. 
We  heard  on  every  side  the  noise  of  the  "  scratcher^**  Mk 
as  the  venders  of  these  articles  denominated 


I  of  the  fair."  This  is  a  little  notched  wlieel,  with  a 
e  of  wood  fastenud  on  it,  like  n  mitiiaturc  watchman's 
rattle.  The  "  fiin  "  consists  in  drawing  them  down  the  back 
of  any  one  you  pass,  when  they  make  a  Eonnd  precisely 
like  that  of  ripping  cloth.  The  women  took  groat  delight 
in  this,  and  as  it  is  only  deemed  politeness  to  return  the  com- 
pliment, wo  soon  had  enough  to  do.  No  one  seemed  to  take 
the  thing  amiss,  hut  It  was  irresistibly  droll  to  gco  a  largo 
crowd  enj^aged  in  this  singnlar  nmtiHnment, 

As  we  liegan  ascending  Greenwich  Hill,  we  were  assailed 
with  another  kind  of  game-  The  gronnd  was  covered  with 
smashed  uranges,  with  which  the  people  above  and  below 
were  stoutly  pelting  each  other.  Half  a  dozen  heavy  ones 
whiaaed  uncomfortably  near  my  bead  as  I  went  up.  and  1 
Baw  several  persons  get  the  full  benefit  of  a  shot  on  their 
^^Buika  and  breasts.  The  young  country  lads  and  lanscs 
^^Busod  themselves  by  rnnntng  at  full  ajiecd  down  the  steep 
^^Bfl  of  a  hill.  This  was,  however,  a  feat  attbnded  with  some 
risk  ;  for  I  saw  one  luckless  girl  dencrihc  an  are  of  a  circle, 
of  which  her  feet  was  the  centre  and  her  body  the  radius. 
All  was  noise  and  nonsense.  They  ran  to  and  fro  under  the 
long,  hoary  boughs  of  the  venerable  oaks  which  crest  tlio 
summit,  and  clattered  down  the  magnificent  fore  at -avenues, 
whoso  budding  foliage  gave  them  little  shelter  from  the  pass- 
ing April  showers, 

RTlie  view  from  the  top  U  superb.  The  stately  Thames 
rve*  through  the  plain  below,  which  loses  itself  afar  off 
ihe  mist ;  Greenwich,  with  its  massive  hospital,  lies  just 
at  one's  feet,  and  in  a  clear  day  the  domes  of  London  skirt 
tha  horlxoD.     Th«  wood  of  ths  Park  is  entirely  oak — tha 
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majestic,  dignified,  English  oak — ^which  covers,  in  picturesque 
clumps,  the  sides  and  summits  of  the  two  billowy  hills.  It 
must  be  a  sweet  place  in  summer,  when  the  dark,  massive 
foliage  is  heavy  on  every  mossy  arm,  and  the  smooth  and 
curving  sward  shines  with  thousands  of  field  flowers.  I 

Owing  to  the  showers,  the  streets  were  coated  with  mud, 
of  a  consistence  as  sofl  and  yielding  as  the  most  fleecy  Per- 
sian carpet.  Near  the  gate,  boys  were  holding  scores  of 
donkeys,  which  they  offered  us  at  threepence  for  a  ride  of 
two  miles.  We  walked  down  towards  the  river,  and  came 
at  last  to  a  group  of  tumblers,  who  with  muddy  hands  and 
feet  were  throwing  summersaults  in  the  open  street.  I  re- 
cognised tliem  as  old  acquaintances  of  the  Hue  St.  Antoine 
and  the  Champs  Elystes ;  but  the  little  boy  who  cried  be- 
fore, because  he  did  not  want  to  bend  his  head  and  feet  into 
a  ring,  had  learned  his  part  better  by  this  time,  so  that  he 
went  through  it  all  without  whimpering  and  came  off  with 
only  a  fiery  red  face.  The  exercises  of  the  young  gentle- 
men were  of  course  very  graceful  and  classic,  and  the  effect 
of  their  poses  of  strength  was  very  much  heightened  by  the 
muddy  foot-marks  which  they  left  on  each  other's  orange- 
colored  skins. 

The  centre  of  the  square  was  occupied  by  swings,  where 
some  eight  or  ten  boat-loads  of  persons  were  flying  topsy- 
turvy into  the  air,  making  one  giddy  to  look  at  them,  and 
constant  fearful  shrieks  arose  from  the  female  swingers,  at 
finding  themselves  in  a  horizontal  or  inverted  position,  hi|^ 
above  the  ground.  One  of  the  machines  was  like  a  greet 
wheel,  with  four  cars  attached,  which  mounted  and  .dif 
scended  with  their  motley  freight.    We  got  into  a  <via|iMI 


■I'  lit.     The  starting  motion  was  plea- 
iU-w  Willi  B  swiftneaa  and  to  a  btiglit 
lM'^:ni   to  ro|)ent  Laving  chosen  such  a 
,  lilt  lii;I(l  on  as  well  as  I  could,  in  my 
ienily  wo  mounlod  until  the  long  bc&m 
f'wo.e  horizontal ;  at  one  instant,  I  saw  three 
I  below  me,  mith  their  heads  downward, — then 
PEed  heels  up,  lonliing  at  them.    I  was  fast  bccom- 
H^,  when  af^er  a  few  niinntes  of  such  giddy  soaring, 
■  were  slackened  and  we  all  got  out,  looking  some- 
Rt  pale,  and  feeling  norvoiu,  if  nothing  else. 

nnny  great  tents,  hung  with  bonghn  and 
^ted  with  innumeralile  colored  lamps,  whore  the  jieople 
IBced  their  country  dances  in  a  choking  cloud  of  dry  saw- 
Conjarors  and  gymnastic  pevfonners  were  showing 
t  on  conspicuous  platforms,  and  a  continual  sound  uf  dnims, 
tnbaU  ftiid  shrill  trampeta  called  the  attention  of  the  crowd 
|(flome  "  WondcrAil  Exhibiti'>n"^gome  infnnt  pljeiioinenon, 
int,  or  three-headed  pig.  A  great  part  of  the  crowd  bc- 
Ingeil  evidently  ta  the  worst  classes  of  society,  hut  tho 
Mchfulness  of  the  police  prevented  any  open  disorder.  We 
D«  away  early  and  in  a  quarter  of  an  hour  were  in  busy 
pndon,  leaving  far  behind  us  the  revel  and  debauch,  which 
B  proloDged  through  the  whole  night, 
jondon  haa  the  advantage  of  one  of  the  most  gloomy  at- 
jkapherea  in  tho  world.  During  the  opening  spring  weallicr, 
i  light  and  scarcely  any  warmth  can  penetrate  the  dull, 
JBllii  wish -gray  mist,  which  incessantly  hangs  over  the  city. 
w«  had  for  an  hour  or  two  a  sickly  gleam 
iLioAr  but  it  wfts  soon  swallowed  up  by  the  smoke  tad 
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inuVing  feg.  The  people  tarry  QrahreilM  at  all  tiiiiei»  Ik 
the  rein  seems  to  drop  qpontaneooal j*  out  of  the  Teiy  A 
wHhoat  weitiog  for  the  usual  prepsntioa  of  a  gatheng 
dond.  One  day  there  was  a  gennuie  LondMi  fog— a  qed- 
men  of  Noyemberweatherv  as  the  pe<qile  Sttd.  Thestiesis 
were  wrapped  in  a  TeQ  of  dense  mist^  of  a  dirtj  jeDoir 
eolor,  as  if  the  ur  had  suddenly  grown  diick  and  monldj. 
The  houses  on  the  opponte  sides  of  the  street  were  u 
and  the  gas-lamps*  lighted  in  the  shops*  burned  with  a 
and  ghastlj  flame.  Carriages  ran  together  in  the  streets* 
and  I  was  kept  constantly  on  the  look-out*  lest  some  one 
should  come  suddenly  out  of  the  cloud  around  me»  and  we 
should  meet  with  a  shock  like  that  of  two  knights  at  a  tomv 
nament 

I  led  thus  a  misty*  monotonous  life  for  about  six  weeks* 
enlivened  by  an  occasional  visit  to  Mr.  Murray  or  Mr.  Put- 
nam* or  my  kind  friends  at  Chelsea*  after  which  I  returned 
to  my  room  over  the  Aldgate  Churchyard,  the  dreariness  of 
which  became  pleasant  after  the  annoyances  of  London  streets 
at  night.  There  is  no  city  in  the  world  where  vice  has  so 
brazen  a  front*  as  in  London.  At  last,  on  the  20th  of  April* 
I  received  a  remittance  of  fifty  dollars*  and  my  friends*  who 
had  also  replenished  their  funds*  arrived  from  Paris  two  or 
three  days  afterwards.  We  immediately  made  preparations 
to  return  home,  and  succeeded  in  engaging  passage  in  the 
Victoria,  which  was  to  sail  on  the  26th.  The  price  of  a 
passage  in  the  second  cabin  was  dei2  lOt.*  which  indoded 
sailors'  fare.  Our  funds  were  insufficient  to  pay  the. 
fare*  after  our  final  expenses  in  London  had  been  M 
but  Gapt  Morgan,  who  was  not  so  mistrustM  aij 
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man  landlord,  agreed  that  the  rest  should  be  paid  on  our 
arrival  in  New  York.  On  the  day  of  our  departure,  we  took 
dinner,  for  the  first  time,  at  the  coffee-house,  and  the  fat 
landlord  made  us  a  pudding  as  round  and  puffy  as  his  own 
face»  in  honor  of  the  event.  He  desired  me  to  write  to  him, 
which  was  the  only  act  of  familiarity  he  was  guilty  of. 
After  dinner  I  heard  the  old  Aldgate  clock  strike  for  the 
last  time,  and  set  out  for  St.  Katharine's  Docks  overjoyed 
at  the  thought  of  returning  home,  and  feeling  satisfied  that, 
now  my  pilgrimage  in  £urope  was  over,  I  had  done  all»  and 
more  than  all,  which  I  had  set  out  to  do. 


OHAPTER  XLV 


rBB  BBTVBV  BOMB — SIKTS  FOB  PBDBBTmi  AV8. 


QfUBTttn  on  Sliip-board~PiMH8»  tknm^  Cte  C^—el—lNw t—Miutt -Tlit  ▼ojif* 
Home— EzetUmeBt  of  Betan— Lnding-  Luid  SIghfts  Md  Sfoto  TL«  LmI  Day 
of  the  PUgiixnafe-Apprtwdiinf:  Homo-Tbo  Li|:litod  Window— R^qnisttco  for  t 
Podettrfttn  Joainej— TraTelllnir  oo  Small  Allowaooe— Coot  of  Sleeping— Ttao  Koap- 
•aek— Manner  of  Trarel  -  Open- Air  Life— A  Pedestrian's  Equipment— Books— 
Bketobing— German  Stadenta  Companl<ms  —  Ignoranee  eoncemlog  Amerka— 
Ilotela  —  Coantrj  Tareraa  —  Paasporta  —  Fnnds  —  Personal  Safetj— CompantiTe 
Kipenae  of  Different  Coiintrlea— Statement  cf  mj  Expenaea— FareveO. 


Wr  Rlid  out  of  St.  Katharine's  Dock  at  noon  on  the  appoint- 
or <lny,  and  with  a  pair  of  sooty  steamboats  hitched  to  our 
vessel,  moved  8h)wly  down  the  Thames  in  mist  and  drizzling 
rain.  1  stayed  on  the  wet  deck  all  afternoon,  that  I  might 
nu>ro  forcibly  and  joyously  feel  we  were  again  in  motion  on 

tlio  wntoni  and  homeward  bound!     B ^  and  I,  with  two 

younij:  Knglishmon,  took  possession  of  a  state-room  of  rough 
iM^anln,  lijrhtod  by  a  buirs-eye,  which  in  stormy  weather 
lortkod  so  nuioh  that  our  trunks  swam  in  water.  A  narrow 
lUrtttivss  and  Idaukot,  with  a  knapsack  for  a  pillow,  formed 
a  |vi8»ablo  bivl.  A  lonj;  entry  between  the  rooms,  liglited 
by  A  fooblo  uwiupng  lamp,  was  filled  with  a  board  taU^ 
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Karoanil  whicli  tlic  tliirt^-tiro  second  cnLin  pftsaeiigera  met  ta 
fdiacuBS  politics  and  ealt  pnrk,  fiivorablo  winds  and  hard  sea- 

Wo  lay  boc&lmed  opposite  Shecrness  the  whole  of  tlie  . 

Kcond  day.     At  dusk  a  sudden  ic^uall  caTne  up.  which  drove 

Ww  foaming  towards  the  North  Foreland.      When  I  went  on 

lideck  in  the  luoming,  we  hod  poijsud  Dover  and  Brigliton,  and 

'  tlie  Isle  of  Wight  was  rising  dim  ahead  of  us.     The  low 

English  coast  on  our  right  was  bordered  by  long  reaches  of 

dazsling  chalky  sand,  which  glittered  along  the  calm  blue 

^^vaUir.      Gliding  into  the  Bay  of  Fortamouth,  we  dropped 

;hor  opposite  llie  romantic  town  of  Uydo,  built  on  the 

loping  vliore  of  the  green  Isle  of  Wight.      Bight  or  nine 

^easels  of  tlie  Experimental  Squadrou  were  anchored  near 

Ut  and  over  the  houses  of  Portsmouth,  1  saw  the  masta  of 

)  Victory — the  6ag'ship  in  the  battle  of   Trafalgar,  on 

Mard  of  which  Nelson  was  killed.     The  wind  was  not  strong 

Benougb  to  permit  tlie  passage  of  the  Needles,  so  at  midnight 

Vve  succeeded  in  wearing  bock  again  into  the  channel,  around 

tb«  Isle  of  Wight.     A  head  wind  forced  us  to  tack  away 

toward*  the  shore  of  Prance.     We  were  twice  in  sight  of 

t  rocky  coast  of  Drittany,  near  Cherbourg,  but  the  misty 

'promontory  of  Land's  End  was  our  last  glimpse  of  the  Old 

"World. 

Wn  hod  the  usual  experience  of  nn  Atlantic  voyage — 

^dcanant  weather  for  a  week,  a  very  severe  gale  for  five 

lyUyv  off  the  coast  of  Ireland,  variable  winds  in  mid-ocean, 

M  calm  on  the  Banks  of  Newfoundland,  and  a  fresh  breeze 

IWim  dm  eastward,  which  failed  ns  on  the  Slat  of   Jilay, 

wheu  but  tbiny-Gve  wiles  from  Sandy  Hook.    Wo  lay  there 
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all  dmj  in  tlie  fo^»  firtenin^  to  tbe  ssif  on  tiie  Long  IsLmd 
fhore.  A  pilot  who  ioand  ns,  ^are  ns  new^apen  with  the 
first  accoant  of  the  war  with  Mexieo  and  the  battles  of  Fak 
Alto  and  Besaca  de  la  Pabna.  The  next  moming*  at  stm* 
rise  we  saw  Sand j  Hook  ;  at  eleren  o'clock  a  tn^boat  took 
hold  of  ns,  and  at  noon  we  were  gliding  np  the  Narrows, 
with  the  whole  ship's  companj  of  fonr  hundred  persons  on 
deck,  gazing  on  the  beaotifnl  shores  of  Staten  Island,  and 
agreeing  almost  nniyersallr,  that  it  was  the  most  deligfatfnl 
scene  thej  had  ever  looked  npon. 

I  shall  not  attempt  to  describe  the  exdtement  of  that 
afternoon.  After  thirty-seven  days  between  sky  and  water, 
any  shore  would  have  been  beantiftil,  bnt  when  that  shore 
was  Home,  after  we  had  been  two  years  absent,  dnring  an 
age  when  time  is  always  slow,  it  required  a  powerful  effort 
to  maintain  any  propriety  of  manner.  The  steward  prepar- 
ed a  parting  dinner,  much  better  than  any  we  had  had  at 
sea ;  but  I  tried  in  vain  to  eat.  Never  were  trees  such  a 
glorious  green  as  those  around  the  Quarantine  Buildings, 
where  we  lay  to  for  half  an  hour,  to  be  visited  by  the  physi- 
cian. The  day  was  cloudy,  and  thick  mist  hung  on  the  tops 
of  the  hills,  but  I  felt  as  if  I  could  never  tire  looking  at  the 
land. 

At  last  wo  approached  the  city.  It  appeared  smaller 
than  when  I  loft,  hut  this  might  have  been  because  I  was 
hahituatod  to  the  broad  distances  of  the  sea.  Our  scan^ 
bap:j;;ago  was  brought  on  deck,  for  the  inspection  of  the 
cii8tom-hou80  oflicer,  but  wo  were  neither  annoyed  nor  delsjT- 
ed  by  the  operation.  The  steamer  by  this  time  had  takoB 
us  to  the  pier  at  Pine-street  wharf,  and  the  slight  jar  of  Iht 
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^^■Ifae]  as  site  ciune  nlongside.  sent  a  thrill  of  delight  through 

^r^r  frnmes.     But  whun  linnlly  thti  laildor  wna  let  down,  nnd 

we  Hpraiig  u[>oii  the  ]iicr,  it  was  willi  an  electric  shock,  aa  if 

of  recognitiun  from  tlio  very  soil.     It  was  nlioiit  four  o'cliicic 

_  ^  the  nftcrnoon,  and  we  were  glad  that  niglit  was  so  near  at 

After  Buch  strong  escitement  na  we  had  felt  since 

Ipming,  the  prosjicct  of  lest  was  verv  nttrnctive. 

^  Ijfs  at  sea  shnvpens  one's  sensibilizes  to  tlic  sounds  and 

Utta  of  land,  iu  a  very  high  degree.     AVe  noticed  a  differ- 

n  the  atmosplmre  of  different  Btreots,  and  in  the  scciit 

of  loaves  and  grass,  vbicb  a  biud  friend  who  was  with  ua 

failed  entirely  to  distinguish.     The  next  day,  aa  wo  left 

b-£)pw  York,  and  in  perfect  exnltation  of  spirit  sped  across 

few  Jersey  (which  was  never  half  so  beautiful  to  our  eyes), 

I  could  feel  nothing  but  one   continued  sensation  of  the 

intry — fragrant  hay-fiold   and  wild  clearing,  garden  and 

fiahy  hollow,  and  the  cool  Bbadow  of  iho  woodlands — I 

I  by  turns  possessed  with  tlie  apirii  of  tbem  all.     The 

ight  deepened  as  we  passed  down  Ibe  Delaware  ;  I  stood 

I  the    promenade   deck,  and  watehed   the   evening   star 

\tndliiig  through  the  clnndless  flush  of  sunset,  while  the 

winds  that  caine  over  the  glassy  river  bore  me  the  odor  of 

long- remembered  meadow  flowers.     We  asked  each  other 

Ka^  there  was  in  the  twilights  of  Florence  and  Vullambrosa 

^^■pn delicious  than  this  ? 

^Ka  night  in  neat,  cheerful,  liomo-likc  Philadelphia,  whose 

^H^enuons  were  also  a  little  shrunken  in  onr  eyes,  and  a 

^^porious  June  morning  broke  on  the  la^  day  of  our  pit- 

t^uiage.     AgKin  we  were  on  the  Delaware,  pacing  the  deck 

in  rapture  at  the  green,  lazariaat  beauty  of  ila  thorea.      Is 


3:  stc  wur!±  »■!■>>  t£  aSaeiULg-  tv  Inrv  fcov  to  lore  one'i 

If.  m  i&miruiL.  3i  IVsrvce.  as*!  wi^ia  tvebre  milet  of 
jumK.  y  pv  SBU  die  na£ac»a  of  m  plan  we  had  talked 
Vjluctc  £ni!5.  tj  keep  ^  o«r  spirits  vben  the 
"WK  r.-*^oxT.  ec  lie  ^sarTMj  lar  throng  some 
^v-]HC«  :i  ui^.-yj.  c!«E2Srj.  <>zr  kaastsai^aw  wiuch  had  been 
jiji  5:-Trr  zl  Piraw  ▼«*  '^^^  takea  np.  flooched  Gcnnin 
j,rry  «:t»Rfrrte<£  f:c  f«r  laci^en  bladL  cjEnders*  helt  and 
Corowr  •••cif^L  x^-i  tie  pclfriz  ssas  grasped  for  the  rest  of 
c<Er  ji:'=rT>fT.  Bet  it  '■■as  pan  of  o«r  plan,  that  we  should 
»:c  r«tfl  ir:=*  tZ!  afier  sightfin:  we  c>all  not  thLak  of 
s*!^ji^  iTv  --■?  '^i  k-e"^  r«ef:re  t}ic»se  who  wezT?  nearest  to 
::?  :  uil  s.;-  it  "^*s  zfcessarr  to  wait   a  few  hours  before 

m 

stirrirr. 

T-*  -*-ze  came:  that  walk  of  three  or  f.^ir  lionrs  seemed 

I:-r- •  tr.m  manv  a  dav's  traasp  of  thirtr  miles,  but  everr 

str?  of  :'--?  "iriT  was  familiar  groand.      The  pe-'iptle  we  met 

stir:  :,  It-r^:ei.  or  I>Aed  5u>p:c:ousir  af:er  us,  but  we  were 

q-zi'.e  in>:-:i5::Ie  to  anj  observation.      We  oiilv  counted  the 

£e!i>,  neasarei  the  distance  from  hill  to  hill,  and  watched 

the  gra^^iial  dr^line  of  the  broad,  bright  sun.     It  went  down 

a:  l.-ist,  and  our  homes  were  not  far  off.      When  the  twilight 

grew  deeper,  we  parted,  each  one  of  us  thinking  what  an 

experience  lav  between  that  moment  and  the  next  morning. 

I  took  to  the  fields,  plunged  into  a  sea  of  dewv  clover,  and 

made  for  a  light  which  began  to  glimmer  as  it  grew  dmrketi 

When  I  reached  it,  and  looked  with  the  most  painfiil  ez* 

citement  through  the  i^indow  on  the    onsuspeetiDg  pMf 

within*  there  was  not  one  face  missing. 
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IAlthongh  the  narrative  of  my  jonme^,  "  with  kn&psack 
A  sUtff."  IB  now  strictly  finished,  a.  Tew  mora  worili  of 
explatialiou  seem  neceasary,  to  describe  raoro  fully  (ho 
Diclhoil  of  travelling  wbich  vo  ailopled.  I  add  tliem  the 
more  willingly,  as  it  ia  my  belief  that  many,  whose  circuni- 
a  aiinilar  to  tnine,  desire  to  nndcrtnko  the  Game 
c  journey.  Some  matter-of-fact  statcmcnls  may  bo 
to  them  useful  as  well  as  interesting. 

To  see  Gurojie  na  a  pedeatrins  requires  little  preparation, 

if  the  traveller  is  willing  to  forego  some  of  the  ri/finementa 

^■|f  living  to  which  he  may  have  been  accuslomed.  for  the 

^^Bke  of  the  new  and  interesting  fields  of  observation  which 

^HfQI   be  opened  to  him.     He  mnst  be  content  to  sloep  on 

^Hikrd  beds,  and  pnrtnlce  of  coarse  fare ;  to  undergo  rudeness 

^pb  tiinw>  from  the  officers  of  the  police  and  the  porters  of 

palaces  and  galleries ;    or  to  travel  for  hours  in  rain  and 

storm  without  finding  a  shelter.      The  knapnnck  will  ot  first 

9  heavy  upon  the  shoulders,  the  feet  will  be  Fore  and  the 

fcibfl  weary  with  the  day's  walk,  and  sometimes  the  spirit 

U  begiu  to  flng  nnder  the  general  fatigue  of  body.     This. 

'irfiver.  soon  passes  over.      In  a  week's  time,  if  the  pedes- 

tun  floes  not  attempt  too  much  on  setting  out,  his  limbs  are 

rongcir,  luid  his  gait  more  firm  and  vigorous ;  ho  lies  down 

at  night  with  a  feeling  of   refreshing  rest,  sleeps  with  a 

soundness  unflisturbod  by  a  single  dream,  that  seems  almost 

like  death,  if  he  has  been  accustomed  to  restless  nighls  ;  and 

rises  invigorated  in   heart  and  frame  for    the    next   day's 

journey.     The  coarBO  black  bread  of  the  peasant  inns,  with 

I  leas  coarse,  and  a   huge   mag  of  milk  or  the 

rfiing   beer    of  Germany,  havo   a   relish   to  bia  lte«n 


And  if  heii 

-riliiie  w  :ww£  *I  iniE^Srr  aai  ttcempcs  at  impositioD  it 

ihtt  xmij  «f  ksaaa  natm,  and  to  keep 

tttisiEUiixcHW  IB  ssLT*  iTmitiftn  whicli  may  trr 

Jn  x  sn^MM  »  walk  c&zq«^  t&e  whole  of  Eui^ 

mirs  r«il  pufnaore  ri»  inrr^I^.  mad  £ir  more  piofit,  than 

X  itf  iiai::3i^7>s«i  31  sme  aoii  enjcjeii  ^l)  tlie  constant  §&- 

^^  •    •      -       —     • 

Suifiiui  xitf  SKSUif  cecvote  suKsoalhr  scant,  he  wiD  find  it 
ivKcuu*  zi  rrav^I  «s  an  ^-n^rnpr  small  pittance,  and  with 
inrrf  affial  qm^cIj  comfljrs  iLan  woold  seem  possible,  to  one 
w3»i  JiB  SfK  cziie«I  ic  I  was  saoK  than  once  obliged  to  walk 
t  3T3iVer  -'C  iiTS  Li  sc^^^K5»:>n.  on  less  than  a  franc  a  day, 
izil  ?.azji  ijjs  lie  oc'v  crawcack  to  mv  enjoyment  was  the 
rfi:  Li»4:  I  zii^:  re  wi:h>-?  nfllex"  when  this  allowance 
^•:aM  *>■  exhaisc^  Oae  ob^serres,  admire*,  wonders,  and 
'sfarij  c^:te  as  eitensiyelT.  uzkder  snch  ciicomstances,  as  if 

Tie  cz-'jr  expenic  uiat  cannot  be  reduced  at  will,  in 
E^irrT*:.  t<  ihi:  tor  sleeping:.  Ton  may  live  on  a  crust  of 
rreii  a  dav.  lu:  lower  than  four  cents  for  a  bed  vou  cannot 
r:  .  la  Gennany  this  is  the  regular  price  paid  by  travel- 
Mr^  icuraevmen.  and  no  one  need  wish  for  a  more  comforta- 
blo  re*t:ng"p!ace  than  those  massive  boxes  (when  you  have 
becx'^me  accustomed  to  their  shortness)  with  their  coarse  but 
clean  linen  sheets,  and  healthy  mattresses  of  straw.  In  Italj 
the  price  varies  from  half  a  paul  to  a  panl  (ten  cents),  bat  a 
person  somewhat  familiar  with  the  language  would  not  oftm 
be  asked  more  than  the  former  price,  for  which  he  liaa  %  1^ 
staffisd  with  corn-husks,  lai;ge  enough  for  at  leaat  tbnM 
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s  uked  in  France,  five  sons  in  all  the  viHago  inns,  from 
neilles  to  Dieppe.      The  pedestrian  cares  far  more  for  a 
I  rest  than  For  the  nuality  of  his  fare,  and  a  walk  of 
wky  mites  prepnrea  him  to  find  it,  on  the  hardest  conch.    I 
Ulyrose  before  aunrise,  and  immediately  began  the  day's 
mey,  the  cost  of  lod^ng  having  been  paid  the  niglit 
a  universal  cnatom  amoDg  the  onimon  inns,  which 
ffieqaented  hy  the  pensantry.     At  the  next  village,  I 
bid  hay  a  loaf  of  the  hanl  brown  bread,  with  some  cheese, 
[butter,  or  whatever  substantial  addition  could  be  made 
'ost.  and  breakfast  on  a  bank  by  the  roadside, 
pg  at  fall  length  on  the  dewy  grass,  and  nsiug  my  knap- 
I  aack  as  a  lahle,    1  might  also  mention  that  a  leathern  pouch, 
fastened  on  one  side  of  this  table,  contained  a  knife  and  fork, 
and  one  or  two  solid  tin  bosos,  for  articles  which  could  not 
be  carried  in  tlie  pocket.      A  similar  pouch  at  the  other  side 
held  pen  and  Ink,  and  a  small  bottle,  which  was  filled  some- 
times with  the  fresh  water  of  the  streams,  and  sometiutes 
with  the  common  country  wine,  which  costs  from  three  to 
BJX  sous  tlie  quart, 
^■k-^ter  walking  more  than  half  the  distance  to  be  accom- 
^PBthod,  with  half  an  hour's  rest,  dinner  would  be  made  in 
^^Ite  same  mnnner,  and  while  we  rested  the  full  hour  allotted 
to  the  mid-day  halt,  guide-books  would  be  eiamined,  jour- 
uls  written,  or  a  sketch  made  of  the  landscape.      If  it  was 
kng  the  cold,  wet  days  of  winter,  we  sought  a  cock,  or 
lea    the  broad  abutment  of  a  chance  bridge,  upon 
o  lie ;  in  summer,  it  mattered  little  whether  wo  rested 
in  BUD  or  shade,  under  a  bright  or  rainy  sky.      The  vital 
energy  which  this  life  In  the  open  air  gi*ea  to  the  coDstitn- 
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I  of  Iieilili  an" 


tinn,  is  remnrkablo.  Tho  verr  aensation  i 
atrengll)  becomes  a  poeltlre  luxniy,  anil  the  beart  ororflovt 
with  its  bnoyaut  exuberance  ef  cbeerfiilness.  Ercry  brMlli 
of  the  fresh  morning  air  was  like  a  drangUt  of  •ome  f  awk- 
ling  elixir,  gifted  with  all  the  potency  of  the  aniliscovera! 
Fountain  of  Youtli.  We  felt  pent  and  oppressed  within  the 
whIIb  of  a  dwelling;  it  was  far  more  agreeable  to  inanh  b 
the  face  of  a  driving  shower,  oniler  llu;  healing  of  wltichlliB 
blood  grew  fresh  and  worn),  than  to  rit  hv  a  duD  6npUa 
wuting  for  it  to  cease.  Altbnngh  1  hod  lived  raoinlr  nKnt 
a  farm  until  the  n)^  of  seventeen,  and  was  aceastomed  to 
oul-door  exercise.  !  never  before  felt  how  much  life  one  niajr 
draw  from  air  and  sunshine  alone. 

Thus,  what  at  first  wu  borne  as  a  hardsliip,  bcaune  at 
last  KD  enjoymeDt,  and  there  seemed  to  me  no  Bilnation  n 
extTpmo,  that  it  did  not  possess  some  chann  to  my  nujti, 
which  made  me  unwilling  to  shrink  from  the  ezpetienrc. 
Still,  as  one  depth  of  endurance  after  anotiier  waa  reached, 
tbo  words  of  Cicero  wonld  recur  to  me  as  oncouragemont — 
"  Perhaps  even  fAw  may  hereafter  be  remetnhored  with  plfla- 
■tire."  Once  only,  while  waiting  six  days  at  Lyons  ia 
gloomy  weather  and  among  harsh  people,  without  a  sous 
am)  with  a  strong  doubt  of  receiving  any  retiaf,  1  became  hf 
dilfereTit  to  what  might  happen,  and  would  have  pasaiveJy 
met  any  change  for  the  worse — as  men  who  have  beiui  «x- 
posed  to  sUipwrech  for  days,  scarce  make  an  ttffurt  to  j 
themselves  when  the  vessel  strike*  at  tact. 

A  few  werda  in  relation  to  a  pedestrian's  eqaipiMn) 
be  of  some  praclieal  value.      It  ia  best  t 
elothinf  than  is  abBolotedy  required,  as  the  tisveUer  « 
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ileaire  to  carry  more  than  fifteen  pounds  on  bis  baclc,  knap> 
■ack  inclntled.  A  single  suit  of  good  d&rk  cloth,  with  a 
eiipply  of  linen,  will  be  amply  safSctont.  The  Btrotig  linen 
btousc,  coniiaed  \>y  a  leather  belt,  will  protect  it  from  the 
dust,  and  when  this  is  thrown  aside  on  entering  a  city,  the 
traveller  makes  a  very  respectable  appearance.  The  sloachod 
bat  of  finely  woTen  felt,  (b  a  dcligbtfnl  covering  to  the 
bend,  serving  at  the  eame  time  as  umbrella  or  night  cjip, 
travolling  dress  or  visiting  costume.  No  one  should  neglect 
■  good  cane,  which,  besides  its  feeling  of  companion  ship,  is 

Ikunnl  to  from  three  to  five  miles  a  day,  und  may  serve  as  a 
kfence  against  banditti,  or  savage  Dohumian  dogs.      In  tlio 
pips,  the  tall  EtavcB,  pointed  with  iron,  and  topped  with  a 
brved  chamois  baitx,  can  be  honght  for  a  franc  apiece,  and 
Ike  of  great  assistance  in  crossing  ice-fields,  or  sustaining  the 
weight  of  the  body  in  descending  steep  and  dlflicQlt  posses. 
An  umbrella  is  inconvenient,  unless  it  is  short  and  may 
^be  strapped  on  the  knnpaack,  but  even  then,  an  ample  capo 
^^■f  oiled  silk  or  India  rubber  cloth  is  far  preferable.      The 
^^■klestrian  nee<l  not   be  particular  in  this  respect ;  he  will 
^^fii>on  grow  accustomed  to  an  occasional  drenching,  and  I  am 
not  sure  tliat  men,  like  plants,  do  not  thrive  under  il,  when 
they  have  outgrown  the  bot-house  nature  of  civilization,  in 
A  life  under  the  open  heaven.    A  portfolio,  capable  of  hard 
Borvico,  with  a  guide-book  or  two,  pocket-compass  ond  spy- 
glass, completes  the  contents  of  the  knapsack,  though  if  there 
kBtill  A  small  comer  to  spare,  I  would  recommend  that  it  be 
Bled  with  pocket  ediUone  of  one  or  two  of  the  good  old 
Inglish  classics.     It  ts  a  rare  delight  to  sit  down  in  tha 
Miny  fastnesses  of  the  Uarti,  or  in  tba  breesy  valleys  of 


oi  oar  glorioiis  Saxoi 
M^aoa  B  fc«  £lI1  J  apyrruraeti,  vbea  joa  look  ap 
froa  kai  pa^  »  Uie  savj  napartsof  tLe  Alp«.  vkkh  sbot 
oat  aQ  bos  jJbit  Hcorea  «^  w^oie  beoosj  ke  song ;  and  ill 
tiiKsi  aad  pliffPf  arc  JTrfrg  iar  :ae  ozuTcrsal  Sbakspeare. 
Cbll  !e  Harold  besn  sack  a  ^via^  hapres  of  the  scenerT 
on  Toieh  Brron'i  eye  kas  cs-«Iz.  sLis  ii  sp^^ke  to  rae  like  the 
answering  Toice  of  a  £rie=ii  £ram  tke  crag  of  Drackenfeb,  ii 
ike  Foskinf  of  tke  azryr^  R>3ae.  aod  beade  tke  breaduns 
marblef  of  tke  Vatican  a:^  J  tjje  CapnoL 

A  little  facHitj  in  sketc^iik^  fn^a  nature  is  a  most  nsefbl 
and  deligktfnl  accompllsksient  for  tke  pedestrian.  He  maj 
bring  awaj  tke  features  of  vl:i  ani  unriaised  landscapes, 
the  pictaresqae  fronts  of  peasan:  coccages  and  wavside 
shrines,  or  the  simple  beantv  of  stjsie  noiiiiLain  ckild.  watch- 
ing his  herd  of  goats.  Though  haricg  I:r;Ie  knowledge  aod 
no  practico  in  tlie  art,  I  persevered  in  m v  airkward  astempcs, 
and  was  soon  able  to  take  a  rough  and  rapid  but  toleratlj  cor. 
rcct  outlino  of  almost  any  scene.  These  memorials  of  two 
yoars  of  travel  have  now  a  value  to  me.  which  I  would  not 
oxcliaiigo  for  the  finest  engravings,  however  thev  might  ex- 
col  in  faithful  representation.  Another  article  of  equipment 
which  I  had  almost  forgotten  to  mention,  is  a  small  bottle  of 
tho  host  Cognac,  with  which  to  bathe  the  feet,  morning  and 
ov cuing,  for  tho  first  week  or  two,  or  as  long  as  thej  con- 
tinuo  tondor  with  the  oxcrcisc.  It  was  also  very  strengtken- 
ing  and  rcfroMhing,  when  the  body  was  unu^^ually  weary  witk 
a  long  dny^H  walking  or  climbing,  to  uso  as  an  external  id- 
luulant ;  for  1  uovor  had  occasion  to  apply  it  intenallj; 
Many  of  tho  Uerman  students  wear  a  wicker  fladct 
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«rer  tlieir  shoulder,  contsining  Icirachwaaser,  which  they  mil 
irith  the  water  of  the  mountaia  streams,  but  this  is  not  at 
}  necessorj  to  the  traTcller's  health  mod  comfort. 

i  stodents,  with  all  their  irregularities,  are  a  noble, 
n-hetuted  class,  and  mako  the  best  companions  in  the 
world.  During  the  months  of  August  and  Sepleinber,  hun- 
dreds of  tbi"r:  ramble  through  Switzerlnnd  and  the  Tyrol, 
extending  their  route  Eomelimes  to  Venice  nnd  Itomo.  With 
tlieir  ardent  love   for  every    thing   republican,   iliey    will 

i.ys  receive  an  American  heartily,  conscerAte  him  as  a 
^,  and  admit  him  to  their  fellowship.  With  the  most 
lem,  an  economy  of  expense  is  part  of  the  habit  of  their 
ent-life,  and  tbcy  are  only  spendthrifts  on  the  arlit-lcs  of 
and  tobacco,  A  month's  residence  in  Heidelberg,  the 
.  beautiful  place  in  Germany,  will  serve  to  make  the 
ig  American  acquainted  with  their  liafaitB,  and  able  to 
them  for  an  adveiituroas  foot-journey,  with  the  greatest 
mtage  to  himself. 
We  always  accepted  a  companion,  of  whatever  kind,  while 
walking — from  chimney-sweeps  to  barons.  In  a  strange 
country  one  can  learn  somcthiug  from  every  peasant,  and  we 
neglected  no  opportunity,  not  only  to  obtain  information,  bat 
to  impart  it.  We  found  every  where  great  curiosity  respect- 
ing America,  and  we  were  always  glad  to  tell  them  all  they 
wished  to  know.     In  Germany,  we  were  generally  taken  for 

Krmans  from  some  part  of  the  country  where  the  dialect 
I  a  little  diiTRfent,  or,  if  they  remarked  our  foreign  pecu- 
ities,  they  supposed  we  wore  cither  Poles,  BuBsians,  or 
fiwiaa.  The  greateat  ignorance  in  rclnrion  to  America,  pre- 
Tiiibi  amoDg  the  common  peop[«.    Tbey  imagine  we  are  a 


vtitw«  A-rom. 


Mvage  ruec,  withoal  inlelligeiK*  ud  tiauM  wUbmt  1»« 
Vcnaxit  of  edQotioii.  wlio  bad  come  tligkl  knowlcdgt!  trf 
oiir  hislory.  ahowml  a  cnriosily  to  Lnov  •omrUib^  of  oat 
1H)UU«I  conditioa.  Tiey  ara  Unghl  by  Uie  0«t»M  oe... 
pnpers  (wUicU  uo  under  a  slrirt  cenMnhip  ia  this  m|»«ct) 
to  look  only  At  the  evil  in  our  country,  wd  Cher  alBiMt  »- 
Vttrittbly  began  by  »drertine  to  SUveiy  ud  Be{iadktia&. 
While  we  admiiu-d,  often  with  slMme  and  tnortificntkia.  tk 
Mtttence  of  thing*  to  inconsistent  with  tnia  nfmUicnfam, 
we  endeavored  to  make  them  comprehend  tho  adTutagM 
enjoyed  by  the  free  clllzen— the  complete  oiuaQtr  ftf  bini 
—which  places  America,  despite  facr  fadta,  Ux  aboTe  wr 
Otiier  nation  on  earth 

In  large  cities  we  always  prefenred  to  take  iIm  BBeond  or 
tliird-rate  liotcU,  which  are  generally  viaited  by  metdiaiiU 
and  jieriona  who  travel  on  btuuiess ;  for,  wiih  the  um 
comforts  aa  tboM  of  the  fint  rank,  tltcy  arc  nearlr  twice  at 
eheap.  A  traveller,  with  a  g^iide-book  ami  a  good  pair  cf 
«yea.  can  alio  diipense  with  the  serrieca  of  «  opmritr.  wbA>e 
dnty  h  is  to  conduct  slrangffrt  about  tb«i  city,  fion  om 
Bon  to  motbcr.  Wa  eboaa  raUmr  tu  fiad  out  and  view  tb« 
J  aflnaaloarlamifa.  In  scaall  nOagca,  wImi«  w«  were  «ft«n 
«bli^  to  atop.  w«  cfcoan  ilw  beat  hotob.  wUch,  pwtiaikriy 
ia  Nortlieni  Germany  and  in  Italy,  are  anna  too  good.  B<it 
if  it  was  «  /Off,  tbat  b,  a  town  wbet*  the  {wat-cliatM  rtopa 
to  ckangit  boms,  wo  uaally  avoided  the  |>nac-hi>t«l,  i 
one  mast  pay  bigh  for  having  cnrtainc  heioro  Lia  * 


lod  a  mon  olegant  ( 


I  bis  bed.      In  the  i 


Uveaa  we   always  found   neat,  ewnforuLlo   Mfin 


>  pUatut,  friendly  riMptMn 


tba   fct^it. 
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I«t«d    OS,  on    entering,    with    "Bo  y<m    welcome,"    and 

I  leaving,  wisbed  as  &  pleasant  jottmey  And  good  fortune. 
ITbe  Lost,  when  hu  brought  na  supper  or  brcalcfast,  lii^ed  his 
;ap,  antl  wished  as  a.  good  nppetito — and  when  he  lighted  us 
ar  chambers,  left  us  wiili  "  May  you  sleep  well !"  We 
nrally  found  honest,  friendly  people ;  tliey  delighted  in 
telling  n»  about  the  country  around ;  what  ruins  there  were 
In  the  ueigbborbood — and  what  strange  legends  were  con- 
nected with  tbcm.  The  only  part  of  Europe  whrrij  it  is 
nnplpasaut  to  travel  in  this  uionncr,  is  Bohemia.  Wo  could 
BCATcely  find  a  comfortable  inn  ;  the  people  all  spoke  an  un- 
known language,  and  were  Dot  particularly  celebrated  for 
their  honesty.  Beside  this,  travcUors  rarely  go  on  foot  in 
those  regions ;  we  ware  frequently  taken  for  travelling  hauit- 
werker,  and  subjected  to  imposition. 

With  regard  to  passports,  although  they  were  vexatious 
And  often  eipensivo,  we  found  little  ditBculty  when  wo  had 
acquainted  ourselves  with  the  TegultitioiiB  concerning  them. 
In  France  and  Germany  they  are  comparatively  little  trou- 
ble ;  in  Italy  they  are  the  traveller's  greatest  annoyance. 
Americans  are  treated  with  less  slriclnoss,  in  this  respect, 
than  citiatens  of  other  nations,  and,  oiving  to  the  absence  of 
rank  among  us,  tbcy  also  cigoy  greater  advantages  of  ac- 
qnainlnnce  and  intercourse. 

The  oupenseB  of  travelling  in  England,  although  much 
greater  thau  in  our  own  country,  may.  as  we  leamod  1-y 
experience,  be  brought,  through  economy,  within  the  same 
oompaaa.  Indeed,  it  is  my  belief,  from  observation,  that 
with  few  excepUons.  throughout  Europe,  where  a  traveller 
eigoja  the  same  comfoct  and  abnadance  »a  in  America,  he 


vunrs  A-roor. 
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lie  anlr  pajs  for  wlud  be  g«Ui  aa  Uxat,  if  be  be  canlci 
the  neceMiticB  of  life,  witbont  H*  Inxoriea,  the  ezpen*^ 
proportion, 

Tlio  best  earn  f«r  thft  tmvoller's  pmpoae>  b  Eogliiih  goU, 
wLicfa  puses  At  A  cotuudenble  pretninm  cm  tbo  CatHinent 
and  ia  rcAdilf  acc«pt«d  At  all  ibe  principAl  boteb.  IlArbf 
to  eani  jsij  meAua  as  I  went  along,  1  va«  obltg«d  to 
money  forwanled  in  nnall  rcrotltAnecx,  gvooall^  ta 
on  tho  hnnso  cf  Ilotlingenr  &  Co.  in  Pmiis,  vlitcfa  mi 
cashed  in  any  large  city  of  Eumpa.  If  only  a  Aatt 
iDtended,  and  the  pftdrttrian's  nifiana  aro  CmitMl,  li«  but 
easily  carry  the  necessary  amount  with  him.  Th«ni  it  Tittle 
danger  of  robbery  for  Uiosn  who  joamey  in  sod  aa  hniaUe 
stylo.  I  never  lost  a  single  anide  iu  tUa  raaiuMir,  und 
rarely  had  any  foeling:  but  that  of  perfect  Mcnrity.  No  part 
of  oar  own  country  is  safer  in  this  i««pMt  than  OenBany. 
Switzerland  or  Franco.  Italy  still  beiars  an  aafartiniato 
reputation  for  lionesty  ;  tlie  deBlci  of  t)ie  ApcintiRtn  aail  tba 
hollows  of  the  Roman  Campagna  are  bannted  by  iFandfltti 
and  persons  who  travel  in  ibeir  own  earriafn*  arv  oftm 
plundered.  1  saw  tbe  caves  and  hiding-place*  of  theso  o«U- 
laws  among  tho  evergreen  shmbbety.  In  tbe  pax  of  UiHite 
Sommn,  near  Spolcto.  A  Swedish  gentleman  in  Ruoie  liild 
tne  that  lin  l>nd  walked  fWm  Ancona,  ihroogL  tha  mantnaina 
to  the  Eternal  City,  partly  liy  uight,  bat  that,  althoo^  Ifi! 
Bt«t  with  iniuiy  HaspictAna  facet,  lio  was  tut  di-tar^ed  b 
way.  An  Engttsh  artist  nf  toy  acyuiintaoca  w*lk«d  | 
Legbom  along  the  INucan  and  Tyrriieae  raw  tu  t 
VuocUa,  thniagh  a  bamu  and  savagv  distriu.  w 
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VritH  aloea  and  corU-treea,  without  ^xperieneing  nil}'  trouble, 
IXMpt  from  the  extreme  curiosity  of  the  ignornnt  inhabitants, 
IThe  fastneHSP.s  of  the  Abruzsi  have  been  explored  with  like 
iltty  \>y  daring  pedestrians;  indeed,  the  sight  of  aknnpsnck 
BeeniB  to  serve  as  a  free  passport  with  all  highway  men. 

I  have  given,  at  times,  tbrcmgh  the  foregoing  chapters,  the 

»co8t  of  portions  of  mj  journey  and  residence  iu  various  cities 
of  Europe.     The  cheapest  country  for  travelling,  as  far  as 
Iny  experience  extended,  is  Southern  Germany,  where  one 
tan  travel  comfortably  on  twenty -five  centa  a  day.  Italy  and 
the  south  of  France  come  next  in  order,  and  are  but  little  more 
expensive;  then  follow  Switzerland  and  Northern  Germany, 
I,        and  lastly.  Great  Britain.     The  cheapest  city,  aad  cue  of 
the  plonsantest  in  the  world,  is  Florence,  where  we  break- 
1^^  fasted  on  five  cents,  dined  sumptuously  on  twelve,  and  went 
^H|^  a  good  opera  for  ten.     A  man  wonld  find  no  difficulty  in 
^^■■pending  a  year  th«re,  for  about  S250.     This  fact  may  be 
1^^  of  some  importance  fo  those  whose  health  requires  such  a 
Btay,  yet  are  kept  back  from  attempting  the  voyage  through 
fear  of  ibo  expi^ni^e.     Counting  the  passage  to  Leghorn  at 
£hy  or  sixty  dollars,  it  will  be  seen  how  little  is  necessary 
IT  a  year's  enjoyment  of  the  sweet  atmosphere  of  Italy.    In 
Btddition  to  these  particulars,  the  following  connected  Htate- 
■■Dent  of  my  expenses,  will  better  show  the  minimum  cost  of 
II  two  years'  pilgrimage  . 

Voyage  to  Livvrpuol,  iu  tbe  eeconJ  cnbin,         .  .  ,    $H  00 

Tbrea  wcdu'  travgl  in  Irilaod  and  Scotland,  .  ,  U  00 

A  w««k  ill  Lonilun,  at  tlinie  >biUiii(C>  >  ^J.      ■  •  .        4  fiO 

L  frmn  Loudon  lo  llcidelberj.  .  .  .  IS  00 

Amount  carriail  ovu^  .  ^9  tO 
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Amomit  broDght  fanrard,  fM  CO 

ABMiilhalHMdiIb«rg,«id  triptoFnokfDrt^  SO  00 

Seran  idoiiUm  in  Ftmnkfort^  at  $10  per  moDth,       .  70  00 

Fuel,  pM^rti,  sxounioiu  and  other  ipeneei,                         .  80  00 

Tour  through  Ga«el,  the  Hait^  Saaony,  Anrtria*  BaTan%  Ae.,  40  00 

A  month  in  Frankibrt,    .                                   .           .            .  10  00 
From  Frankfort  through  Bwitnriand,  and  oTor  the  Alpo  to  Milan,  15  00 

Fkmn  ICUn  to  Genoa*    .••••.  CO 

&q>eoiea  from  G^enoa  to  Florenec^  •           •           •  14  00 

Four  moothe  in  Florenee^                      •           •                       .  50  00 
Eight  dayi'  Journey  from  Florenee  to  Rome,  two  weeks  in  Rome, 

Toyage  to  Marseilles,  and  joomey  to  Paris,           •           .  40  00 

Fite  weeks  in  Paris,                        •          •           •  15  00 

From  Pteis  to  London,   .                                  •                       .  8  00 

Six  weeks  in  London,  at  three  shiUings  a  day,         •  81  00 

Passage  home,     .           •           •           .           •           .           .  CO  00 

$472  10 

Tho  cost  for  places  of  amusement,  g^des'  fees,  and  other 
imall  expenses,  not  included  in  this  list,  increase  the  sum 
total  to  $500,  for  which  I  made  the  tour,  and  for  which 
others  may  make  it.  May  the  young  reader,  whom  this 
book  has  encouraged  to  attempt  the  same  pilgrimage,  meet 
with  equal  kindness  on  his  way,  and  come  home  as  well  re- 
paid for  his  labors ! 
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